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'Svsaber  One 


Philadelphia,  Pa.. 


January,  1947 


// 


7/ J     J 

•  says  your  Editor 


Take  ten  or  fifteen  minutes  to. 
think  over  the  >Tew  Year's  Reso- 
lutions you've  made  —  if  any,  Novz 
how  many  of  the  resolutions  you 
made  have  he  en  kept?  How  many 
did  you  break?  The  resolutions 
remaining,  if  any,  are  very  few 
and  easily  kept^ 

Nov;  v;e  have   an  ajaj^ 
for  you;  ! 

KESOLI^^D :        That   I  will  have   a  i 
journal    (or   a  contrThution  for   a  | 
journal)    in  the     Pehruary  hundle   i 
and     one   in     as  many     l^undles   as 
possible   during  the  year  1947o 

Hake   this  resolution  nowsTODAY^ 


I 


ft 


resolution 


'  n       V-^  OKPSSSING 
— says  Willametta  Turnepseed 

When  UAPA  members  are  feelinc 
superior  (and  v/hen  a,ren' t  thejr?) 
they  dismiss  anything  childish 
with  the  remark,  "That's  AAPA 
stuff,"  And  a  healthy  feud  (such 
as  Alf  a^nd  I  v/ere  indulging  in 
with  such  abandon)  brings  yelps 
from  ITaine  to  California,  But 
fevr  line  up  for  the  scrimmage-.  It 
isn^'t  dignified,  lly  mail  is  full 
of  comment 3, encouragement  (*'Let*s 
vou  and  him  fighti")  and  reassur- 
ances; bixt  that   doesn't  make  fat 


bundl : 


Now  the  ^UPA  is  differ- 


You  were  interested  enough  to 
send  Treasurer  Northrop  a  buck 
(3^ues — you  shoul d  have  enough  in- 
terest to  helx>  irouT  officers 
build  the  better  TTnited  they're 
trying  to  build--the  more  active 
Unite dS 

'  Haig  Anlian,  in  his  dual  role 
of  President  and  ITailer,  is  do- 
ing an  excellent  job.  Incident- 
ally, he ' s  a  member  of  the  Joint 
Cooperating  Committee  of  Amateur 
Journalism,  too,- 

Vic  Bacon  is  doing  a  very  cred- 
ible job  as  Critic.   He  is  the 
association  Critic  reviewing  the 
bundles  of  the  three  major  asso- 
ciations. 

As  Official  Editor,  Hike  Perl-: 
gut  is  giving  you,  a  United  mem- 
ber, one  of  the  "best  organized 
Official  Organs  in  ajayo 

Wilson  Shepherd  is  trying  to 
do  his  best  as  ]Tanuscript  liana- 
ger,  but  ho  can't  satisfy  pub- 
lishers  when  he  hasn't^   the 
(continued  en  prgo  two,' 


ent?  feuds  run  rampant,  and  mem- 
bers attend  conventions  wearing 
bullet-proof  vests  and  armed  v.dth 
tear-gas  pens.  And  what  happens? 
Bundles   burgeon  monthly,  putting 
both  other  top  associations   to 
shame,  Peuds  are  food  for  print- 
ing presses  Tor  mimeographs --EdJ  t. 
I  had  all  the   ingredients  in 
the  United  LitNews  246,  but  whot 
happened?   The   president   and 
several   of  the  officers  wrote  mo 
praising  the  article.   Instead  of 
rushing  into  indignant  print, Gen-- 
Remignati  v/rote  mo  a  very  reason- 
able letter.    New  member  Ssthitr 
Ilallen'  s  reply  was  a  spirited  tx^- 
■fense,  and  what  happened?  I  muff- 
ed ite  '  Instead  of  adding  fuel  to 
her  fire  and  encouraging  her  to 
further  indignation  I  vnrote  her 
naturally— and  lost  a  potential 
opponento   If  UAPA  wants   bigger 
and  better  feuds  I  guess  it  will 
have;  to  look  to.  a  more  hardjr  pro- 
tog  onist« 

And  jret..   I  '  think 
there's"  still  time  for 
\_ continued  on  page 


wistfully, 
some  sturdy 
two ) 
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Kniglits  of  Pythias  Sponsors 

Essay,  Speaking  Contests 

The  details  of  an  essay  contest  and  a  public  speaking 
contest  sponsored  by  the  Knights  of  Pythias,  were  explained 
■  at  the  meeting  of  Bethel  Lodge,  Tuesday  night,  by  Frank 
Robinson,  Earre,  grand  secretary,  Supreme  Lodge  of  Ver- 
mont. ,  

Grand  Secretai-y  Robinson  de- ' 


scribed  the  rules  of  the  essay  con- 
test, which  is  new  this  year. 
'FREEDOM'  TOPIC    , 

Any  boy  cr  girl,  born  on  or  aft- 
er Sept.  1,  1930.  may  compete. 
Essays  are  to  be  300  words  long, 
and  written  en  the  topic:  "The 
True  Meaning  cf  Freedom." 

Essays  aie  to  be  submitted  on 
or  before  May  1,  1949  to  the  sec- 
retai-y  of  the  nearest  lodge,  which, 
.  in  the  case  cf  Burlington  young- 
sters, would  be  Benjamin  Blau- 
man. 
.  .The  best  essay  submitted  in 
each  state  will  be  sent  to  the  na- 
tional judging  team.  Grand  prize 
winner  will  receive  $250.  Two  sec- 
ond prize  winneis  will  be  named, 
one  from  this  country  and  the 
other  from  Canada,  and  each 
will  receive  $125. 

The  public  speaking  contest  is 
nnen  to  al]  beys  and  girls  in  the 
United  States,  Canada  and 
Hawaii,  bom  on  cr  after  Sept.  1. 
JP3?>  and  f3  all  regularly  enrolled 
^tur'ent':  :t  hitjh  fchocis  or  paro- 
chipi  or  rrep'Tatcry  schools  of 
hieh  .^rhccl  rank. 
K-  of  P-  a  $1,000  scholarship  and 
other  ca?h  prizes  are  to  be  award- 
ed I'o  winners  cf  the  essay  and 
public  speaking  contests- 


Did  You  Know? 

Austr.^I'nrs  drank  an  average  of 
1^.^  s2.Viori:ci  beer  each  last  year. 
I'  wa.=  only  H.4  gallons  in   1939. 


Postal  Rates 
Increase  Jan.  1 

WASHINGTON.  —A  wide 
variety  of  increases  in  postal  rates 
".vii;  become  effective  Jan-  1,  in- 
cluding a  boost  in  air^mail  letter 
postage  from  five  to  six  cents  an 
ounce. 

There  will  be  increases  all  along 
the  line  in  the  graduated  scale  of 
parcel  post  rates-  The  pound  rate 
for  sending;  catalogues  and  books 
also  will  be  increased. 

The  srecial  delivery  .fee,  now  13 
cents  for  first  cla.ss  8"c  17  centc 
for  other  types  of  mai!  up  to  two 
cou7ids  will  become  15  and  25  cents 
resrectiveiy. 

The  cost  of  sending  third-clas.s 
matter,  which  includes  circulars, 
merchandise,  catalogues,  seeds 
and  plants,  will  be  boosted  both 
individi-allv  thc"  by  bu"k  ra^r?. 

Increased  eharges  will  also  bf 
imposed  on  money  .-orders  and 
-c-*^3l  note?,  and  it  will  cost 
more  for  registering  and  insuring 
mail. 


Mind  Your  Rs  and  Ts 

NEW  YORK  — Researv'i 
by  the  Board  of  Education  showpi 
«T  T3ercent  of  the  errors  which 
make  writing  illegible  a-e  m.<i'~;--» 
•).-  the  letters  A.  E.  R  and  T.  The 
most  fr^crrently  unreadable  n:i- 
merah  are  5,  6  and  7. 
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l»^       Maybe  you're  one  Of  these  persons?  ^      J)epT.  Z-3, 


CD 

•at- 

z. 
a. 


Many  Arr.ericEns  have  W'tter   at  one   time  o 
unother  an  article  or  poec   or  storj   just  for  the 
sake  or  getting  theii  thoughts:  on  paper. 

Amateur  Press  Chsh 

others  have  dabtied  with  a  printing  press  in 
o.RJr  hcrr;e=:.  turr/ng  out  joiiT.als  of  eve-y  descrip- 
tion and  size,  either  for  themselves  or  friends. 
Tiiese  papers  axe  the  products  of  a  re;^  frfie  press 


isconson    ^-VV "^  N  * : V^ 

Milwskee  ^mateer  ht%%  CSub 


Kl. 


»  papers  axe  tfte  proaacis  oi  a  ivw  xikc  y.^^=^^  n,  «     in  t  .  r 

,.i,.>ir>g  v;hat  you  want,  -rith  r-c  strirgs  attach-    |:niqij.et  -  Bbc  IsfeOCTI  Hal!  -  PSllSSt  tOEtSpauy 

Central  Mealing  Buremi  ■  Book  Prizes  -  Oriidco!:'  Event  -  lifteiraiY  Forum 


Publishi^Ti^  uppportuvuty 

The5e  people  do  these  things  rs  a  hobby— a  di- 
\'^rsion— fcmething  to  Pivs  the  Icf-jre  hcairs.  They 
H-.-e  of  8)1  ases,  f  om  i;)  to  »i.  ar.d  come  f rem. all 
valks  of  life— school  kUls  ant!  teachers,  students, 
■■.o'.diers,  doctors,  lawyer.-?,  housewives,  newspaper- 
men, printers,  tradesmen.  Seme  aspiring  youths 
^)ecome  noted  vmters.  noveVists,  jourra'ists  from 
the  spark  of  training  in  th  s  amateui  ioumahsm. 

Continued  on  P»ce  2 
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BROCKET  SHIP 

SEEN  4000  SC, 

SUBTERRANEAN  ROOM  POUND  IN  PYR- 
Mil'D   PROMOTES  INTER-PLANETARY 
SPECULATION 
After  four  raonths  of  search- 
ing the  pyramids  of  Egypt,   Sir 
Hrenvllle  Westchester   ,  a  famed 
British  archeologlst,   returned 
to  England  with  a  cluo   that 
night  answer  the  question  of  life 
on  other  planets. Over  4000  years 
ago,   ancient  Egyptians  saw  and 
kept  record  of  a  roclret,   very 
:  inilar  to  the  i.iodern  V-2,Today, 
Wonturlos  later,   these  records 
have  been  discovered  by  accident* 
Here,   in  his  own  words,   is  tho 
account  of  the  discovery  just  as 
Sir  Westchester  wrote  it  to  no: 

"Dear  Mr.  Hacselor 1  was 

surprised  and  pleased  to  re- 
ceive j'-our  letter  asking  ne  to 
relate  my  recent  discovery.  I 
shall  bo  happy  to  do  so  for  you 
and  your  QUESTIONMARK  readers.  I 
ur.i  writing  this  just  as  it  took 
place,  and  enclose  several  pho- 
tographs taken  in  the  tomb. 

"In  February  of  this  year,  I 
was  leading  a  crew  of  workers  in- 
side the  pyramid  of  Pharoh  Karo- 
Enul   (The  last  of  the  powerful 
Pharohs)   to  collect  pottery  for 
the  London  Museuii  of  Science.  On 
this  particular  day  wo  had  gone 
deep  into  the   inner  chambers 
v;horo  the  uuramlficd  Pha  roh  had 
once  lay.  As   in  other  pyramids, 
moving  the  huge  stone  casket  un- 
3verod  a  passageway  beneath  it, 
leading  to  a  room  filled  with 
pottery.  My  men  descended  and 
(Con't,  next  page,  Column  one) 
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Charley  Shattuck  did  an  ex- 
cellent job  on  the  NA  this  time, 
even  got  it  out  early. ..best  pa- 
per in  the  bundle  was  the  April 
OUTHOUSE  ESTATE,  a  really  super 
job  on  tho  laugh-happy  side..  J 
enjoyed  tho  "Throe  Poxes"  story 
from  tho  KITCHEN  STOVE. .  .and  Con- 
grats arc  duo  to  Bob  Carrier  for 
a  good  CORN. . .loarned  all  about 
recurrent  blepharitis  from  THE 
KITTEN,  and  a  broken  parrot  cage 
from  the  Junior  CAT.  (121  Burn- 
side  Ave.  has  gone  intellectual) 
...other  comaondablo  mags  in  the 
bundle  were  CaMEO,  COMIVIENT  (Es- 
pecially tho  editorials),  and 
STEPPING  STONE. 


<r\,f7    Whon  I  went  to 
a\  /  (Girl"  I  wore  large, 
oV^Whon  I  saw  "T-Men", 
shirt.  7hen  I  saw  " 


OPEN  LETTER  TO  CHAS,  A  SHATTUCF; 

sec  "Bloomer- 

t'a-Sgy  pants. 

I  wore  a  T- 

'Shooshino",  I 

wore  new  shoes.  Whon  I  saw  "I'/hito 

Tie  and  Tails",  I  wore  a  tuxedo. 

I  ask  you,  should   I  see   "Naked 

City",  even  if  you  are  in  it? 

Want  :;)!;'i;^?  Contest,  last  page  11 

If  there  is  a  georgeous  spec— J£ 
inon  of  feminine  pulchritude*- 
15  to  17  interested  in  writ-'Jf 
ing  me  (I'm  17),  love  to  hear-Jf 
from  you I  Address,  noxt  pagc.^ 
■■>-}HHKfiHH}--;(--«->^-;t-x--»-'?H^--k'-»^-jHHf->\--«-it*-->\<--;Hi-*-Jr-;5-.{} 
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Uin^ORESEEN  CIRCmiSTANCES  CAUSE 
^VlilTBREAD  TO  WITHDRAV/  PROM  RACE 
AS  SECRETARY-TREASURER  GAITDIDATE 

It  is  vd.th  deep  regret  that  I 
am  forced  to  v/ithdrav;  from  con- 
sideration for  the  NAPA  office  of 
Secretary-Treasurer  for  1948-50. 

In  the  middle  of  last  month,  I 
v/as  asked  to  rim  for  this  office, 
and,  after  considerate  thought, 
replied  in  the  affirmative. 

Early  this  month,  hov/ever,  vxi- 


foreseen  circTjmstan  ces 
made  it  impossible  for 
I  have  informed  my 
I  have  been  forced 
I  apologize  for 
but  regrettable  action,  which  was 
made  unavoidable  by  entirely  un- 
f orseen  events . 

—Thomas  B.  V/hi thread. 


VOTE  "YES"  ON  MIENDMENT  NO.  TWO; 
REMOVE  UlTIffiCESSARY  AND  UNFAIR 
PJHSTRICTIONS  ON  LAUREATE  CONTESTS 

The  present  situation  as  far  as 
laureate  av/ards  are  concerned  is 
distinctly  undesirable .  An  amend- 
ment has  been  submitted  proposing 
a  change  for  the  better. 

I  disagree  with  those  #ao  say 
that  an  equally  onerous  situation 
v/ould  result  if  the  present  con- 
stitutional limitation  on  laureate 


arose  whicHv^rinners 

me  to  run. 
sponsors  that 
to  v/ithdrav/. 
this  necessary 


thing 


CHARLES  SHATTUCK  FOR  PRESIDENT; 
HAROLD  ELLIS  FOR  OFFICIAL  EDITOR 
ENDORSED  BY  "THE  BERKSHIRE  BREEZE'* 

Through  this  sub-paper,  "  The 
Berkshire  Breeze"  hereby  aidorses 
Charles  A.  Shattuck  for  President 
of  the  NAPA  for  the  term  1948-49, 
and  Harold  Ellis  for  Official  Edi- 
tor. 

Periiaps  Mr.  Shattuck,  as  Presi 
dent,  will  be  able  to  do   av/ay 
with  such  asinine  and  stupid  idi- 
ocies as  the  Trust  Fund,  which  is 
still  being  championed  by  Mrs.Ma- 
theison,  our  present  President. 
\T/hen  she  calls  the  Trust  FiJind  "a 
sacred  hope  of  our  dear  dead  Try- 
out  Smith,  which  must  be  carried 
out  in  his  m3mory,"  in  words   to 
that  effect,  she  is  playing   on   _ 
the  heartstrings  while  overlookir^put 
the  obvious  and  reiterated  fact 
that  such  a  plan  v;ould  be  sense- 
less and  unv/orkable  for  oxxc   organ 
ization. 


Editor :   Thonas  B.  \'/hitbread, 
Typewriter:   Royal  Standard. 
Stencil:   Mimeograph  951. 


were  changed.  It  seems  to 
me  that  if  a  person  has  the  abili- 
ty to  v/in  a  laureate  award,  and 
turns  out  a  laureate  ship —  winning 
piece  of  work,  he  shovild  get  the 
laureate  award.  If  it  so  happens 
that  one  person  gets  the  award 
twice  or  even  thrice  in  a  row, that 
should  not  discourage  other  en- 
trants, who  always  have  the  chance 
of  txirning  out  a  composition  bet- 
ter than  his .  Suppose  one  writer 
v/ins  the  fiction  award  for  foiu? 
years  in  a  rov/,  you  say.  All 
that  proves  is  that  his  was  the 
best  entry,  and  therefore  every- 
is  as  it  siiould  be. 
Artificial  Restraint 

The  main  difficulty  with  the 
laureate  awai'ds  is  lack  of  inter- 
est. lYhen  an  artificial  restraint 
is  placed  on  those ■ capable  of  win- 
ning laureateships,  refusing  those 
who  win  one  year  entrance  to  the 
contest  in  the  next  year,  interest 
is  tal:en  away  from  the  contests. 
The  very  fact  that  those  who  can 
produce  good  works  are  deterred 
from  even  trying  to  v/rite  them  not 
only  detracts  from  the  interest  in 
the  laureate  awards  but  also  sub- 
tracts from  the  association's  out- 
of  outstanding  literary  compo- 
sitions, which  is  perennially  al- 
most negligible  anyway. 

Vote  "Yes"  on  Amendment  2,  and 
remove  this  unnecessary  and  dele- 
terious restriction  from  the  eli- 
gibility requirements  for  laureate 
av/ards . 
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"of  V/0V0I5  XV&zds.'' 

G-i^IO.     D.     PALSCIIUK,     EDITOR  P7IO    \r       ir-;T7T-XTr"P    AVT-  TTTTVIATTTn?-^    -ivra 


TII,3S  PIAV2;  CFlAIIGSD 


A.   I   3r.t   at   t.ic  i.:.A.i\G.    Clirictaco   -art-/,    Doc.  13th. ,  191,9  v;ith  mo- 
ccrn  ./ritcr.   and  Poet.,    :-.r/  luciuor-  v;cnt  iDacl:   aor.io  1x5  y oars    (in  the 
Cooc  occr   and  free   lunch  day 3)   v;hon  I  ran  into   an 'old-raohionod 
:-)ocu,    m  a   saloon  on  Grand  Avenue. 

^in^?""^  ^'"^-  ^^''^  J^-^"-^"  -^-^■^"'    shoulder  lcng:th,:  v;orc  a  otovc-pi..c 
h..o(li   c  an  unccrtahcr   or   chiiuney-nv/ccpcr )    and  a  blacl;  frock  coat. 
.iC  vould  i-iake   or  recite  poetrj  to   order,    auote   3hakecpcarc,    toll    a 


"toi-,-,    make   a  cpocch,    or  orate   for    just   a  glass   of  beei 


■  J    ! 


ThcGc  classes (  or  schooners  as  the- 
the  sr.ibcr  fluid  and  contained  over" 


v;oro  called  )  hold  a  quart  of 
'/o  of  alcohol  It  v;as  hiVhlv  in- 


9% 


C,    the  influence  of  it  v/ould  keep  the  poet  a  chatterinr 


toxico.tin_ 

like  a  riuoic-bo::  for  about  one  half  hour'bof orc"lic"v;ouirncod' a  ro- 
i-iii.   ihon  no  \rouid  be  ^ood  for -anotHcr  "half  hour. 

There  were  a  fev;  places  in  tovm  along  our  water-fronts  where  oro 
coula  gc.  two  schooners  of  beer  for  B^.    They  wore  always  fillec  with 
a  rougn  ano.  lower  type  of  persons,  tcanstcro,  sailors  and  dock-wsl- 
lopcrs.  A  bad  place  for  a  gentlenan  to  bo  in,  if  he  still  had  any 
seli-rcspccT:  left.  '^ 

At  a  Pain  Gardoti  one  could  sit  at  a  tabic  with  respectable  people, 
listen  to  oho  orchestra  play,  have  a  waiter  bring  over  a  snail  but 
SD«Kl  glass  of  beer  £or  5^.  If  a  glass  of  pure  water  (II^O)  was  asked 
xor  one  lound  out  that  bcor  was  cheaper  for  the  price  asked  for  that 
was  xOji,  one  reason  \7c  ordered  beer,  Ilmii. 

But  Tiines,  Places  and  People  have  changed! so  have  I)  and  nov;  at  the 
Chrxstnas  Party  I  aoo  have  the  Poets  by  face  and  dress.  Iloro  this 
evening  they  socnod  norc  like  Angels  in  JZoaven,  all  that  might  have 
been  nissxng  were  white  robes  and  wings.  Those  lad-r  angels  wore  su-  ~ 
pc.--:irco  the  aen  present,  not  only  by  number,  about  3  to  Knot  oil) 

They  had  us  poor  fellov;s  beaten  and  all 

boor. 


but  al 
cf  thi 


30  in  intelligence. 
)  \7ithout  a  drop  of 


V/IIISIO^S 


sec; 


Santa  Glaus  sure  is  important,  that  I 

No  one  objects  to  his  long  whiskers. 

Not  even  the  ladies;  Lord  that  should  be  mo J 

Uncle  3ai-.i  has  whiskers  too, also  lots  of  dough. 

Some  people  take  him  for  Santa- -all  year  throu-^h, 


*"  *^'>>'^~#r'5%''4r  *»*^r"r^f 7»*'if^Hr'#^^c**wi^i-'ii''5^>/^Hr';i' 
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Manuscript  Bureau  Garden 

TAI^KA  OF  COUffARISON 
In  damoscene  fields         /^ 
Blossoms  the  radiant  sun; 
A  blue  fence  backgrounds, 
In  my  grandmother's  garden, 
A  blazing  helianthus. 
Carla  Patsuris 

X  X  X  X  X  X  K  K-X-**  X  X  X  X  X  X  X  X  X  X ■)(■* ^-K  M  X  X  -X * 

THIS  AND  TIIAf 
_  ^ 
I  am  80  years  old -and  want  to 
vote»  Personally,  I  don't  see 
the  necessity  of  so-called  ac- 
tiv^y  as  a  pre-requisite  for 
voting • 

I  have  been  inclined  to  be 
of  an  optimistic  disposition 
but  at  times  I  see  only  the 
hole  in  the  doughnut  not  the 
viThole  doughnut. 

Used  to  be  said  3  ways  to 
spread  news-  tele phone, tele- 
graph tell  a  woman, nov;  we  can 
add  television. 

There  is  nothing  worse  to  my 
mind  than  to  have  nothing  to  do 
and  plenty  of  time  to  do  it, 

A jay  activity  has  provided 
me  with  an  outlet  for  some  of 
my  leisure  since  my  retirement, 
I'm  old  enough  to  be  a  fossil 
in  age  but  not  Journalistically, 

'Some  are  born  great,  some 
achieve  greatness*  and  others 
like  myself  have  greatness 
thrust  upon  them-I'm  a  GREAT - 
grandfather. 

When  Wma  met  me  at  the  Boston 
Convention  she  said  she  mistook 
mcs  for  a  te«n-agero  Well, I  was 
one-  once. 

jj^sten  in  to  radio  daily.  I 
realize  if  there  were  no  'ads' 
there 'd  be  no  big  radio  shows- 
but  as  the  Scot  is  said  to  have 
done  when  listening  to  a  Sunday 
service,  he  could  turn  off  the 
radio  v:hen  the  collection  box 
was  passed.  -Walter  Vaughan 

^HH<-X-)^XXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXX 


BUDS  AND  BLOSSOMS 
Jiine  194.9 


Alexia  RosbroobT' -Director 
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PACK  PEDDLER 
No  sudden  secret  of  the  rippling  land 
/     Is  bared  this  one  who  finds  no  time  to 

stand 
In  contemplation,  daring  for  awhile, 
To  pause  his  plodding  of  the  endless  mi_3; 
Who  does  not  see  the  purple  evening  cloud, 
His  shoulders  burdened, his  tired  head  bowed; 
Who  misses, too,  the  sparrow's  wildest  note. 
His  own  thoughts  loudeB  than  the  sweetest 

throat; 
Who  has  no"14tsure  hour  to  waste  for  play... 
Growing  shoddy,  bitter,  stooped  and  grey 
From  walking  in  the  circle  Hunger  sends. 
Knowing  that  a  circle  never  ends. 

Carla  Patsuris 

»»*»X^>»XXXXXXXXXXXXXX»(XXKXXXKX«XXXX*X 

AMATEUR  THEATRE 

Amateur  Theatre  is  taken  just  as  ser- 
iously as  Amateur  ^urnalism.  In  these 
fast  moving  days  people  are  discovering  how 
to  "discover"  themselves.  These  hobbies 
are  mirrors  that  show  a  person  what  can  be 
done  and  at  the  same  time  a  person  finds 
he  or  she  can  relax  v/hile  working  at  some- 
thing they  used  to  hold  as  a  secret  for 
fear  of  being  laughed  at , 

Today,  one  can  contribute  his  or  her 
spare  time  to  the  stage,  v/riting  or  printing 
and  the  reward  is  a  sense  of  fulfillment 
-  of  doing  one's  best, 

Qharlet  B,  First 

HERCULES 
I  see  him  standing  there  upon  the  grassy 

plains. 
This  handsome  swain  is  heir-  to  beauty 

and  to  brains. 
He'ii  strong  and  dark  :.nd  tall- 
His  name  is  known  to  all* 


When  I  lie  to  rest-  His  image  comes  to  me. 
His  stride,  his  mighty  chest.  Are  plain 

for  me  to  see. 
He  is  so  strong  and  fine  J 
This  baby  bull  of  mine  I 
rt^  Marjorie  Whitlow 

^■-i'.^       *XXXXXX)(XXXXXXXXXKX.XX)(XXXXXXXX^^ 

^■"^  ^~     Carla  Patsuris  is  an  excellent  poet- 


Notes  on  contributor s- 
I  found  some  of  Walter  Vaughans 
MSS  from  194.6-have  taken  from 
3  of  his  entries.  He's  so  very 
anxious  to  vote,  (see  next  col.) 


,  \JCiX  -LCI   X  Ct  UQWJ.  -i-O   -»-»-'   >-*■**   w— ^ X 

*  "also  a  palmist  and  numerologist.  She's 
my  member o 

Have  typed  this  with  a  sprained 
thumb  -  or  in  spite  of  ito 

Alexia 
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COINED  PHRASE 

Louis  XII,  of  France,  coined 
the  phrase,  "Let  George  do  it." 
Whenever  he  wished  to  evade  a 
distasteful  duty,  he  peiinitted  his 
faithful  and  obliging  minister. 
Cardinal  George,  of  Amboise,  to 
do  it. 


Questioned  Unanswered 

SALT  LAKE  CiTY.  (Ul)— Su- 
pervisor F.  C.  Koziol  of  Wasatch 
National  Forest  says  the  forest 
services  season  of  silly  questions 
has  uached  its  peak  for  1949.  A 
siriJUS-..oai;ding  woman  t  e  1  e  - 
phoned  his  office  and  asked  what 
kind  of  wood  is  the  best  kind  to 
knock  on  to  stay  lucky. 


SAVAGE   WORD 

"Tabu"  is  one  of  the  few  sav- 
age words  that  have  become  a 
part  cf  the  English  language. 
Captain  Cook  first  discovered  the 
nation  and  its  associated  customs 
at  Tonga  in  1771. 


Did  You  Know? 


More  than  $3,094,000  iii 
counterfeit  money  wr.s  seized  in 
the  fiscal  year  1947-43  by  the 
.Secret  Service.  This  was  the 
largest  amount  ever  seised  since 
the  creation  of  the  Secret  Serv- 
ice in  1865.  More  than  two-thirds 
of  it  was  made  in  Europe.  The 
largest  seizure  was  $2,145,200  r.i 
a  plant  in  Mar«i)les,  Francs, 
where  12  counterfeiters  now  await 
trial  Other  foreign  seizu:  e  i 
amounted  to  $201,596. 

T'l^  English  statute  mile  of 
1,760  yards,  or  5,280  feet,  is  used 
in  England  and  in  tho  United 
States.  On  the  continent  of  Eu- 
rope ihojt  of  the  old  miles  of 
varying  lengths  have  been  re- 
plac-ed  officially  by  the  kilometer. 
One  kilometer  equals  0.521370 
U.  S.  mile. 


X-PN   482 


21i 


BURP 
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'<5^--<?«<S»«<»T«.fi^x>9v^  January  1,  1950 

"Burps  there  a  man  with  soul  so  dead  .  .  .'  — ,\non 

Being  herewith  the  fii^t  amateur  paper  of  the  second  half  of  th- 

i  ri"'"?  ^Tl"u^  °'  "^^  '''^'  ""<==  »''-  calamitous,  dire. 
.INstarred  .ll-fated,  dl-omened,  hapless,  deplorable,  catastrophic 
adverse   disastrous,  ruinous  Shattuck  Administration,  the  First 
Gleefully  executed  by  Ralph  W.  Babcock  and  Victor  A.  Moitoret 
with  the  .ndirect  assistance  cf  Vondy  and  a    Greyhound  Bus! 

There's  nothing  like  starting  the  New  Year  n:?^/-with  a 
Burp.  Vic  phoned  Friday  night  to  inquire  if  there  might  be 
any  chance  of  our  getting  together.  It  was  a  simple  matter 
to  get  my  return  ticket  from  New  York  to  St.  Louis  re-routed 
via  Washington,  D.C.  At  6:30  a.m.  the  Lt.Cmdr.  answered 
the  phone  with  a  hearty  "Happy  New  Year!"  Now,  having 
caught  up  on  the  latest  gossip,  this  gathering  of  amateur 
printers  is  properly  adjourned  to  the  cellar  to  Burb  freelv 
This    Suitland,   Maryland,  home    of  the  now-nameless 
Moitoret  press  is  a  fine  brick  one-story  house  with  expand- 
able attic  and  generous  cellar-garage  on  a  75x160  foot  plot 
verging  on  a  wooded  glen.  If  Vic  has  enough  ajay  visitors 
and  doesn  tsuccumb  to  too  much  home-finishing,  this  should 
develop  mto  one  of  the  activity  bastions  of  the  New  Year 
The  only  shocking  news  this  gadabout  can  spill  is  that 
there  IS  or  will  be  a   December  jVaiional  AmaUur -shortly 

.u  SJZ^^  ^^^'-  """^"^  '^^'  "°  °"^  ^^er  told  him  that 
the  NAPA  was  broke.  No  one-certainly  not  the  ex-Treas- 
urer (who  lives  only  a  5c  phonecall  or  10c  subwayride  from 
Shattuck-ever  told  the  Official  Editor-until  the  latter 
suspiciously  commissioned  Bro.  Alf  to  investigate 
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A  Critique  of  A  jay 
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.  '      By  Peter  Beilenson 

Ajay  Notes 16 


26c 


EDITED  AND  PUBLISHED  BY  BEN  HAGGLUND 
AT  8044  MARY  STREET,   MIAMI  3  3.   FLORIDA 


■? 


"iriiari'^'i^": "  "  '  •  ■-•  .  &^iu>,ifLimii'^_^^J 


*2'74 


THE  BROCH 


Vol.  XI,  No.  1 


Februaiy,  1950 


Extra!! 

18  Union  Printers 
Sue  For  Breach 
Of  Contract 

Former  coiupohiiiig  room  men 
of  The  Buvlijififcon  Daily  Nfws 
filed  18  csises  to  establish  con- 
trat'tual  rights.  The  case  was 
entered  in  Chittenden  County 
Court  today  by  Atty.  Joseph 
A.  MeNamara. 

Morris  Gerber,  editor  of  Tlie 
Broehure,  18«  North  Winooski 
Avenue,  one  of  1  he  compositors 
said  "Justice  will  triumph",  as 
Wasliington  said  "Truth  will 
ultimately  prevail  wliere  there 
is  pains  taken  to  bring  it  to 
light".   Sve  pages  3  and  ;). 


Crude  Motion   Pictures 

The  zoetrope,  a  toy  revolving 
cylinder  with  slits  through  which 
a  series  of  pictures  were  seen -in 
apparent  motion,  was  Invented  30 
years  before  the  motion  picture. 

Lots  of  Drawings 

Between  .  10,000  and  20,000 
drawings  are  used  today  for  a 
750-foot  short  film  in  the  animat- 
ed carton  field.  In  early  days, 
only  3,000  drawings  were  required. 


L  T.  U.  Supports 
Local  Printers 
In  Lockout 


WuUDKuFF  RaNjJuLPH 

President 

International  Typographical  Union 

(See  pages  two  and  three  J 


Brings  Note  to  Teacher 

V/illiam  Eeveridge,  attending  In- 
diana Technical  College  on  the  GI 
biU,  submitted  a  "petition  for  ex- 
cused absence."  A  note  signed  by 
Mrs.  Bevei-idge  said:  '•Reason  for 
absence:  The  baby  was  sick  and 
kept  us  awake  all  mghc" 


The  U.  S.  Government  Printing 
oflSce  normally  employs  an  aver- 
age of  4000  persons. 
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THE  FIRST  DISCOURSE 

by 
Thomas  J.   (Tom)  Brown 

JUNE        1950 
Written  at  the  age   of  eighty-one 


Wherein  the   author   in  detail 
narrates   the  methods  by  which 
he   innp roved  and   strengthened 
his  condition  and  continued   in 
the   enjoynient  of   spiritual, 
mental  and  physical,  health 
^.  to. .his  present  age  --:-!_  , 
he  having  been  born  on 
.  May  7th,    1869^  '.-•    . 


..^r".:       .:'''.'■■-.■  H  A. B   i:T— -.:':;,;:..  . 

We   are   creatures    of  habit  and  habit,    in  man, 
eventually  becomes  second  nature,    compelling   him 
to  practice  that  to^whlch  he  has  become   accustomed. 

Indeed,  if  a  man  of  good  morals  frequents  the 
company  of  a  bad  man,  it  every  often  happens  that 
he  will   change     from  good  to  bad. 

It  is  in   consquence   of  this   powerful  force 
of  habit,   the  vice   of   intemperance  has   gradually 
gained  a  foothold   in  this    country. 

(CONTINUED   ON   REAR    PAGE) 
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THE  /science   of   LIVING 
SPIRITUALLY,   MENTALLY   AND 
PHYSICALLY   ACTIVE   BEYOND 

THREE-SCORE   TEN   YEARS 


THE  FIRST  DISCOURSE 
by        , 

Thomas  J.    (Tonn) 'Brown 
JUNE        1950 

V/ritten  at  tlie   e^ge   of  eighty- one 


¥/herein  the  P.uthor   in  detail 
narrates   the  methods   by  which 
he   improved  and   strengthened 
his  condition  and  continued   in 
the    enjoynnent  of   spiritual, 
mental  and  physical    health 

to  his   present  age 

he  having  been  born   on 
May  7th.    1869. 
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We   are   creatures    of  habit  and  habit,    in  man, 
eventually  becomes  second   nature,    com:<elUng   him 
to  practice   that  to  which  he   has  bsconrte   accustomed. 

Indeed,  if  a  man  of  good  morals  frequents  the 
company  of  a  bad  man,  it  every  often  happens  that 
he   will   change     froin   good   to  bad. 

It  is  in    consquence    of   this    powerful   force 
of   hubit,    the   vice    of    intem.verancc   has    gradually 
gained   a   foothold    in   this    country. 

(continued  on  rear  page) 
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PUBLisn::;D  for  ^iie  iiii^ss^c  o^^  the  uitted  a-iATEic  pregc  a33ociatig}'. 

THE  310  inssoin'Ji  liule 

The  more  I  look  at  E.  Perc^'-  Grover's  .January  "EI::E  HOUSE''  ari'l  see 
the  pictm-'e  and  story  of  the  nule  b^r  Ilrs,  Eelle  Ilooney,  the  more  it  io 
to  laugh   about..  It  makes  me   thin.':  back  to   a   story  by  Eli   Porkf.ni    ,l09O. 

The  great  ani:nal  painter,  31ir oyer,    painted  a  picture   of   a  simple 
mule,    eating  a  lock  of  hay.    That  pictuj.-'e  v/as   sold  for    ,';l5,000i00,',;hilfc 
the   original  mule  from  v&ich  he  painted  it   covild  be  bought  for    l-p.OO. 
ITo   one   stood  and  laughed  at   this  picture   of  the  mule,   but   viev/ed  it   in 
mute   adiuiration.    They   said,  "Vfiiat   a  master   is   this   that   can  paint   a.  mule 
like   that." 

The   caricatuj?e   of  Belle  Llooney's  mule  v;as   to  prodiice   lau.ghtor, 
for  it  had  imagination  and  exaggeration  added  to  the  facts.    Had  her 
mule  been  painted  truthfully   It  v/ouldn't   cause   lavightcr,    ilcither  v/ouJ.d 
a  pictm-'e   of  a  patient  mvile  make   one   laugh;    for   the   only  time   that  a 
mtile   is  patient   is  when  he   is   ashai-ied  of  himself ,  i.  e. ,    like    r:nne  of  us 
men  folks. 

V/e  from,  tk.e    ''Dairy   State"   Wisconsin,    do   not  knov/  much  about  mules 
for  v/e  have  more   to   dp _v;ith_j' contended  cgv/s.HLAbout  __t he _  only  time  that 


we  knov;  or   sec   anything   about   a  mule  here   is   arouo^-d   election  time,    vhen 
the  Democratic   rart3r  have   their  big  shovring.    Tx\q-^  the  mi.ilc   stands  real 
meek,    looking    (v/ell  tai'dedj    or   is   it  that  he  has   n.n  inferiority  compl^ix? 

The   State   of  iii3So\u''i  not   only  produces  mules...  our  Preside,  i.t, 
ilr.    Trtiman  also  hails   from  there. 

J'0i7  as   this   is  ready  to   go   to  our  press,   v;ord   comes   t'lat   last 
fall  tlireo  Iloll^nvood   song  writers  (not   the   Three   ■.iuskefceers;    saw  a  mu.lo 
train  in  Las  Vegas,    I'evada,    '•clippity-cloping'^by.    They  got   the  hinc;, 
v/rote  a  song   about   it,,.and  it   is   C3ti;:iated   that   eac?.'.  of   the  v;rjtcr.j 
has   already  made    .;25>  000,00   on  or  from  it. 

The   gold  prospectors'    mules   carried   gold   in  their  hooves,    net 
for  their   owners,   btit   for  these    song  vn'iters. 

SPRIHG-TIhS 

Spring  is   the  best   tiiue   of  the  year, 
It's  not   too   cold  nor  to  hot. 
It -brings  back  all   its   gj.ories.: 
G-ood  Friday,    Palm  and  Easter   Sundaj-s 
V/ith  the   old,    3^et;    v/onderful   stories, 

Hother's,    i.Iemorial  and  Father's   days, 
Tliese   days   too,    like   tjie   flov/ers 
That   slept   throug?a  the  winterer  hours. 
Prove   there's   life  hereafter  for   ours, 

G-.D.Palecheck 

To  have  friends,  one  m.ust  be  one.   3o  long  as  we  love  we  servo. 
No  man  is  useless,  while  he  has  a  friend. 
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uy  Mother  often  told  of  when  I  was  four  years  old  that  a  friend 
of  the  faraily  had  given  rae  a  little  saw  and  haaxaer,  as  also  nails  and 
5one  pieces  of  \700d  to  practice  v/ith.  He  showed  me  how  to  hold  a  nail 
between  my  fingers  and  then  how  to  hit  it  with  the  hanimer.  Ee  also  af 
ter  patient  instructions  taught  me  how  to  use  the  saw  on  the  v/ood.  In 
due  tiTiie  under  his  instructions  I  got  to  be  quite  an  e^cpert  at  it. 

All  went  well  aroujid  the  house  until  one  day wlaon  mother  had  talc- 
en  ill  and  was  confined  to  her  bed, .  .v/hile  I  was  very  busy  in  the  kit- 
t»hen  v;ith  ray  new  tools,  ►.hammering  and  sawing  away  to  beat  the  band. 
Mother  being  abed  couldn't  see  what  I  v;as  doing,  but  the  racket  promp- 
ted her  to  call,  "Georgie,  what  in  the  world  are  you  doing?''  Hearing 
her  call  I  v/ent  to  her  bedside,  with  haamner  in  one  hand  and  saw  in  the 
other,  and  proudly  said,  "Oh,  I  i:t:t  it,  mainai"  She  finally  found  out 
just  what  I  had  "Ixf. 

Tihen  Daddy  came  home  I  told  hxm  the  same  thing.  In  fact  he  did:  - 
npt_  have  to  be  told  for  he  could  see  the  nails  driven  into  chair  seats 
and  some  of  the  spokes  around  the  legs  of  these  same  chairs  sawed  into 
even  some  of  the  backs  sav/ed  off.  Daddy  just  laughed  and  picking  out 
one  of  the  remaining  substantially  strong  chairs,  sat  on  it,  took  me 
on  his  lap  and  lovingly  said,  ''ITever  mind  Georgie,  you  did  a  very  good 
job  of  it... for  a  beginner,  of  course...  you  taire  after  your  grand-fa  - 
ther,^  George  Endner.  He  v^as  a  chair-maker  up  at  Sheboygp.n,  V/isconsin, 
and  Y/hen  the  chair  company  moved  here  to  Ililwaiilcee  they  had  some  chair 
malcera  of  good  ability  move  down  with  them  and  grandfather  was  one  of 
onose  induced  to  make  that  ch-nge  of  abode. 

George  Washington  didn't  tell  a  lie  v/hen  asked  as  to  how  had 
cut  flown  his  father's  cherry  tree  with  his  little  hatcliet.  .neith'er  did 
I  vrtien  I  used  my  Uaramer  and  sae  on  the  family  chairs. 
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THE  ROCI 


CliAIR 


Of  all  the  different  chc.irs  in  the  U.S.A.  the  rocking  chair  I3 
the  most  important  chair  for  me.  ;7hen  I  was  a  baby,  my  mother  sat  in 
it  with  me.  By  rocking  back  and  forth  she  found  it  a  means  to  calm  me 
and  often  as  she  sang  a  lullaby  to  get  me  to  go  to  sleep.  Often,  as  I 
grew  older  and  could  talk  to  some  e::tent  when  mother  would  stor) 
ing,  thinlring  I  v/as  asleep,  I'd  open  my  ejes  and  say. 
Mai:ia,  I  like  it.'' 


sxng- 
"Sing  some  more 


In  thi; 


smg- 


same  old  rocking  chair  ±  not  only  heard  ray  first 
ing  but  was  taught  my  first  singing  also.  It  was  there  I  heard  story- 
telling and  it  was  there  that  mother  loved  to  hug  and  kisai^jie  ,.  she'd 
even  kiss  my  little  feet.  All  this  ray  mother  related  to  me.  How  in  my 

own  Golden-age  the  rocking-chair  is  the  only  coiaforting  chair  in  the 
whole  'hmiRft  ^ny   •«■»*♦  ¥..t\   rv^^ii^n-n. 
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FORGIVENESS 


The  word  "Porgisteness"  has  more  to  do  v/ith  bur  e- 
xX^'^^XY^  very  day  life  than  the  average  persons  reckons. ...  .We 

"■^'^'-''-S^    Icnow  what  it  is  and  means,  but  as  a  rule  neglect  to  live 
i^''"'^'<^f up  to  it,  v;hich  in  turn  oauses  us  lots  of  trouble,  even  in 
our  xiories,  where  the  most  bitter  feuds  and  devastating  hatreds 
are  those  which  smolder  and  burn  in  family  relationships. 

In  the  home  it  seems  the  hardest  to  forgive.  An  un- 
kind v;ord,  a  thoughtless  act,  harsh  or  foolish  criticism,  and   soon 
hard  feelings  are  aroused.   Sister  is  linea  up  against  sister, father 
againot  son,  hutibsjid  against  wife.  The  peace  of  the  household  is  dis- 
rupted, and  unless  the  ugly  spirit  is  quenched,  misery  and  tragedy 
foilnw  its  walceo 

One  may  say  or  write  something  out  of  the  way  that 
hurt  other 'F  feelings.  They  should  forgive  us,  "fdr~ some  people' tc-'iSe 
things  that  don't  belong  to  them. ,, even  words. 

The  best  lav/yers  are  generally  thoae  that  ha'i'e  the 
oldest  law  bookSc  To  refer  to  the  word  'Forgiveness',  tho  subj'.ct 
leads  into  the  very  heart  of  Christianity,  so  one  should  lock  -.hat 
up  in  the  Holy  Scriptures. 

Perhaps  one  of  the  most  cruel  and  heartless  crimes 
ever  commited  within  the  family  circle  v;as  that  which  saw  Joseph 
sold  into  slavery  by  his  brothers.  Years  later  these  men  found  them- 
selves at  the  mercy  of  their  offended  brother.  Instead  of  avenging 
himself,  Joseph  forgave  them.  That  is  why  Joseph  is  one  of  the  most 
Christlike  men  in  the  Old  Testament,  He  possessed  a  forgiving  heart 
and  sought  the  peace  of  the  household. 

In  the  Nov/  Testament  the  story  of  thv;  Prodigal  Son 
is  another  good  one  on  Forgiveness,  It  tells  us  where  the  sim  dax'ond- 
ed  that  his  father  pay  him  his  portion  at  once,  and  then  left  homcc 
After  spending  all  that  he  had,  he  retiu-'ned  to  his  father,  yaying  ha 
wantod  to  repent  for  the  wrong  he  had  dene.  V/hen  his  father  saa  nijn 
ooming,  he  had  compassion  on  himr.ran  towards  him,  .fell,  on  his  r-.^ck 
roid  kis.'^ed  him.  The  father  not  only  fc^rgave  him,  but  also  gave  him 
mox  o  thau  he  had  before. 

Tiio  article  of  forgiveness  of  sin,  is  the  3'th  peti- 
tion ol'  tho  Lord's  Prayer,  Wo  say  "Forgive  us  ovcc  debts  as  we  forgive 
o-.ii'  debtors".  These  words  contain  in  the  first  place  a  hxanble  confes- 
sion, that  there  is  such  a  thing  as  sin.  So  \7e  must  forgive  others,  if 
v/o  expect  to  bo  forgiven.  St.Luko  spealcs  of  sins  and  trespasses.  .i-St. 
Ifctthow  uses  the  word ^  debts. . .Tneref ore  we  confess  that  our  sins  are 
terrible  debts,  v/hich  we  cannot  repay.  St,  Lxilce  writes,  "Take  hoed  to 
yourselvesj  if  yo\ir  brother  trespasses  against  thee,  rebiilce  liim,  and 
if  ho  repent,  forgive  him. 
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A' star  is  a  celestial  body  that  is  self -luminous. . .before  Father 
Adoxi  \7as,  they  v/ere.  and  are  still,  the  saine  today...  they  v^hich  have 
pleased  so  long  and  so  many,  must  have  merit. 

All  afloat  in  the  slcy  they  snealc  one  tongue.  .  .vrith  their  blazing 
letters  of  the  living  light, ''Peace  on  Earth  and  Good  Will  to  all  I.IenV 
They  aro  the  guard  and  glory  of  the  world. .. they  enlighten  the  eyes 
and  malsre  the  brotherhood  of  raanlcind  a  fact  as  v;ide  as  the  v/orld. 

The  stars  spread  the  light  and  the  truth  of  the  Creator,  pole  to 
pole.  They  shine  raid  pain  and  loss,  they  chase  the  shades  of  night  a  • 
Tjay»  and  turn  darkness  into  day.  They  do  not  change  their  fashions., 
their  art  was  founded  on  eternal  truths,  and  uncorrupted  by  man. 

Although  there  ore  millions  of  stars  in  the  universe,  our  earth 
depends  upon  a  certain  one  for  its  very  e::istenoe.  This  star  is  the 
flun.  The  sun  appears  veiy  large  to  us,  but  it  really  is  one  of  the 
smallest  stars.  A  person  with  good  eyesight  can  see  only  about  2000 
stars  at  any  one  time,  but  ^iant  telescopes  bring  millions  into  view. 

As  the  Cross  is  the  symbol  of  the  Cliristian's  faith, and' thfe- Star 
of  David  the  emblem  of  the  Jewish  religion,  so  is  the  flag  of  the 
UNITED  STATES  the  badge  of  the  American's  faith. ..its  stars  call  up- 
on to  consider  the  wonderful  growth  of  our  coxuitry  from  the  original 
thirteen  states  to  ova?  present  f ourty-eight.  They  plead  with  uc'^to 
raalce  still  further  progress,  in  all  that  makes  for  true  National  and 
divine  greatness. 

Our  Nation's  Flag  was  ordained  Jvme  ll!.th.  ,  1777.  Americans  right- 
ly claim  that  the  most  beautiful  I^lag  in  the  \7h0le  world  is  otir"Star 
Spangled  Banner''.  It  symbolises  the  union  of  the  greatest  republic 
on^earth.  The  stars  in  it  brighten  up  its  field  of  blue... a  flag  to 
defend  and  uplift  manlcind,  its  true.  Each  star  representing  a  state 
in  the  \mion.  Stars  were  chosen  instead  of  other  device 3, because  they 
appropriately  symbolize  the  elevated  purposes  and  the  lofty  motives 
of  the  republic.        • 

Our 
meeting 
tion, 
ing  b] 

wholo.  It  was  and  still  is  a  sc'Jictuary  to  which  men  and  also  v/omen 
the  world  over  oppressed  because  of  religious  and  other  beliefs  take" 
refuge  and  enjoy"' Life,  Liberty  and  the  pursuit  of  Happiness". 

^Some  brilliant  or  prominent  persons,  like  "I.Iovie* Actors"  are  call- 
ed Stars.  Some  or  most  of  these  do  not  create  anything,  not  even  the 
lines  that  they  speak.  Go  \7hen  their  vogue  ends  their  income  stops. 
They  are  merely  salespeople  of  the  play-writer's  v/ords. 

"Come  and  see  me  sometime"  Hae  V/est  is  really  an  excep;^ion.  She 
is  out  of  the  actor  class,  being  an  •author  and  producer,  to  say  noth- 
ing of  having  graduated  from  the  stage. t^o  the  screen.  However  film 
stars  go  broke  with  the  others.  ..  lilce  the  Comets  and  I.IeteorsC  the 
brilliant  shooting  stars  of  the  alcy  ).  They  come,..th«y  go..,  and  they 
die  out.  ;  . 


oo 
-If 


,tD 


T3HRISTim5  EMTIOII 


m 


DECEI.:B:Tt 


19^0 


"OP  WORDS  AND  DEEDS" 


GEO.D.PALECHEK,    EDITOR      2719  W.I.IEIlfECI-3i:  AVE. 


REC0LLECTI01T3 


y- 


ss? 


[.IILWAUIvEE,    V/I3C01ISIN 


M 


^ 


A     UlTITED     AIIATEUR     PRESS     AS30GIATI0H     PUBLIGATIOIT 


THE  TREE  ' 

Me   bring  the  evergreen  pine  trees  into  our  hones  to  decorate,  be- 
cause they  stay  green  and  bright  longer.  They  hardly  ever  shed  their 
needle-like  leaves.  The  many  branches  hold  our  colored  Christmas   or- 
naments, lights,  candy,  pop-corn  balls,  gold  and  silver  stars,  snor;- 
men,  angels,  lambs,  etc. 

>/hat  v;ould  Christmas  be  without  a  tree?  Below  the  tree  v;e  find  a 
place^ park  the  many  packages  of  many  shapes  and  sizes,  all  wrapped  in 


gaily  colored  papers  and  ribbons,  containing  food,  wearing  apparel, 
games  and  toys  of  almost  every  Icind,  to  delight  everyone,  for  at  thi? 
tine  most  people  want  to  do  something  for  others.  People  began  giving 
presents  at  Christmas  tine  at  the  Lord  Jesus 'birthday-  the  ''Wise  Lien" 


brought 


gifts 


of  myrrh,  frankincense 


and  gold  to  the 


that  first  Gliristnas  Day.   Christmas  is  a  joyous  oine 

that  are  enjoying  the 
little  v/hile  lon^^er.  Yes 


Eters,  and  also  for  us  oldsters 
cl-ov/,  hoping  that  it  runs  -on  a 
Christmas  be,  v/ithout  a  tree"? 


oly  Child  born 

for  the  young - 

last  act  of  the 

"uliat  v;ould 


i.Iy  hearty  thanlcs  for  the  many  cards  and  letters  received,  alstS  to 
the  editors  and  writers  of  and  in  the  many  publications  in  ''he  United 
for  I  enjoy  them  all  and  Kjiow  that  many  more  of  us  do  so  also, 

A  liERRY  CHRISTIIAS  and  A  VERY  MPPY  ITE.!   YEAR  to  ye  all. 


Sayi  Do  you  know, 
This  is  the  EIGHT  ISSUE  of  ''BLOOLIINa-  CREATIOITS''  for  19^0,  (my  first 
year)  in  Amateur  Journalism.  It  was  my  intention  to  get  out  only  four. 
I  hope  to  keep  on  going  next  year(5.f  God  bo  willing).  He  hath  given 
men  skill,  that  He  might  be  honoured  in  His  marvelous  works.  Some  peo- 
ple never  try  to  write,  and  get  into  the  habit,  they  have  troul:>lo  mak- 
ing up  their  ninds-first  they  thinl:  that  they  v/Hi  and  then  they  don't 
-they  are  like  a  mule  that  starved  to  death  between  two  stacks  of  hay, 
unable  to  decide  which  vms  more  desi-'able. 

Seize,  Hortals,  seiii'-  the  transient  ho\jr; 

Improve  each  moment  as  it  flies. 
•  Life's  a  short  Svuiner . .  lian '  s  like  a  flower, 
First  he  blooms.. tnen  he  dies. 


MISSOURI  irOLES 

In  the  early  part  of  19^0,  The  U.S.A.  Cavalry  discontinued  the  use 
of  mules.  Automotive  machines  are  to  take  their  place. 

During  the  suimner  season  II9  I.iissouri  I.iules  (sure-footed  beastsO- 
9,nd  lu  stationed  guides  arc  required  to  handle  "dude  string"  guests 
Y/iio  chose  to  see  Arizona's  Grand  Canyon  from  the  back  of  a  swaying 
mule.  The  Bi'ight  Angel  and  Kaibab  trails  lead  down  to  the  canyon  for 
the  steepest  seven  m.iles  in  the  U.S.A.  In  addition  to  their  daily  treks 
up  and  down  the  steep  trails  with  the  sight-seeing  tourists  on  their 
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TIED  SAJTi;  ROAD  IIOII 


In  July  19l!.55  I  spent  ny  vaccition  in  South  Dakota,  the 
hoi-ie  of  "friendly  People"',  ••'v/herc  the  sun  shines  every 
clay",  the  State  whose  motto,'"'  Under  God  the  peo^^le 
rule"  is  really  in  evidence  there. 

To_retm-n  horae  I  got  on  0.   train  at  Selby.  The  war  was 
still  on,  the  train  was  crov/ded,  hardly  a  seat  was  left 
for  lue.  l^ortunatel^r  I  spied  one  bein.3  taken  up  by  just 
one  nan.  i  asked  him  to  move  over  so'that  I  too  co-Aid 
did  (after  to.kins  his  r;ood-natured  time. 


sit,  which  he 


to  hi:.i,  but 
thcr  state. 


Gi'unting 


he 


then  ± 


and 
answered  me 
:.-3esidec  he  ^ot  so  mad  that  he  f^^'-  -■"•^  ''-■•'"  -■-— "  ■?--  --■<■ 
me  a-.7ay...for  his  feet  smelled  bad  (he  must 

tic3  before ].  I  had  never  smelled  anything  that  bad' before.  There  I 
sat  wishin-  and  praying  for  a  different  seat,  for  I  couldn't  stand 


like  other  hogs  do ; 

not. 

so  nad  that  he  took  off  his  shoes 


I   sat   dov/n  and   spoI;e 
Imew  that  he   coziG  from     anc- 

to    drlVG 

have  _emplo3'-ed  thece_tac- 


much  longe 


lo 


lit   jlberdeen,  the  ne:ct  stop,  tv;o  ladies  left  the  train,  and  I  haxj- 
pily  v/cnt  over  and  took  the  seat  they  had  occtipied. .  .but  my  joy  didn't 
lasG  very  long  (just  like  the  svjishine  that  day)  for  at  t'->e 


a  big  over-grovm  Dakota  Indian  got  on. 


-e  v/as  built  liko  a  gorilla. 


(even  snorted  like  one  througli  his  nose).  He  had  shoulders  v/ido  as  an 
ox,  wore  a  15  gallon  hat  to  further  enliance  his  ii-.imensity.  he  placed 
a  large  paper  carton  ne:ct  to  me,  then  soueczed  hi::iself  on  the  end  of 
the  seat  nearly  forcing  me  out  of  the  window. 

Then  he  started  in  a  crude  way  to  get  friendly (  in  fact  too  Priend- 
lyj.  -■ie  showed  me  money  by  the  handful,  and  believe  me  brother  he  had 
some  hands.  They  were  the  size  of  a  base-ball  catcher's  glove.  He  even 
offered  some  of  the  money  to  me,  and  vrhon  I  refused  it,  he  asked  mo  to 
arini:  whisl:^^  with  hiiu.  lie  had  four  bottles  of  it  in  his  pants  sockets. 
I  wouldn't  have  any  of  that  either.  Then  he  o-ooned  the  bo:c  nc:rfc  to  me 
and  I  saw  it  was  filled  \7ith  bottlo-becr,  and^he  said,  "You  are  friend, 
dr in!:  all  you  want . " 

A  man  sitting  in  the  seat  ahead  hoard  all  this  and  turning  arouind 
said  (\7ith  a  foreign  accent),  ''I'll  drinl:  v;ith  you.  I  used  to  be  an  . 
Indian  too."  After  the  Indian  laughed  this  off  for  he  took  this  re- 
m.ark  to  bo  rather  f-onny,  asked, 
Indian?"  "In  the  old  countr^f 


.,      '.Viiere  in  the  v;orld  were  you  e 
,  v;as  the  answer,  l^om  then  on  he 
I   the  first  bottle  of  whiskey,  but 
jy  could  got  it  all  down  the  conductor  come  along  and  -i-nni 


Indian' ci  friend.  Tl 


tool 


iro:a  them.  '.:hcY  sat  laughing  until  the  conductor  left,  v/hen  tho-^ 


oc.  another  bottle  and  kept  it  up  until  all 
i  had  gotten  axraj   fro::i  them  before  all 
saying  that  I  ha.d  to  leave. 


v;erc 
this 


but  I  Ziad  spottod 


cr  an 
v;as  the 
before 
it  away 
u,    v/iiun   bhoy  start- 
empty. 

drinlzing  started  hj 
another  scat.  A  very 


^7^1^ 


u::: 
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IIAPPI^TEGS   COISS   X-i  PAIRS 

Tliis  DloomiiiG  City.  .i:ilv;auJ:ee    (?he   Cre?ju  Git^/) 
seeins   to  rvui  in  pairs.      ?or   instance:    - 

Here  v/e  have  Beers...  and   some   Shake  sr)eares; 
Liillr  and  Ice   Creai-a;    Cheese   :^:aC:  Crackers; 


Sauerlrravit  and  Ia-tC)del: 


assenpfeffer   and  Spaslietti.^\_4r/7 


±n  -G.-.ie  i.iilv;aul:ee  Aiiiateur   Press   Club  v;e   are  not   only  blessed  \7ith 
tv;o  i-ar^arets,    two  Esthers,    tv;o   Georges   and  tv;o   sistes    (The  Eraat-.  DUET) 
Bu-c   also^by  t\,-o   secretaries. ..  one  for  the  ILA.PC   and   one  for   the  UAPA. 
Anc.  nov;  the  best   of   all    (the   cree-;i)    the   sv/eetest  uarried  covole,    lir.    ."; 
iirs.    :.oen:ue.    Le   edits   the  I.IAIL  POUCTI  and   she  TIDHVOS.    Last   tiae   I  vn?ote 

.^la-G  v;oulc.  we  do  v/ithout  you  George?''      Ilor;   oo::iethin.-  ii!:c   a  bolt   of  '-^ 

li-htnine  out   of  a  clear   s]:^-   says,    '^V.-hat  v/ould  you  do   if  the  Ilissus 
v/oule  tnror;  out   George  v.'ith  the  v/hole   shebang?'-    So  nov;  v/e'll  have   to 
shalce^hands  v;ith  her  also.  ..'=  Two  heads   are  better  than  one." 

,   1\  "fc^ie   average  husband   showed  more   interest   in  his  'jife's  business 
ana  noobies(or  vice  versa  for  it  worhs  the  other  v/ay  too)   the  divorce 
2rate  would  drop  dovm  to   zero,    that   is   alinost.    Then  there  would  be  real 
-■•appmoss,    Peace,    Comfort   and  Joy  forever. 

_  Geo.    D,    1-alachel: 

LOVE 

George  Bernard   Shaw,    one   of  England's   greatest    (living)   v/riters... 
also  winner  of  the   I925  I^oble  Prize   on  Literatur,    v/rote   ''Only  fools 
love  one  another. " 

Another  person  m-ote    (Shakespeare  no  doubt )..  ='";Vhat  fools  these 
mortals  be''   v/hen  speaking  of  Lovers. 

li/e   that  have   love,    and  know  v/hat   it   is,   have  to  for-rive   thea  for 


•aiow  no  better 


they 

nothing,  yet  they  vran 


...they  have  onl;-  a  \7arped  mortal  mind  (which  is 
ant  to  be  something. )   Their  mind  is  opposite  of 

to  Love,  for  God 


spirit,  therefore  the  opposite  of  God. .therefore  al 
is  Love  in  the  true  sense  of  the  word. 

They  like  the  fool  said  in  his  heart"There  is  no  God".  V/hat  thinlr**,- :. 
est  thou  of  these  joy  killers?  Love  is  what  m.akes  the  world  so  beauti- 
ful to_  live  in.  It  is  only  certain  peo-ole  v;ho  make  it  seem  ugly  at  times, 
t^^^ls^  "^'^■"ter  to  have  lost  and  lost...  than  not  to  have  loved  at  all... 
lor  ther-  we  knov;  what  love  is  and  can  appreciate  it  and  life  more. 


Geo.  D.  Palachek 


^ 


_,    .  for   '"' 


An    Indian    path    became    the 
first  scheduled   airplane  route  in 

America.    A"   ^^jl^    'f  PhUad^t 
tween    New    York    and    Phiiaa..i 
phia  followed  the  path    and  the 
airplane  route,  built  in  1910.  fol- 
lowed  the   railroad. ^ ^ 

The  liner  Bermuda  Monarch 
orSnallTbuilt  for  luxury  tourist 
traffic  between  New  Yoik  ana 
Bermuda,  is  now  to  be  used  o 
carry  British  migrants  to  AustiaH 
cfv^  British  migi-ants  to  Ausirai- 
lia- 

First  recorded  instance  of  a 
photograph  being  taken  from  ^n 
airplane  was  at  Cenocelli  Italj  - 
Orville  Wright  snapped  the  pic- 
ture.   ______—— 

"^Among  ancient  books  in  the 
Ui^Sy  of  Oklahoma  library's 
■'Trpasu^e  Room"  is  the  l^BJ- 
printed  ''Speculations  and  Confes- 
sions"  of   John   of  WeitphaUa. 


All  Navy  personnel  on  active 
duty  are  forbidden  to  use  then 
-ank  cr  rate  titles  in  connection 
,,itii  commercial  enterprises  ex- 
cept to  show  authorship  of  pub- 
hshed   manuscripts. 

Fiom  the  ancient  Phoeninan 
portTf  Bvblos  on  the  Lebanon 
coast  which  exported  papyras 
tlie  Greeks  derived  tUeir  word 
Sion,  meaning  P^P>-™,^/"S  j 
And  from  oiblion  came  t.ie  woui 
able  toe  National  Geographic 
Society  notes. 


The  sound  of  a  "moth  chewing 
through  a   fabric"  has  been  pre 
Served  on  a  phonograph  record 
'"The  exclusive  fingei-prints  that 
distinguish    you    from    all    othe 
humans    are    formed    about    loui 

months  before  birth. 

'The   name   Toronto    of   Indian 
origin,  means  "a  pla=e   of  meet 
inp  ••    The    site    was    an    estab- 
mhed     Indian     rendezvous     long 
bS    the   coming   of   the   white 

man.    ^ ^ .^ - 

"^Tr  express  traffic  in  the  Uni:- 
Bd  states  runs  predominantly  to 
L'achfnery.'  clothing,  department 
store  merchandise,  advertising, 
.wc^ic  supplies,  printed  mattei, 
automotive  parts  and  flowers- 
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Blue  Skieir 

"Blue  skies  smiling  at  me;  nothing  but  blue  skies  do  I  see. 


Miami,  Fla.  Fall,  1951 


Autumn  Ni^lit 

Beneath  the  diamond  stars  that  stud  the  sky; 

A  crescent  moon  is  poised  above  the  rim 
Of  distant  clouds,  the  moments  quiver  by. 

Away  beyond  the  ridge  a  faint,  sharp  bark. 
As  dog  gives  tongue  upon  the  frosty  air 

And  points  the  way  across  the  pathless  dark, 
To  find  the  prey  in  his  persimmon  lair. 
— Author  unkown 
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"OP  WORDS  AND  DEEDS" 

iTui.iBEr.    17 

UIIITED^AMTEUR   PRE3;J  ASSOCIATION  PUBLICATION 
FARIvI  F^^VS,    PAHIvI  VIS\7S-  by  Aunt  Lou. 


~-tf/ 
'■'I 

•'BaclcwarcT-turn  backward.  Oh  Time   in  thy  flight.'' 

liov;  the  hovirs  fly  and  v;hat  mmberless  things  v/e  should  bo  doing  - 
and.   just  can' t  be  doing. 

With  help  getting  more  scarce  ahiiost  every  minute,  v/ith  30  much 
that  just  can't  wait  to  be  done,  farm  folks  are  rather  in  a  dilemma. 

Harvesting  has  been  carried  on  between  showers  and  morning  dewa 
that  are  about  as  heavy  as  a  good  rain. 

Canning  is  still  the  big  item  in  the  farm  kitchen,  1/hat  would  you 
think  of  making  sixteen  gallons  of  jelly  and  fruit  butter  in  one  day 
or  of  canning  one  hundred  quarts  of  fruit  in  a  day?  Ihose  were  the 
days  of  many  hands  making  light  work.  Now  I  can  the  fruit  without  su- 
gar in  two  quart  joJ?s,  and  malce  the  jelly  butter  a  little  at  a  time. 
You  have  to  shear  your  sheep  according  to  the  v/eather, 

'♦Waste  not,  v;ant  not'',  keeps  reminding  us  that  we  must  malce  use  of 

.  .  erything^  Na1;ur&  igivesr-xtST-^And-that  -blte^-stiddest  ^or4g^  of  tongue  and 

pen  are  the  words,  "It  ittight  of  been". 

Along  that  line  we  recently  saw  a  beautiful  display  of  flowers  made 
by  Geo.D,Palechek,  father  of  Montrose's  Lutheran  Pastor.  They  looked  so 
one  felt  as  though  they  must  be  fragrant.  But  they  were  made  from  the 
lowly  tin  can  and  painted,  then  set  in  containers  with  scalloped  edges 
that  were  most  attractive.  Mr.Palechek  has  another  hobby. .. .writing 
for  the  United  Amatexir  Press  Association,  wherein  he  publishes  his  own 
paper  celled  "BLOOMIHC-  CREATIONS".  This  takes  him  among  old  and  new 
friends  in  Hilv;aulcee  v/hich  has  been  his  home  for  many  years.  In  telling 
about  the  humorous  situations  that  come  up  in  connoction  with  the  Mil- 
v/aukee  CluD  he  is  apt  to  get  to  laughing  to  much  to  do  the  telling, 
This  speaks  well  for  hobbies.  Have  you  a  hobby?  If  not,  why  not.  It  is 
never  too  late  to  start. 

(Prora  the  Montrose  Herald  of  Aug,  Sb.th.  ,19^1,  by  Mrs. Fred  Pinch, 

Montrose,  So. Dakota 


i^-X/r-'^YT^y^  EAST  and  l7i"]3T 

-';s"-''";^^-<  .''li  Some  members  v/ent  East  to  Boston.  I  went  West  as  in  the 
•''■■"''   '''  '   past  10  years  to  spent  my  vacation  in  South  Dakota,  .away 
from  the  noisy  city.. out  v/here  one  can  hoar  the  heart  of 
Nature  beat,  .'among  the  wild  Sun-flowers,  Roses  and  Cone- 
flov/ers.  The  cone-flower  is  called  "Fairy's  Torch"  by  the 
fa.nciful. 

South  Dakota.,  "the  home  of  friendly  people"  is  inliabitate  mostly  by 
farmers,  following  the  plow  (or  sitting  on  it).  I  dare  say  they  are 
closer  to  God  than  most  city  folks  on  their  knees.  Nature  and  religion 
are  the  bands  of  friendship.  Heating  U.A.P.A,  members  out  there  was 
like  being  among  Fairies  (one -half  woman,  one-half  dreaiuK  They  were  so 
devlne  ..no  wonder  v/c  had  tuch  a  wonderful  time,  enjoying  our  fricnship 
tcr^ethor.  One  should  call  It  by  so:.;o  bot-'.cr  iimie   .-ror  friendship  tsoujidj 


r,oo  r.old  for  un  hr-Thlv  i^^diiL'-atod  ncoiole. 


(a.D.p. ) 
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Yesterday  when  Uncle  Lou  and  I  got  home  from 
Salen,  where  we  had  been  with  our  ninety  dozen 
//eggs,  I  was  thrilled  by  the  light  in  his  ej^es. 
"^Bfore  \7hen  selling  eggs  (on  buying  feed)  there 
had  been  a  different  glint  in  those  same  eyes^, 
^--^C-^rj  ?.--^-:<'-.,A"iid  I  had  kept  busy  looking  in  the  other  direc- 
'^y    >^-^'V'.';v><-^4^'^'-  -^^^  kept*  repeating,  '"■Fifty  dollars  for  eggs. 
•  //■,^.^N-<tv-  ;M^^6vll,  well  I'*  "ITovf  look  here,  Hubby  v,  says  i,  "don't 
(]  '  "  :'■   .■•   ,  bg  patting  yourself  on  the  back.  It  probably 

r/^--(  /  ,.-cost  us  forty  nine  dollars  and  fifty  cents  to 
'       \  V,  ••■'■  p3:'oduce  those  eggs.'' 
/    '■•-,  5  '^^'To  begin  with,  we  had  aboxit  0300.00  invested  in 
^_^/,Vthose  cliickens  we  hp.d  been  raising  since  April. 
^•/X.,..^-^,.^^' Then  there  is  C>2.00  corn  and  $i.00  oats  that  they 
',.v'^'  eat  steadily.  There  is  the  ground  feed  r.iixed  with 
mineral  and  nitrate,  the  green-colored  whe3'-(that  fools  the  hens  into 
thing  its  Spring) "the  laying  mash  for  dessert,  the  oyster  shell  for 
i;eeth  and  shells.  Yes  Giri  if  any  chickens  ever  had  sinor  gas --board  so  ' 
faithfully  spread  before  then  that  these  pullets  have  had,  than  any 're- 
spectful hen  of  the  flock  ought  to  be  ashnaed  to  look  herself  in  the 
face  if  she  doesn't  lay  two  eggs  a  day) instead  of  the  one  every  other 
day).  _ 

Only  once  before  could  i  have  realized  oO'pJ  per  dozen  for  eggs, that 
was 
v.'re 
have 

I  had  exactly  1-;^  dozen  eggs  in  the  house  for  Thanlcsgiving  Day,v/hen 
r.n  old  friend  called  up  and  asked  to  buy  some  eggs  as  there  didn't 
seen  to  oc   an  egg  in  tovm.  ''Taej   are  60;>  a  dozen  too",  said  she.  I 
swallowed  once  or  tv/ice,  thought  hov/  puxipkin  pie  v/ould  taste  v;ithout 
e.ggs  in  its  make-up,  and  then  said,  "I' 11  send  what  I  have  to  spare  to- 
rii:;rro\T.  Go  Papa(Uncle  Lou)  carefully  too2:  the  sack  \7ith  the  90j^  worth 
o?^  eggs  into  our  friend's  house,  "..lien  he  got  in,  Pete  lie  D.  ,  (whose 
wife  had  called  about  the  eggs)  was  asleep  on  the  covich(I've  always 
wondered  if  an  Irishman  could  be  guilty  of  playing  possum?)  So  when 
his  \7ife  said,  ''I'll  have  to  wake  Pete  up  to  get  the  change",  good- 
hearted  Papa  said,  "ilo,  no  don't  vrake  him  up,  we  can  get  it  some  other 
tim^". 

^"orty  years  is  a  long,  long  ti:ne.  But  they  do  say  that  ';all  things 
come  around  to  him  v;ho  will  but  wait."  And  yesterday  I  got  60r/  a  dozen 
for  tho  50  dozen  of  the  90  dozen  sold. 

Aunt  Lou 
P.  3.  -  I  ne-ver  did  get  the  90<i'  for  the  dozen  and  a  half. 

I.irs.  Lulu  G.  Pinch 


fTf-, 


at;  Thc.nl:sgiving  Time  about  IlO  years  ago.  In  those  days  V/inter  eggs 
a  rarity.  ITo  time  clock  turned  night  into  day,  like  my  hens  nov; 
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Pietre's  Wish 

Hy  E.  D.  laufenberg 


■'  'Tam't  fair,"  said  Pietre  to 
Gvenciolin,  as  he  brushed  a  crust 
of  brown  bread  from  the  board 
that  served  as  a  table.  "  'Tain't 
fair  at  all.  I  v.-ant  to  be  a  knight 
and  ride  a  prancing  hor.'ie,  oh,  so 
very  rauch.  I  can't  though,  never, 
'cause  father  is  only  a  serf  and  we 
do  not  live  in  a  castle.  I  wish — I 
v;ish  I  could  somehow,"  reasoned 
the  boy.  Gwendolin  gobbled  up  the 
crust. 

"Oink,"  grunted  Gwendolin.  She 
was  more  interested  in  something 
to  eat  than  in  the  problems  of  a 
small  boy. 

Since  there  was  no  one  else  to 
talk  to,  he  talked  to  the  pig.  His 
family  was  in  the  field  making  hay. 
Pietre  had  to  wait  for  Old  John, 
the  pigherd,  who  was  taking  the 
pigs  of  the  feudal  village  to  the 
communal  pasture. 

The  pig,  finding  no  more  crusts 
on  the  hard  dirt  floor,  was  walking 
toward  the  door  of  the  dingy 
smoke-stained  hut. 

"Don't  go  'way,  Gwenny,"  cau- 
tioned Pietre,  "for  Old  John  is 
taking  you  to  get  something  bet- 
ter to  eat  like  beechnuts  and 
acorns." 

"Oink,"  grunted  Gwendolin. 

Then  he  heard  Old  John  calling 
from  the  road,  "Bring  out  your 
pigs.  Bring  out  your  pigs." 

Pietre  chased  the  grunting  ani- 
mal out  of  the  doorway,  dov/n  the 
path  to  the  road. 

"Here  is  our  pig.  Take  good  care 
of  her,"  said  Pietre.  "She  is  all  we 
have." 


"That  I  will,"  an.swered  Old 
John.  "That  I  will.  Haven't  I  al- 
v.'ays  taken  erood  care  of  your 
pigs?"  asked  the  hunchback.  Old 
John.  "I  remember  when  Sir  Rob- 
ert said  to  me,  'Old  John,  the  work 
In  the  field  is  too  hard  for  you.  We 
will  let  the  younger  men  do  that 
work.  Pig  herding  is  just  the  work 
that  you  can  do  well.'  He  would 
not  have  given  me  the  work  if  I 
did  not  do  it  well." 


"Yes,"  said  Pietre.  "Father  says 
you  are  a  very  good  pigherd." 

Just  then  three  of  the  village 
lads,  barefoot  and  wearing  the 
usual  homespun  tunics,  came  tear- 
ing down  the  road  in  search  of  mis- 
chief. They  stopped  when  they  saw 
Old  John. 

"Come  or,"  said  Bill,  the  leader 
of  the  three.  "Let's  have  some 
fun." 

"What    doing?"     questioned 

George.  ^     ^  j 

Then  the  third  urchin  started 
taunting  the  old  man. 

(Continued  on  Page  3) 
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— —  "— By  M.  L. 

"Does  that  mean  we  can't  have 
our  game  today?" 

"What's    the    use — we    wouldn't 
win — Ted  is  our  best  pitcher." 
"Is  he  really  sick?" 
"They  took  him  to  the  hospital 
at  four  o'clock  this  morning." 
"Shucks!  Just  our  luck!" 
Three    boys    stood   on    the    dia- 
mond,   one    idly    swinging   a    bat, 
while  the  other  two  held  the  above 
discussion.  The  third  boy  had  not 
yet  spoken.  Now  he  said: 

"How  about  O'Reilly?  He's  a 
swell  pitcher!" 

"We  don't  want  him — no  one 
from  Shantyville  is  in  our  club." 
Chet  Baker,  president  of  the  ball 
club,  was  the  only  son  of  the  presi- 
dent of  Dixontown's  only  bank. 

"No,  we've  got  to  keep  our  club 
exclusive,"  said  Bert  Greaves, 
Chefs  shadow — and  echo. 

"Doesn't  seem  right,"  Bill  Simi- 
mers  said,  thoughtfully.  "Mike  is 
smart — he  won  the  game  for  the 
school  against  Feltonville  last 
week." 

"He's  probably  working  today, 
anyway,"  Chefs  voice  was  less 
confident. 

"No,  he  was  in  the  drug  store 
when  I  came  by.  I  heard  him  ask 
Mr.  Simmons  if  there  were  any  er- 
rands he  could  do." 

"Well,  maybe  we  can  ask  him?" 
Bert's  question  was  directed  at 
Chet  alone. 

The  three  boys  started  back 
toward  town,  Bill -Silent,  as  usual, 
the  other  two  debating  the  prob- 
lem. Chet  definitely  did  not  want  a 
boy  from  Shantyville  on  his  ball 
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team.  As  they  neared  the  Square, 
they  noticed  a  crowd  gaithered  in 
front  of  the  post  office,  and  several 
people  were  running  in  different 
directions.  The  boys  started  to  run. 
"Mother!  Whafs  happened  to 
you?" 

Mrs.  Chesterton  DeWitt  Baker 
was  seated  on  the  post  office  steps, 
supported  by  the  postmaster,  him- 
self, while  a  woman  was  holding  a 
glass  of  water  to  her  lips.  She 
smiled  faintly  as  her  son  stood  be- 
fore her. 

"Nothing  has  happened,  son. 
The  bays  shied  at  a  paper  blowing 
in  the  road,  just  as  I  turned  the 
comer,  and  they  started  to  bolt.  If 
it  wasn't  for  an  urchin  who  was 
standing  on  the  comer— ^he  caught 
onto  the  back  of  the  carriage—' 
■worked  himself  around  and  over 
the  dashboard  and  went  right 
dov/n  the  shaft  between  Belle  amd 
Beauty.  Got  hold  of  the  reins  and 
actually  talked  those  horses  into 
slowing  down.  I  never  saw  any- 
thing like  it." 

"Movie  stuff!"  someone  said. 

"Who  was  it,  mother?" 

"I  don't  know^ — ^but  I  want  him 
foxmd."  She  sat  up  and  turned  to 
the  postmaster.  "Who  was  it,  Mr- 
Knight?  I  have  a  $5  bill  here  for 
him,  if  you  find  him." 

"It  was  Mike  O'Reilly,"  Mr. 
Knight  replied-  "But  I  think  he  has 
gone  home  now-" 

"I'll  find  him!"  Chet  Baker 
cried-  "But  he'll  get  more  than- a 
$5  bill.  I'm  going  to  make  him  the 
new  president  of  our  club,  and  ask 
him  if  he  will  pitch  for  us  this 
afternoon." 


^-'pfi  4?r 


^t*!  i  ^'^  )  r«mt  lan^ 


1S71-1S75 — L-'-ic  H.  Engliah  and  ZTdword  S.  Hall,  Jr.,  New  H?ven,  Connecticut 
Pemberton  an<?  F.  G.  Johnson,  Ansouia,  Gonnecjj 


'm 


SINCE       lOrifnsith.    V-'"5hiaston,    U.    C.    and   Point 
Publisher:   Y/ilfried  Myers,  ti9  V/;iInut  Street,  btruthera,  Ohio. 


!SaO-1944  — Edwin    Hadlsy    Smith 
pleasant.    New  Jei'Jsej- 


By  John 

Suddhu,  the  village  headman, 
bowed  low  before  Dr.  Nelson. 

"Doctor  Sahib,  Akela  is  alone  in 
the  jungle  hunting  your  son's  'bais- 
bol'.  Gone  about  a  chuckerj  ago 
and  not  yet  returned."  His  voice 
qi;avered. 

"Dad,"  explained  Jackie,  the 
physician's  son,  "we  were  playing 
ball  last  evening  v/hen  Akela  hit 
a  homer  over  the  compound  wall 
and  down  the  Khudf.  He  cried 
about  losing  it,  but  I  wouldn't  let 
him  go  hunt  for  it  in  the  dark;  his 
father  said  the  Man-eater  had  re- 
turned— oh.  Daddy,  hurry;  he  is 
the  best  pal  I  ever  had!" 

Dr.  Nelson  moved  swiftly.  A 
tiger  wouldn't  take  long. 

"Call  your  men,  Suddhu;  we  go 
immediately." 

A  dozen  villagers  sprang  for- 
ward, armed  with  mattocks, 
knives,  and  lathis§.  With  his  big 
game  rifle  over  his  arm,  the  doc- 
tor led  the  party  through  the  gate. 
The  village  lay  in  the  Naini  Tal 
area  of  the  Kumaon  district  of  the 
lower  Himalayas  where  these 
beasts  prowled.  Butcha,  Akela's 
pet  terrier,  ran  sniffing  and  whim- 
pering on  ahead. 


AKELA*  AND  THE 

MAN-EATING  TIGER 


W.  Bare 

A  man-eating  tiger  is  a  victim 
of  tmavoidable  circumstances — his 
teeth  becoming  loosened  and  sore 
through  age,  or  his  claws  worn  or 
broken.  Then  he  turns  to  more 
tender  flesh — human.  This  one  had 
carried  away  a  woman  drawing 
water  at  a  spring,  and  devoured 
her. 

It  was  toward  this  spring  that 
the  rescue  party  was  converging — 
tigers  grow  thirsty  as  well  as  him- 

Clear,  recent  tiger  pugs  showed 
in  the  mud  around  the  pool  under 
the  waterfall.  Jackie  was  speak- 
ing again. 

"There's  a  cave  nearby,  Dad; 
Akela  told  me  about  it.  He  may  be 
hiding  in  it — there  it  is!"  he  shout- 
ed and  darted  down  toward  it  be- 
fore anyone  could  stop  him,  intent 
on  finding  his  pal  regardless  of 
what  his  own  danger  might  be. 

Just  then  Butcha  gave  one  yelp 
of  terror  and  raced  back. 

The  doctor  looked  up  in  time  to 
see  a  massive  tiger  crouched  low 
ahead,  and  wriggling  on  his 
haunches  to  laimch  his  spring  on 
tlie  approaching  boy. 

(Continued  on  Page  4) 


*Akcla — the  lonely  one. 

jChucker — time  to  play  a  chucker 

— 20  minutes. 
fKhud— jungle  valley. 
§Lathis — clubs,  poles. 
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A  Ui'ilTiqD.  AIUT2UR  PRESS  A:3Sb'CIATI01I,oPUBiL;t CATION 


Gj6,D,vlLi£diitK,    EDITOR     27I9.  ^/JCIFECiai;  AVfi ;;/-'• 'HILWAUI&   10,    T.Hs'^'^-i' 

'■'■■    •/.      ■■        ■"  MAT '"■-'....'•'' -    ■■::::..;::..-:.    ... 

Ariion^  our  ohangins  mpnths,   IIAY,    atand;^   6'onf^i^sse.dr:  i^he  .sv/ee.t'estV  and    •• 
is  faireat  dressed.  .•.■•';       -■    .^=-,v     .    "  ■■    . . 

''It  'hath  come   to  love  us . ''  -Heine  'wi''ites-,:"th^n'  dp!  the  * f loVrers  ,  and  ; 
trees   their  blossoms  don;    and  tlirough..  the  blue  heaven's   above 'li's,  the   ' 
very   oloUds  :nov.e   on. "  ,;*'■     •■  ^ ''-v    ■-■,.'■  - 

May   11th  .is  MOTHER » S  DAY. .  the   30'th  is^  ffii3.-I0R.IAL,    or  J^ECiORATJON 
DAY,    inmost   of  our  Northern  State3^^  i'n:  the -'old  ^Confederate  States  "it  . 
varies;  .being  observed  either  April '26th,    lAay' 10 th  or.- on,  June'3rdt.  V    . 

.    ;  ,     •  ;•  ■  MOTHER'S ^DAY"^  -'-'t:      '-.■■■  ..■■-■■    .- 

Softly  and  of  ten  my  thoug'hta  gOvback,' \  ;.'-;-'    ^''ti:'  ;:-■......;';      ;""      '"•••..■.>■-•' 

Like  \7anderef3  0ver  the   tiriev/orn  traolc ■^''=~' *^"  ~  ■•-'!!,  ^-4^-^^—^■'••.  :--.^-r—.---r-"-' 
.    To  the   tine  when  I  Icnelt   at. .ray  MOTHER ^S  Icnee,'^'       '    .  ■"'■'■■■'   .,.\:   ■.■.'• 
■.And  she   aans- hyinns   at   the  .t.wilighl 'hours  to  me.  -       '    ^ 

■._";■_  As   she-  aang  th.em^ovdr, ,  h.eff!:  f^^ce"  S^ew  bright,  "       .    " 

/;■'■■■''  'As  if-  God'' s.  City  v/ere:vj]usliV  in 'S^^  ^^^  . 

■.;  •■.■.\  ■•'■..■•■'       And -she  saw ''the'' Angeis-^^d  ho'ara'  them  sins/.       '•'••".•.,•.;•.■    ,-^ 
■"       ■'•'•- .o^3y  the  great  vmite.thro'ne, -before  ..tii& '.King..    '-■■'■-■:   :.••'.."" 

MELLOV/  mMORIES  -    :' -v.'-'  i:^.     [ '■''-■   ■'.'':  .;/  ' t; 

v^:  by     '  "■iv^J  ■■//   .  "  '    '-  -•■',•■  ,-;.'^  T'' 

.,  .  .   .^.Betty  M,  iTOUSCir;tUNITED  MEMBER)  '  •  ^-^  '■.  ;-^c '''.:  ":'!' 

The  house  steeped  in  memorle;s  .-of  da(y!^'.g6ne'-by,  L'^.-rj  -■--'. 

Holds  ghostS' of  happier  times  ..that.' spem  to vsigh.'-  ^:-.'' "/ *  '.'•■    ■..'■. 

For  youth  and  laughter  that  .rang  through  -its ^vmlls-  ' 

And  tread  of  many.  .f_eet  on  its- .worn '.stair 'hallav 

'  ''-■■■:■  -.■  •.•    .        i  -,'■    .-  -•>;.    ■;■-•.•    ., ,.  ,.  ;    :•'  ■  ■ 

Before   the  kitchen  stove   in   still  '-^he-'v/orh.  apat ,*.'■"  ,     "i^-^^^V  j^.: 
V/hcre  our  dear  MOTHER   stood  0-veT..steajning  kettle's 'hot /^^"'V^'" 
There's   the   old  rocker   too,   v/here- she 'used  to   sit   and      "^ 
V/atching  from  the  windov/,  ■- did- friends    pome   and  go. 

Her  lovely  long  fingers  werBv.s.tliil,  full  <if  gr^peiP'!' . 
As   she  sev/ed.  on  fine   thin^gs/,  c-9uch'.._^si:'liri^h -and-,  .-lace . 
Tlie- clothes  hooks    xn '  the -'hall  are  bare/  :■  .•    : 

'  Remindful  of  clo thd s  ■  that  once  hung .  there . , . ' t ;. 

To' pi^'bie'et  on©;  from.  ta±n  ahd  anovv^     -     ,. 
-As  out  t6   the  barn,  or  g'ardpn  v/e'd,  g,o ».'''" '  -j; '-.•'.v 
its  "windbV;  eyes   are  noxi  &H  .shaded,       '  '    - •■  ."■^  ,  ,-. 
Lonely   and  sad;,   it   3tandS",.-.v/ith  dreams  ''all  faded.. 
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JUIiY  1^952   rTUTIBER  25 


A  UHITIHD  ALIATEUIl  ■i^Pi:33S  ASSOC  lAl'IOiT  PullLICATIOlT 


GL]0..0.?ALl.CIIiJK,  JDITOR   2719  .v/.IEIITUCICl;  AVZ.  ,   riL..AUl.:3i;  10,  WISGOKSin 


d'^JLY  li.th:Our  national  Independence  Day.  V/e  of  the  United  States  should 
rcmeuber  that  \/hat  made  our  country  Free  and  Great  v/as  the  blessings  of 
ALnir^hty  God,  'Ihe  open  Bible,  the  fruit  of  the  Hefomiation,  beoamo  the 
the  foundation  of  our  national  liberties.  The  Clu-ictians  of  the  past 
have  made  the  largest  contribution  to  the  nation's  welfare. 

iTo  nation  becones  rreat,  or  righteous  just  by  passing  iuoral  lav;s,  but 
by  the  righteous  actions  of  its  citizens.  Denocraoy  is  the  rallying 
point  of  many  who  oppose  the  oppression  of  Communisn.  This  Democracy 
hov;cver  is  often  evaluated  in  terms  of  material  advantages,  of  A-atomo- 
bilos,  tele-ohoiies,  radio  and  television  sets.  Real  freedom  hov.-cver,  is 
infinitely  more  than  these  blessings.  It  may  exist  even  v/ithout"  them. 
Daniel  ./cbster's  words  shotild  also  bo  heeded  today: -''If  we  abide  by  the 
principles  taught  in  the  Bible,  our  country  will  go  ow   prospering;  but 
if  wo  add  our  posterity  neglect,  its  instructions  and  authority, no  man 
ccn  toll  how  sudden  a  catastrophe  may  overwhelm  us  and  bxiry  all  our 
glory  in  profound  obscurity, "_ 

V/e  are  living  in  a  disturbed  age.  Many  dangers  tlireaten  our  couzitrj'. 
Our  security  and  peace  are  endangered (from  within  and  without),  there- 
fore Cliristian  citizens  will,  and  should  above  all,  prey  for  our  coun- 
try aiid  its  soc-arity.  It  is  still  true  that  more  things  are  brought  by 
pra3'"er  than  this  world  dreams  of.   G.D.P, 


AI.Ii;i1ICA:BEL0V"JD  BY  HE  -  Betty  I.i.Tousch 


1. 


0   fairest  fields 
0  Sunny   s-cy 
0  Bluest   lahcs 
0  Liovuitains  high 
Aiiierica:. 
Beloved  By  Me. 


2. 


0'  Forests  grocn 
0  Rivers   long 
0  Prairies  v/idc 
0  V/ild  birds   oong' 
/imcrioa": 
Beloved  By  Mo. 

SUi.n.ER 


great 


3,  I.Iolting  pot 
Of  nations 
Hoop  open  wide 
.  Your  Pr  e  e  d  om '  s  gat  ej  j  ..^,' 
/Ai:iorioa: 
Beloved  By  Lie. 


Slimmer  is  here,  the  sweet  scent  of  flov/ers  load  the  air.  It  i^iay  get 
very  hot,  and  sultry,  but  the  trees  shall  shade,  and  gr.les  cool  us  from 
the  noonday's  heat- (if  not  turn  on  the  electric  fan  or  oat  ice  crecin). 
C,G.Rossotti  says,  ■uotc /'Before  green  apples  blush,  before  green  nuts 
embrovmj  ^hy,  one  day  in  the  Coujitry,  is  worth  .•.  I.Ionth  in  town.  ' 
Go  out  in  the  couiiti^y  and  look  at  the  roses  where  they  stand,  for  they 
fade  omong  their  foliage.  ..  they  can  not  come  '.^n<L   sooh  your  hand. 
Sitmuer  time  is  out  door  tii:ie.  Then  the  cushion  of  the  editorial  chair 
gets  too  hot,  and  thus  the  joy  of  writing  doesn't  ptay/  Like  angel's 
visits  short  and  bright  the  joy  of  v/rltinf:  takes  wings  and  flies  avmy. 

G,D.P. 
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BRIE  F  L  1 


■jLaurcn  li.  Goriapsr,  1312  Keoinik  SU-cei,  3owa  City,  Iowa 
AAPA,  '  "  X.iarcl»  1D50  TJ/J'A 

\  I  wanted  to-  have  a  photo -engraving  of 
jayself  for  this  issue.  But  had  to  come 
down  to  ari  outline- "drawing.;    By  the  time 

c  -li  ig^'t  X%  oiito  the;  ;s teiic  1  J.  ^it  d.oesn '  t 

.' .even  1(5 ok/ like  me.. 

t   stili,.Jb§lleve  -ttiat  a  picture  engraved 


graver  would  not 
waste  my  money  with 
**i  it.  I  sent  a  photo 
I  \  with  plenty  of  gray 
)^jand  no  solid  black 
to  engrave  as  flat 
surface ,  and  then 
I  outlined  the  fea- 
tures- with  pen,  to 
make  some  lines 
among  the  dots. But 
•when  I  told  the  en- 
graver .  it  was  for 
mimeograph, he  sent 
;  it  back  saying  his  65  screen  was  too  fine, 

•Does  anybody  know  where-one  could  get 
.  coarsfer  engraving  done? 'Why  can't  we  have 
:';  photos  in  these  papers?' 
".  -\   I  know  that  a  zinc  engrayed  photo  can 
be.  used  to  cut  a  stencil,  used  same  as  a 
shading  plate,  for  I  have  tried- It.  But 
■  detail  is  lo'.st  in  a  fine  screen,   '  And 
'■  pictures  would  have  to  be  especially 
prepared  as  I  have  mentioned ■ above . 


03iRiMlJl5L__l_ 

Lauren  R.  Gerinpef  1.512  KeokiAk  St. 

UAPA^       -     •      ■■    lovaCity,    lona       -     AAPA 

;   .  .'.  "" .     R'^-iritrodijctiOn   '  ~ 

.:   How  many  present  members  still  re- 
•member  Th&  Commsntator,  Top  Drawer  or 
-  Montana .'s  Grinner?  Well,  I'm  the  guy 
who  laboriously  handset  them,  and  run 
them  off  on  ,a  side  lever  hand  press.  A 
,•  lot  of  type  has  .been  set  since  then. 
.Not  for  a j  though.   I'm  in  the  profes- 
sional nev;  spa  per  game,  where  everything 
;•  Is  done  on  too  large  a  scale  to  allow 
•;vfo-r  anything  like  little  mags.  . 

..I've  been  watching  the^progress  of 
mimeograpned. papers  in  amateurdom.  Like 
.  •••any  printer,.  I  consider  duplicating  just 
■  -;a  hasty  substitute,  for  real  presswork. 
But  rather  than  be  inactive--,  rot  having 
the  facilities  for  printing  ^prthe  cash 
■  to  have,  papers  printed —  I  am  trying  the 
.  mimeogrsph  :as  a  publishing  medium. 

Inrjoining  the  duplicator  crowd »  I 
-•:...- -salve  my  conscience  by  planning  to  try 
some  tricks  in  stencil-cutting  that,  if 
they-wpr.kj  should  add  variety  to  the 
■appearance  of  typed- columns  .  Only -time 
-:;.-..i-aiid  experiment  will  tell'whether  I  can 
make  those  ideas  work,  .  I  would  be  glad 
to  hear  from  other  mimeographers ,  to 
know  what  they  have  tried,  and'  what  is 
practical  and  what  is  not.    \ 

For  this  issue  I  will  stick  to  the 
conventional:  Typing,  and  lettering  with 
stylus  guides.   I  am  just  learning  this 
machine  and  will  be  lucky  if  I  gtet  a 
•  reauable  paper,  without  any  special 
tricKS  to  add  to  the  confusion.  \ 

Let's  hope  I  don't  get  discour- 
aged with  this  issue  I  T 


i^ 
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!f.jTRODi.lC\NCi    A   UbW  JO'JHMAL  OF  CMR\ST',aM 
TNOUGHT  ,  OPINll.ON,  AND     COrAnCl  N  T 

mTO     \  \  A  PA      •  V- 
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S/Sgt.  Carl  M.  Halvarson 

The_ret\irn_  of  CarlM^  Halvarson  to  tiie  ranks  of  active  publishers  in  NAPA  is 
somewhat  of  an  "event"  in  his  yet  young T-ire:  To  those  a.  j.  members  who -know  no- 
thing concerning  myself  or  my  past,  my  entry  into  active  publishiiig  will  be  purely 
a  matter  of  jcurr.alistic  or  literary  Jncerest.  Pernaps  tliis  journal  will  be  viawud 
with  curiosity considering  its  name  and  general  appearance. 

But  to  my  many  friends  in  NAPA— to  those  rtio  know  of  my  past  activity  xn  it 

the  appearance  of  this  new  journal  will  probably  be  met  with  varied  responses  from 
all  of  them.  Some  will  no  doubt  be  surprised;  others  pleased  (I  certainly  nope  so> 
and  yet,  the  majority  will  be  frankly  puzzled  in  being  confronted  with  ruoi;  a  new 
journal  of  "ChrisUan  Thought,  Opinion,  and  Comment."   In  short,  the  S'^anra,  re- 
sponse may  well  be:  .  .^._.  ,„„v. 

"Garl  Halvarson?  Why,  yes.  I  remember  when  he  was  quite  active  in  WAi^A—oacK 
in  \^L2.  He  published  a  little  journal  called  «Asnodetls' .  I  believe  the  last  i^sue 
was  June  19^2!  Shortly  after  that  he  went  into  the  O.S.  Signal  Corps,  and  I  guess 
the  Army  has  kept  him  rather  busy.  I've  heard  him  mentioned  now  and  then  in  Lithews 
and  the  National  Amateur,  but  he  hasn't  published  anything  for  a  long  time.  So  to 
see  him  introduce  a  journal  of  'this  type'  isn't  quite  what  I  thought  he  would.  He 
seems  to  be  a  different  person.  A  'change'  must  have  occurred  m  xiis  life. 

Yes  my  friends,  a  "change"  has  occurred  in  my  life a  change  tnat  has  affec- 
ted my  eAtire  life.  And  it  is  that  change  that  I  will  tell  you  about  in: 


THE 


^an  &n.€ 

REVEL  A  T  I  0  N 


«  ,.    4.V   ,o«  of  +h..  wo-rd  "chaaiFe"  may  indicate  the  nature  of  my  experience 

"Conversion"  may  have  a  remote  meaning  for  =™«'  *  P'°^™^3  ^  sj^j.^  i„  the  early 
It  is  tr^  Paul  ana  W^.^P^^^^^JHw  Co  ;S^rsL^Si;L°=onvert  "hardened" 
'^^.TSoiZ^oAl^l  to  stree't  and'revival  meetings.  But  for  some  reason 


K5RC5  9mmtk 


Vol.   1.   No.    1.  .ITNK,    I 

Cmv.ded  with  G'"'i1  Tliiiiiis  lor  American  Vuiins;  Penple. 


An  Exciting  Entertainment. 


'      ' 


li'. 


«4 


HY  PHILIP  F.  M  COKD. 

-■Vuthorof  "A  Diirk  Hoi-se.  "  -Siived  by  Toliiio- 
co.'  etc. 


SOMIC  mouths  before  the  entevtain- 
luent  occui-red  a  large,  lonesome 
looking  dog  wandered  into  the  village 
of  Whetfield  and  took  up  quarters  on 
Fletcher's  back  door  step. 

There  was  a  noticeable  lack  of  adi- 
pose tissue  on  his  awkward  frame, 
which  would  hai-dly  cast  a  shadow; 
aud  that,  togetlier  with  a  partially  dis- 
sected tall,  made  him  a  canine  of  not 
a  very  prepossessing  appearance. 

But  what  ditference  did  that  make 
to  Billy,  the  youngest  member  of  the 
Fletcher  household":'  To  him  every 
scar  on  that  dog's  anatomy  represent- 
ed a  well  fought  battle,  and  thus  he 
argued  with  his  stubborn  parents.  Be- 
sides, were  not  dogs  scarcer  than  gold 
bricks  in  that  vicinity? 

And  so  "Fitz,"  as  Billy  aptly  named 
him,  linally  became  a  fixture  among 
the  Fletcher  chattels.  Billy  was  the 
leading  member  of  a  crowd  of  boys 
who  went  by  the  doubtful  title  of  "The 
Dirty  Dozen,"  and  as  "Fitz"'  natur- 
ally became  devoted  to  his  young  mas- 
ter he  was  almost  inseperable  from  the 
afore  mentioned  2  D's. 

Never-tho-less,  at  numerous  times, 
"Fitz"  was  left  behind  when  some  bad 
deed  was  undertaken  which  required 
noiselessness  on  the  part  of  the  boys. 
T'nese  restless  boys  had  not  scared  up 
any  fun  for  several  days  past,  and  life 
was  beginning  to  be  a  burden  to  all  of 
them.     So  when  Billy   suggested   that 


they  raid  farmer  Hayden's  peach  or- 
chard there  was  not  one  of  them  who 
was  in  the  least  backward  about  offer- 
ing to  accom])any  him.  It  so  hap- 
pened that  Hayden  w-as  the  only  farm- 
er in  the  neighborhood  who  possessed 
a  demonstrative  dog:  but  that  fact  did 
not  deter  the  ''Dirty  Dozen"  in  the 
least.  For,  what  would  be  the  sense 
in  stealing  the  fruit  unless  there  was 
some  risk  connected  with  if:* 

That  night  proved  favorable  for  the 
expedition  and  the  boys,  who  had 
gathered  an  assortment  of  receptacles 
for  the  much  desired  fruit  ( one  boy 
even  carrying  a  pair  of  old  trousers 
with  the  legs  tied  up  at  the  extremities ) 
started  across  country  to  com  nit  the 
designed  plunder. 

On  arriving  at  the  scene  of  opera- 
tion they  did  not  waste  any  time,  and 
had  collected  quite  a  quantity  from  the 
overloaded  trees,  when  an  unusual 
commotion  was  set  up  near  the  house 
and  they  apprehended  that  the  dog 
had  scented  them. 

Then  what  confusion  followed  I  .Just 
as  "Shorty"  Ruzby  was  astride  the 
fence  the  dog  seized  him  by  the  calf  of 
his  leg  and  held  on  as  though  it  was  a 
"good  thing."'  "Shorty""  thought 
likewise  and  a  struggle  followed  for 
the  possession  of  it  in  which  "Shorty" 
used  his  sack  of  peaches  as  an  imple- 
ment of  torture,  and  finally  succeeded 
in  getting  away,  minus  some  super- 
fluous flesh. 

The  "Dirty  Dozen"  generally  held 
their  nightly  meetings  behind  the 
blacksmith  shojj,  so  when  they  gath- 
ered there  on    the    evening    following 
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"IF  YOU  CUT  S:.Y" 


^^PR  291944 


You're   rich  if     Y^\\  *^*^^   scy, 

"I  ll-'.'ro   frior-is   to  holp     c.lon;;  the-  ™ 

You're  rich  if     yovx  cji  say,  ^^ 

'•I     hr.vc   dono   c.     :pol  --ij'l  today. 

You're  rich     if  yoii  ccii  s:.y,   ^^ 
"I  h-v.^  hf.rr-iod  r.o     ono  today. 

You'ro  rich  if  you  can  say, 

«I  vnovf     God,   :-id  I  lovo  his  v/ay." 

You'ro  rich  if     ?'ou  cc-i     say, 

'VJl     -i.^ont  ^'oll  ti-Lrou,;h -ut  t:iu  duy. 

You're      rich  if  you   can  say, 
Olio     of  those   ovory  day. 


-  ^Ji  Ziacnuson 
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BROOKSIDES 

GlbinDnniiielle 

AN    ILLUSTRATED  REVIEW    OF   VAUIOUS   THINQS^ 


ol.   1,     No.   2 


Winter,   1951-2 


Issued  Qp.arterly 


SOTIC  MISS  WEST  GOES  FOR     ""NlGHTFAUl^- 


OKS  ISSUES  THI£D  BOOK; 
USSR  KO£E  TO  FOLLOW: 

Ith  tbii  ISBua  w*  annotmoe  th* 
lanee  of  •  third  toIum  In  the 
in-g*ng  production  of  boek- 
liihing.     "yrOB  Bod  To  Tor««" 
t  droll  book  or  G.   I.  Verie 
It  our  BdTentnroa  In  World 
II. 

Dlnaoa  and  toIibms  bsTo  been 
tton  about  World  War  II,  nnfor- 
table  ohaptara  In  a  tra^c  per- 
of  World  Hlatory.     And  aa  thla 
arlttan  ,  our  cherlahod  dead  had 
little  time  to  eettle  tired  bonea 
•rerlaatlng  peace,  when  aboTe 
D  nan 'a  Inhuaianlty  to  man  la  a- 
n  coming  to  fore .... 
at,  through  all  the  atrlfe  and 
moll,  the  American  people  learn- 
to  amlle  and  even  laugh  at  thlnga 
iarre...the  O.I.  with  hla  dellc- 
\t  aenae  of  humor;  brarado  and  hu 
illltT.  became  known  all  oyer  the 
•W 

ki  ^,_  ■•  we  trareled  al  1  orer  the 
]ba,  we  bought  aouvenlra,  took 
:turea,  klaaed  gladly  the  gala 
3  were  willing  and  we  wrote,  we 
itched  and  we  aang  of  what  we  aaw. 

And  yet  there  were  acme  who  leap- 
"from  bed  to  rerae"  to  pen  their 

r-found  dellghta..... 

See  page  Z  for  apeclal 
offer  and  coupon  to  get 
thll  book.* 


Book  World 


Exotic  Miss  Erelyn  Weat; 
the  $50,000.00  Treasure 
Chest  Girl* 


The  Relations  Between 
Noodles  and  Flour" 

bert  Einstein  has  never  really 
led  to  enjoy  the  limelight  he  oc- 
;s.  The  scientist  often  refuses  to  go 
atherings  in  order  to  avoid  the 
ms  gazes  and  endless  questions  of 
)ther  guests.  On  one  occasion,  upon 
Insistence  of  a  dear  friend,  he  at- 
ed  a  dinner  party  and  ran  directly 
what  he  feared  mostly, 
lease.  Professor  Einstein,  I  won't 
er  you  much,"  pleaded  one  elderly 
lan.  "Just  explain  your  theory  of 
ivity  to  me.  I  won't  ask  a  thing 
»." 

nstein  was  amused  by  the  enor- 
'  of  this  question  from  a  woman 

c  ot  even  have  as  much  as  a 

of  scientific  background, 
'ou   can  cook,   can't   you?"    asked 
professor,  parrying  the  question. 
Mly,  of  course!" 

to  you  know  how  to  make  noodles?" 
lertainly,  I  make  delicious  noodles." 
Veil,   you  understand,   don't   you," 


Some  one  took  except- 
ion to  our  request  for 
review  copies  to  te 
sent  to  us  for  review 
here.  All  we  want  is  • 
a  look-see  and  we'll 

return  same. 

•  «  • 

"Cherished  Memories" 
by  Pearl  Benbow  Aaron 
$2.00.  It  is  an  excell- 
ent hook  of  verse! 

"Lady  Godiva"  hy  Joe 
C.  Salak  of  Chi,  SO^/. 
Another  xmustial  hook 
hy  this  gifted  author. 

"Khythm  Road"  hy  El- 
Itaheth  L.  Powers,  $2. 
She  puts  life  in  her 

verse. 

"The  Pahulous  City" 
"by  Carolyn  B.  Bauman. 
HO  price.  Contains 
only  3  poems,  yet  these 
contain  a  special  mess- 
age of  philosophical 
nature. 

Our  own  "Prom  Bed  To 
Terse"  is  no*  off  th® 
presses.  $1.00. 


THE  WIDER  RANGE 

by  Gertrude  Boss 


SfWhSIE' 

15  A    OUY    WffO 
{£VER    MfiS. 


QIHL 


*>iy 


The  story  is  told  of  a  loaf  of 
sread  that  fell  from  a  baker's  bas- 
cet.  When  it  hit  the  pavement  a 
rumb  broke  off  and  lay  beside  it. 
Umost  instantly  three  sparrows 
nade  a  swoop  for  the  crumb. 

When  the  contest  was  over  two 
jf  the  birds  flew  away  without  a 
aite  while  the  third  carried  off  a 
meager  bite  of  a  breakfast.  The  loaf 
!vas  untouched  in  the  frenzy.  Only 
:he  crumb  had  seemed  a  worthwhile 
jrize  to  the  birds. 

Just  a  little  wider  range  of  vision, 
md  a  little  less  greed,  and  each 
sird  could  have  been  more  than 
satisfied. 

The  moral  is  plain.  Men,  like 
birds  quarrel  over  trivialities,  and 
En  the  heat  of  doing  so  let  life's 
bigger,  more  lucrative  prizes  escape 
them  unnoticed. 


B^OOESIE     IS     HEB 
PAVORITB     AUTHOR 

"Treasure  Chest  Girl" 

CHiiONICLB  EXCLUSIVB 

V  Joaaph  C.  SaUk 

•  *  . 

Erel/n  Weat,  aenaatlon  of  atage 
and  aoreen  haa  24  wire  aerrlcea  cot- 
erlBg  her  explolta  alnee  ahe  flrat    ' 
beeaaa  a  'blg-nane  In  ahow  Iraalneaa 
when  ahe  had  her  39f  inch  beaea  In- 
aured  for  $50,000. 

Sreljrn'a  career  atarted  about 
flTe  jreara  ago  when  ,ahe  waa  earning 
(15  a  week  ae  a  balaaglrl.  Toda/  aa 
an  exotic  dancer  ahe  la  conpenaated 
with  a  $2500  weekly  Inooew. 

TreBOndona  fan  Ball  teatiflea  to 
ber  unlToraal  entertaining  appeal 
and  her  peraonal  letter  collection 
la  well  OTor  the  40,000  aark. 

Bealdea  being  an  artlat  of  the 
atage  and  deaplte  a  doa«nd!ng  rou- 
tine ahe  nanagea  to  keep  up  with 
the  beat  aollera  auch  aa  Brooka* 
"HICHT?AU."  and  continuea  her  ex- 
hauating  educational  prograa.  Stud- 
ying for  a  degree  in  Metaphyalca 
jirelyn'a  academic  aubjecti  Include 
HedonlaiB.  >athetlca,   Creclan  Art 
forma,  Analytical  Ketaphyaica, 
Dance  Forma  and  Uaaical  Studlea. 

Called  the  "original  hubba  hubba 
girl"  and  billed  on  theatre  mar- 
queea  •»  "The  $50,000  Treaeure  Cheat 
Olrl"  Erelyn  alao  haa  created  a 
rip-cord  alpper  braaalere  and  a  tran 
tri.naparent  bathing  auit  of  pliofilm. 

"I  think  Mr.  Brooke"  booka  are 
full  of  excellent  faoior.  and  a  few 
of  hla  poema  are  Tory  aerlona  In- 
deed",  aaya  Brelyn  in  a  booklah 
mood. 


Anchor  Found 
In  Dry  Lake 

LONE  PINE,  Calif.- -(/P)— A  Oa- 
tury-old  ship's  anchor  has  been  dug 
from  the  dry  bottom  of  Owenj 
Lake.  The  hand-forged,  400-pound- 
er  was  probably  lost  by  one  of  the 
clam-shell  bottom  boats  that  ferried 
silver  ore  across  the  lake  for  ship- 
ment by  mule  train  to  Los  Angeles. 

A  sjip  of  the  pen  can  cause  a  man 
a  lot  of  trouble  —  so  can  a  slip  of 
a  girl! 

A  spinster's  birthday  usnally 
sends  her  into  fits  of  subtractioQ! 


Notes  To  You I 

Sport  Note:  Once  upon  a  time  a 
poor  fellow  lost  his  amateur  standing, 
and  now  he  can't  make  a  cent. 
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SCOUTS  AND  A  COUGAR 

By  Uncle  Ben 


Footsore  and  weary,  the  three 
toys  clambered  up  the  mountain 
with  heavy  packs.  They  had  trav- 
eled sirce  early  morning,  through 
the  dense  forest,  an  experience 
that  they  had  been  looking  for- 
ward to  for  months.  They  were 
v/ell  aware  of  the  fact  that  they 
were  entering  a  country  infested 
with  bear  and  cougar,  but  what 
did  they  care?  They  were  three 
nervy  boys;  each  carried  a  camp 
axe  at  his  belt,  also  a  .22-caliber 
target  pistol,  and  they  defied  the 
biggest  of  them  to  cross  their  path. ^ 

The  first  night  out  fouita  therft 
entering  a  deserted  cagjin  at  the 
edge  of  ^ke,.Gleji.,it  v^as.built.in 
the  early;$ays,' perhaps  by:  a  hunt- 
er or  trapper; "aiii  he  had  located; it 
just  as  ■  close  to  the  edge  -  of  the 
lake  a.«  lie  con !dr get  it,  w^JfeiSlR; 
getting  Mutpl.thaUm^r/fo; 

dense  wUAm^^^Ww"  roof  was 
still  J»!fc(fi&^M^ii^ges  on  the  door 
had^iit^PJ^e  rusted  away  and 
the  door  leaned  against  the  log 
walls. 

The  s'lalerock  fireplace  at  one 
end  of  the  cabin  looked  inviting  to 
the  boys.  Without  further  inspec- 
tion they  tossed  their  packs  to  the 
floor  and  set  about  gathering  fuel 
for  the  night  before  dark. 

Later,  after  they  had  had  a 
snack  from  the  grub  bag,  and  the 
fire  was  roaring,  lighting  up  the 
entire  cabin,  the  boys  began  fur- 
ther inspection  of  their  quarters. 
They  noted  the  pole  ceding  above 


their  heads;  small  poles  laid  as 
close  as  possible,  sometimes  leav- 
ing a  space  of  two  or  three  inches. 
Through  one  of  these  cracks,  they 
noted,  was  something  dangling 
down,  resembling  a  rope,  and  it 
was  swaying  back  and  forth,  pen- 
dulum like. 

Dick  was  the  first  to  realize 
what  it  was;  he  let  his  eyes  shift 
to  the  square  opening  to  the  loft 
some  four  feet  from  wh^-e  JJie 
dangling  thing  came-  ft-(*&  ^^-"'^' 
the  pole.s,' ana 'ther-e  t^^ 
-fire- glared  down  at..^m. 
cougar;  .lay    there, : reacjy   for   his 

spnngi' less  thW^iX^^t'* ''''" 

'three  boys,,  ajidwitit-  ' 
tajrget  pistols  fw 
Were  "fi'bzen"  -v.F 
■the  dj^;t.^|iooi•  for  an  instaT* 
''"  "■■'il^cted.  Mel  and  Jim  rose 
the  fire  was  roaring,  Dick 
:amined  his  nine-shot  pistol, 
aHB"P^en — "Are  you  ready,  boys? 
Grab  his  tail  and  hold  on  while  I 
shoot" 

"Shoot!"  Mel  and  Jim  yelled,  as 
they  swimg  with  all  their  might  on 
the  big  cat's  tail  that  hung  be- 
tween the  poles.  Dick  pumped 
those  nine  shells  right  at  the  eyes 
of  the  cougar,  fearing  all  the  time 
that  the  boys'  tail-hold  might  slip, 
and  the  boys  held  on  for  dear  life, 
fearing  the  lunging  of  the  cougar 
would  never  cease.  But  suddenly 
the  big  cat  slumped  over  dead. 
Dick's  shots  had  taken  effect. 

(Continued  on  Page  4) 
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MISER'S  GOLD 


By  Wilfried 

A  s-.opin~  sward;  a  row  of  sweet 
scented  o'd-fashioned  roses  just 
before  the  green  dipped  steeply  to 
the  cultivated  area  that  intervened 
between  the  house  and  the  oats 
field.  A  well  kept  ash  lane  to  the 
left  chowed  the  way  to  the  road 
and  the  outer  world.  An  old,  I'am- 
shackle  house  stood  about  50  rods 
from  the  lane.  Its  yard  was  grown 
up  but,  nevertheless,  it  was  a  beau- 
tiful scene  that  greeted  the  eyes  of 
William  Turbln  as  he  stretched 
and  yawned  after  awakening  from 
his  nap  In  the  hammock  on  the 
front  porch  of  a  well-kept  farm 
house. 

"Hum,"  he  ejaculated  at  length. 
"Gee,  I  wish  there  was  some  ex- 
citement or  Eomcthing  to  do 
around  here."  He  closed  his  eyes 
and  seemed  about  to  go  back  to 
sleep!  one  eye  opened  and — 

"Hey,  ma,  old  man  Jones's  house 
is  on  fire!" 

"What?"  called  his  mother  from 
the  kitchen  as  she  stopped  her 
work. 

"FIRE!  Miser  Jones's  house  is 
on  fire!  Kin  I  go?" 

"Yes,  go  ahead,"  answered  his 
mother,  her  voice  sounding  nearer 
for  she  was  coming  on  the  run — ■ 
excitement  was  rare  indeed  in  the 
Turbin  household. 

No  sooner  had  his  mother  given 
her  consent  than  William  was 
sprinting  down  the  lane  and  across 
the  field  to  the  scene  of  the  fire. 
A  large  crowd  of  farmer  men  and 
boys  had  assembled  to  help  in  try- 
ing to  extinguish  the  flames.  A 
bucket  brigade  had  been  formed  by 
one  group  while  another  was  try- 


Myers 

ing  to  remove  the  meager  furnish- 
ings from  the  house.  William  spied 
one  of  his  friends  standing  apart. 
"Hi,  Joe!  What  say  we  go  iii  and 
do  some  rescue  work?" 

Joe  eagerly  assented,  saying, 
"O.  K.  Nobody's  been  in  the  base- 
ment yet.  I'll  bet  that's  where  the 
mirer  kept  his  gold." 

The  two  boys  rushed  for  where 
they  knew  the  outside  cellar  door 
to  be  located.  Soon  they  were  in 
its  murky  atmosphere  which  was 
made  vivid  occasionally  by  bright 
flashes  from  the  outside  and  over- 
heard. Joe's  eyes  were  the  first  to 
become  accustomed  to  the  dark- 
ness and  he  gripped  William's  arm. 
"There's  an  old  chest  over  here;!" 
he  shrieked  above  the  noise. 

"That's  what  v.-e  want,"  delight- 
edly exclaimed  William. 

It  did  not  take  the  two  eager 
youths  long  to  reach  the  chest. 
Soon  they  were  tugging,  half  lift- 
ing, straining,  jerking  it  across  the 
uneven  earthen  floor  of  the  base- 
ment. They  struggled  with  their 
heavy  burden  up  the  old  stone 
stairway  and  out  into  the  glare  of 
the  flames  where  in  a  short  while 
they  were. 

"Well,  well,  well,  look  what 
these  boys  have  found.  I  wouldn't 
be  surprised  if  that  is  what  old 
Miser  Jones  kept  his  hoard  in." 

"Open  it  up!"  urged  several  of 
the  youths. 

William  looked  doubtful.  "Do 
you  tliink  we  should?"  he  appealed 
to  the  group  of  several  in  general. 
"You  know  Mr.  Jones  hasn't  been 
dead  so  overly  long." 

(Continued  on  Page  4) 
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Twos  Thanksgiving  Day 

By  Alta  Gowdy 


Jim  Bradley  walked  out  on  the 
street  and  prreeted  the  cold,  gray 
dawn  on  Thanksgiving  morning. 
He  had  lost  his  job  and  was  short 
of  funds.  Being  terribly  discour- 
aged, he  began  wondering  what  he 
had  for  which  to  be  thankful.  Of 
course  he  was  alive,  and  many 
people  are  thankful  just  to  be 
alive. 

In  the  breakfast  nook  at  the 
cafe,  he  met  a  man  with  a  broken 
arm.  In  an  inexperienced  way  the 
victim  was  trying  to  devour  pan- 
cakes and  eggs  with  the  use  of  one 
hand.  Well,  here  was  something 
for  which  to  be  thankful.  Jim  had 
complete  use  of  both  arms  and  had 
never  had  any  broken  bones. 

He  picked  up  a  detective  maga- 
zine that  someone  had  left  on  a 
bench.  After  reading  just  one  story 
he  decided  all  over  again  that 
"Crime  does  not  pay,"  and  that  he 
V  as  glad  he  was  not  a  fugitive 
from  law. 

Then  he  talked  with  a  man  who 
had  only  recently  become  used  to 
his  new  set  of  false  teeth,  and  was 
really  enjoying  them. 

"Now,  of  all  times,"  he  told 
Jim,  "I  am  cutting  a  belated  wis- 
dom tooth." 

Jim  was  thankful  again  that  his 
wisdom  teeth  were  all  cut,  and 
that  he  did  not  need  "store"  teeth. 

He  saw  a  young  man  waiting  at 
the  service  station  for  tire  repair. 
Glad  he  didn't  own  a  car,  and  that 
his  shoe  soles  were  still  good  for 
walking. 

"Tire    trouble    wasn't    enough," 


growled  the  young  man,  "so  I  had 
to  snag  a  hole  in  my:  best  trousera.;' 
Not  very  presentable  to  go  to  see 
my  best  girl."  .;  > 

Jim  was  thankful  again  that  his 
wardrobe   consisted  only  of  over-, 
alls — not   too   good,    and   that   he., 
need  not  worry  if  he  did  happeij  to  , 
snag  them.  ,  .^^.,'1 

It   being   Thanksgiving  (Jay,  .tie  . 
kept    thinking    about   the    turkey... 
dinners  his  mother  Used  .to  serve,  at' T. 
home.  He  Was  getting  hungry,  and . ; 
thought  he  would  find  a  place  to 
eat.    He    decided    that    he    liked 
chicken    better    than    turkey,    al- 
though a  hamburger  would  do  In  .a- 
pinch. 

As   he   dropped   into   an    eating 
house,   he   put   his   hand   into  his   ■ 
pocket  to  feel  how  much  money  he 
had.    Everybody    was    ordering    a 
real  Thanksgiving  menu. 

He  sat  down  to  one  of  the  swell-  ■ 
est     turkey     dinners     imaginable,' 
with    stuffin',    fbcin's,    etc.    Again 
thankful    for    the   blessings    of   a 
beneficent   Creator,   while   wonder--"  ■ 
ing  if  he  had  enough  money  to  pay   " 
for  it  all. 

As  he  left  the  building,  he  picked  •  \ 
up  a  little  kitten  on  the  street,  cold  •  "• 
and  hungry.  It  was  unwanted,  and 
deprived   of   a   warm  home   by   a>;r.! 
heartless  master.  Jim  felt  so  much  ' 
at  peace  with  the  world,   after  .  a.  ■.■«.. 
full  feed,  that  he  cuddled  the  Mt~ :  ,. 
ten  in  his  arms  and  rustled  a  few   :■ 
scraps    for    the    poor,    bedraggledi-jO 
feline.  Then,  there  were  two  thank- 
ful hearts  where  only  one  had  been 
(Continued  on  Page  4) 
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FuiIITED"AMATEUR"pR:i:33  .A3S0CIATI01T  PUBLICATION 
GEO.J.PAL^CIIEk/  ii;DIT0R'"2719  V/.I-IEINECiaS  AVE.,    MILWAUISE  10,    WISCONSIN 

April  1st.    is  All   Pools'    Day r    the  6th.    is   PaM  Sunday;    the   11th.    Good 
si^iday  and  the  13th.   is  Easter  Sunday.    "He"  v/ho'lauclis   on. Friday, weeps 
on  3LdidayJ-^-also,''If  it  rains  on  Friday,    then  also ^ on ;junday  -perhaps  •_ 
that  is  ihy  many  of .us  dread  Pridays-nevertheless  April  is   the^  month 
of  Showers.    Je  need  fresh  shov/ers-  for  our  thirsting  tiay  f lo^/ers.-tT.D.J:' , 

'  *■        RAIN-Longfellow 

■"Be  still,  a  ad  heart,  and  cease  repining,-. 
.  Behind  the  clouds  the  sun  is  shining: 

Thy  fate  is  the  ooimion  fate  of  all.    

'.  ■  ;  •■  ■  '      Into  each  life  some  rain  mu§t  falX".''  .."'  '  ,   ■.  . 
■■  '  •"  Some  days  must  be  ..dark  and  drearyi  "   .  . 


,■'.'."   I  LIIE  Ri\iN  "  Betty  H.  Tousch  (united  .Liemb 

I  like  a  fresh  and  v;arm  Spring  Shouer, 
That  bathes  each  garden  leaf  and  flower, 
And  patterns  crystal  beads  of  rain. 
Upon  a. shiny  window  pane.   ■    ■   .  . 

I  like  rain  v/hen  its  a  slanting  silver  sheet,  ^ 

That  curtains  a  green  meadow  v/ith  its  rj'-tlxnic  beat. 


I  like  rain  when  it  swirls  and  rushes  with 


iust. 


Of  "wind,    and  washes   clean  and  coola   the  heat  of   Stu 


■Mi--:- 


I  lil-c  to  see  .the,  rain  .on  Farnier^  9  .rich  black  earth., -;>>^_.,.  _ 
And  the -Ibng' straight  rows  of  greens,  give  birth. 'i  '  'r^^-y 
'   I'lr-e  to  hear  it  starat)  on  dry  leaves  in  the  fall,-  -i-- 
'Like  fractions,  fairy  horses  impatient  in  their  stall 

I  like  a  crashing,  livid  storm  with  a  clap  of  thunder. 
Clearing  to  reveal  a  Sun-drenched  world  of  wonder. 


APRIL  RAIIT  -  Bob  Loveman 

Its  not  raining  "rain  to  me, 

Its  raining  Daffodils; -,  -  •  ~  -™.. 

In  every  dimpled  drop  I  see,- 

.■Jild  flowers  on  distant  hills. 
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JTOIE:-The  IJonth  of  Roses.  Pentecost  on  the  1st.,  Children's  Day  ..  „.  . 
11th.,  Plcg  Day  on  the  lli^th;  Father's  Day  on  the  l5th;  the  longest  da- 
of  the  year  on  the  21st  and  Summer  starts* 

0  RADIANT  DAY]    -   -   Betty  M.Tousch  — x 

Vi/hite  diamond  summer  rain  from  the   skies,  ''■.'"    —^     v— . 

V/ill  match  the   sparkle   in  her  eyes. 
And  dainty  apple  blossom  pinks, 

V/ill  faintly  blush  her '  cheeks, -I  thinlc. 


A.lazy,  .poy;der-puff  of  ^yhite.- • 

V/ill  be  the  only  cloud  in  sight.  ' 

And  vault3dblue  of  the  skies,  above, 
_   Will  raaLch  the  radiance  of  otrr  love. 

kifhite  roses  with  their  perfuane  rare, 

Will  be  the  Queen  of  the  flowers  there. 
And  all  the  v/orld  v;ill  love  us  both. 
As  this  Day  marks  our  Wedding  oath. 


r\. 


/.- 


'  r 


THE  WEDDING  OATH 

"To  have  e.nd  to  hold  from  this  day  forward,  for  better,  for  worse,  for 
richer,  for  poorer,  in  sickness, .and  in  health,  to  love  and  to  cherish, 
till  death  us  do  part." 

Dr.  Paul  Popenoe,  head  of  the  American  Institute  of  Parally  Rela.tions, 
writes,  ''llarriage  between  different  faiths  is  two  or  three  times  more 
likely  to  end  in  divorce,  than  marriages  or  the  same  faith," 

'love 

''Roses  and  Pinlcs,  and  Lilies  there  were  found.  Marvel  to  her  and  them 
who  sav;  the  same.  All  the  sweetest  flowers  that  grew  from  earthly 
grounds.  But  nothing  that  might  rebuke  or  blame.  V/hat  e'oris  sown,  in 
love  (the  loveliest  deed)  shall  bloom  and  be  a  flower  in  Paradise. ''Anon. 

'//*/*'*'/**TnE*.R63E'r*RlHi""/ilde''  .  •  .        ■ .- 

"My  life  is  like  a  summer  rose.  That  opens  to  tho  morning  slcy.  But,cre 
the  shade  of  evening  close,  Is  soattorod  on  the  ground  to  die.'* 

■''That  moai  may  last,  but  never  lives,  who  much  receives,  but  nothing 
gives;  whom  none  dan  love,  v/hon  none  can  thanlc.  Creation's  blot,  Croa-"' 
tion's  blank.''  -  Thomas  Gibons.  — •• 
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George  Washington 


There  was  dorkness  and  deoth  when  our  country  was  born,   ' 

With  no  friends  anywhere  to  defend  us,  not  one. 
With  no  funds,  with  no  arms,  and  no  future,  forlorn. 

In  the  face  of  fierce  foes  stood  George  Washington! 
At  eoch  Delowore  crossed,  and  ot  each  Valley  Forge 

He  defeated  the  enemies  of  liberty,  son; 
Sleeting  storms,  bloodied  troils,  or  eoch  icy  gorge 

Mattered  not  to  the  faithful  of  George  Washington! 
Steel-eyed  and  resolute,  unconquerable,  tall. 

With  an  unflinching  faith,  and  clear  courage,  he  won 
Against  traitors,  the  treacherous,  the  frightened,  and  oil 

His  own  empty  failures,  did  George  Washington! 
When  victories  crowned  the  end  of  our  War 

He  was  chosen  to  serve  os  our  President  ,son; 
Our  famous  first  leader — and  there's  nothing  to  bor 

You  from  helping  our  country  like  George  Woshington! 

—J.  W.  Bare 
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The  Boy  Is  Father 
of  the  Man 

By  Nina  Hard  Crosby     . 

"Hello,  there,  young  man!  For  a 
newly-elected  captain  of  a  football 
team,  you  are  lookin"  nr-^ttv 
glum."  Thus  Dr.  Forrester,  a  pro- 
fe  sor  of  history  in  high  school, 
hailed  the  young  fellow  of  18,  who 
was  coming  down  the  street. 

That  "young  man"  smiled  rather 
sadly  and  proceeded  to  unburden 
his  mind.  "I  was  proud,  sir  very 
proud,  when  the  fellows  elected  me 
captain;  but  something  has  come 
up  that  takes  all  the  joy  out  of 
life.  We've  got  a  game  scheduled 
for  next  week  with  Carleton  High. 
And  the  team  has  refused  to  go' 
through  with  it,  just  because  one 
of   Carleton's  player's  a  Negro" 


The  boy's  voice  rose  in  anger. 
"Can  you  beat  that,  sir?  What's 
the  color  of  a  guy's  skin  got  to  do 
with  his  being  able  to  play  foot- 
ball? We're  all  created  by  the 
same  God,  were  we  not?  That 
makes  us  equal,  doesn't  it?  Boyt 
Those  guys  make  me  sore!" 

Dr.  Forrester  nodded  sympa- 
theUcally.  "1  know  exactly  how 
you  feel.  What  are  you  going  to  do 
about  it?" 

Slowly  the  boy  answered,  "Well, 


Ive    given    tljis.  thing    a    lot    of 

thought,  and  I've  decided^ to  haV^ 

It  out  With  the  team   this,  after- 

noon.  They  may  birn  against  me 

when  I  tell  'em  that  i  won't  have 

wiy  part  in-  their  Mpd  of  a  K 

fji  ■'}  ^,^°''t^  a  try,  ;The  wky  J[ 

tr,!nf    ^^  »Tl°re  important  to  fee 

true  to  myself  than  to  be- captain." 

Dr.    Forrester    shook    his   hand 

Thl'^  "Good  fbr  your  Go' to  ^." 

1  hat  afternoon  the  captain  wain 

ed  until  practice  wa^  ^^"^n 

entered  the  dressing  room- -to  an- 

^"""'^f.h'S  decision.  His^S^IL 

dry    his   hands  trembled,    but   he 

swallowed  hard  and  pitchied  to^'g 

first  he  spoke  quietly.'  Finally  'Kis 

'°^'"^,f.!„'"°"nted,  and  lie  stoS 

out,    I  m  ashamed  of  every  one  6f 

you!  Pretending  to  believfe^ ii,  'fa^ 

»  t^^t^"^"°^-'  Then-calling  off 
a  game  because  a  player  rs  colored. 

tr.1«  T.^®Ly°"'"^«'*  another  cap- 
tam-I'm  through!"  He  stalked  oUt 
and  slammed  the  door        "        - 

The  boys  stood  motionless  fdi"  a 
few  minutes— stunned.  Then  the 
quarterback,  a  big,  earnest  looking 
boy  said  "How  about  it,  felloWs? 
Let's  call  him  back?  I  think  ra 
X^^°  PV^y  the  game  his  way!'" 
nnTx.  K^'f^  ^"^^^^A  Silently.  The 
n-^^^!;^*'=^i"^"  t°  the  door/ fluhl 
It   open,    and   shouted,    "CaptaS5 

nS'X^^''^-  ^"''•^  all'withS?" 
His  voice  rang  out  through  the 
empty  corridor.  "Come  back"lke> 
Do  you  hear  me.  Ike  EisenhowerV" 
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THE  OLD  WILLOW  TREE 

Well  do  I  remember  one  evening  in  spring, 
When  as  children  so  happy  and  free, 

We  stood  on  the  bank  where  the  green  mosses  cling 
Watching  dad  plant  a  young  willow  tree. 

It  was  only  a  branch  with  a  few  tender  leaves, 
And  gave  not  much  promise  to  live; 

But  we  waited  with  faith  that  young  courage  conceives, 
And  the  care  that  our  tending  could  give. 

We  grew  up  together,    shared  heartache  and  joy  - 

That  willow,   my  brother,   and  I; 
There  whispered  our  secrets  as  maiden  and  boy  - 

Till  we  finally  whispered  "goodbye!" 

The  years  swiftly  flew,   and  the  day  came  at   last 
When  again  I  stood  under  its  bough; 

But   it  hardly  seemed  true  that  the  twig  of  the  past 
Was  the  sheltering  willow  of  now. 

The  old  home  has  gone  as  the  years  hurry  by. 

And  the  land-marks  have  altered  with  time; 

Bat  that  old  willow  tree  every  change  would  defy  — 
To  stand  there,   majestic,   sublime. 

The  branches  our  fashioning  hands  helped  to  mold 

Now  festoon  a  broad  city  street; 
While  the  grandsons  and  daughters  of  playmates  of  old 

Now  welcome  its  shady  retreat. 


The  old  home,    though  humble,    indeed  I  have  missed. 
With  all   that   it  tokened  for  me; 
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Lauren  R.  Geringer,  1312  Kbokuk  Street,  Iowa  City,  Iowa ^ 

Eureka!  I  Got  It!  I'm  Back  in  Businsis! 

Some  there  may  be  who  remember  "Geringer  Press"  at  Vida, 
Montana,  and  such  publications  as  Commentator,  Top  Drawer 
or  Montana's  Grinner  and  so  can  understand  my  excitement 

over  having  a  press  of  my  own 
again.  More  recent  publications 
by  mimeograph  have  been  disap- 
pointments to  me.  Once  a  print- 
er, always  a  printer,  you  know. 

I  got  an  ancient  8x12  Peerless 
Johnson  and  then  some  old  news 
type,  and  here  I  am  back  hand 
spiking  again. 

The  type  I  handle  every  day 
in  the  newspaper  plant  is  mach- 
ine cast,  linotype  and  ludlow,  so 
this  seems  awkward. 

Of  course  things  are  different 
from  the  days  of  the  Comment- 
ator (published  jointly  with  L. 
V.  Heljeson).  There  is  the  little 
matter  of  increased  population 
(four  children)  and  other  de- 
mands on  my  time.  I  do  not 
know  how  often  I  can  publish. 
But  I  am  starting  out  bravely. 

One  good  reason  why  I  know 
I  will  not  be  doing  too  much 
amateur  publishing  is  that  every 
one  seems  to  want  a  print  job 
done  as  soon  as  they  h?ar  I 
have  a  press.  Commercial  rates 
are  so  many  times  higher  than 
they  used  to  be  that  I  am  sur- 
prised what  people  will  pay  for 
printing.  Certainly  I  am  cash- 
ing in  on  that. 


WHAT  SHAIX  I  PRINT  ? 

IN  BRIEF 

This  10  point  type  does  not 
match  Roman  news  logotypes, 
nor  line  up  with  news  small  caps. 
What  is  this?    A  Caslou? 

This  entire  journal  -was  composed 
at  the  typecases  without  copy.  Does  it 
shew  it,  in  bad  continuity  or  sentence 
structun? 

Like  these  ornaments?  We  ve 
got  all  kinds  of  them,  new  and 
beat-down  old-fashionoc!  ones. 
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"A  UNITED  AMATEUR  PRESS  ASSOCIATION  PUBLICATION" 

HELEN  E.  MIDDLETON,  EDITOR  MRIE  li/.ND,  CO-EDITOR. 

317  EXJiOUTH  ST.,  SARNIA,  ONT. ,  CANADA  AIO^ON,  INDIANA,  U.S.A. 

If  you  died  tonight,  what  would  your  life  r.dd  up  to?  That 
may  scorn  en   odd  question,  but  whon  faced  with  cpitioal  illnoss  of  one- 
self or  a  loved  one,  ■bolievo  me,  it's  o;:tronGl3r  jauportant.  Have  you  liv- 
ed selfishly,  taJring  v;hr.t  pleasure  ecauo  by,  uct   injuring  others  but  not 
aiding  them  ovcrnuch  cither,  cc'ibribatirg  only  to  the  hapnincss  of  your 
own  iimncdiate  groiip?  Have  you  simicd  T-y  indifforoncc,  who'tnor  to  the 
need  of  a  neighbor  or  the  v/elfarc  of  your  ■xa\ntry?  ii'ven  in  ^our  -.Triting 
have  you  produced  something  to  last  longer  than  you  do,  something  clean 
and  fine  raid  poignant,  to  be  trca.suroa  when  you  are  dust?  Or  have  you 
wasted  God-given  hours  in  piddling  trivialities,  chaJ'f  that's  forgotten 
before  it's  half-read?  Think  on  those  things,  I  beg  you,  and  greet  the 
dawn  you're  lucl:y  enough  to  seel 

During  the  entire  months  one  "solit-ry  inquiry  has  been 
— lLCQe.ivcJ_£i'_Qrii_ji_iaQ2aiiari^  Ho  markot-S,  at  r.ll. ,_   rlthmt^rh  vm   pn-rsT^t.  in  aak-  _ 
ing  that  you  send  us  ncjnos  ajid  a.ddre3Sos  of  those  markets  v/hich  are 
cordial  to  beginners.  If  this  isn't  a  form  of  indifference,  what  is? 

Marion  ichoeberlein,  [).30  South  19th  Avo,,  I.Iaywood,  111,,  is  editor  of 
a  discriminating  poetry  magazine,-  "Pavmlight"',  sub.|2.00  per  year. Send 
her  only  your  best. 

Also,  we  are  intensely  interested  in  hearing  of  member s8 
successes  in  \Triting,  v/here  they  appeared  in  print,  v/hich  radio  station 
featured  their  work,  etc.. Why  not  take  five  minutes  and  drop  us  a  card 
tolling  us  of  these  things  so  important  to  you? 

Assignment  fo  May:V/rite  a  letter  telling  us  where  you 
get  your  ideas  for  poetry,  fiction,  etc.  How  much  time  do  you  devote 
daily  to  vomiting?  Do  you  work  on  a  regular  schedule,  or  by  fits  'n 
starts?  Share  your  experiences  with  us,  rjid  excerpts  from  best  letters 
Y/ill  bo  published  here,  ajid  so  help  all  members,  G-ive  yourself  a  shake, 
banish  spring  fever,  and  get  dov/n  to  businossi  V/c'll  vie   v/aiting  for 
your  maiii 


DO  YOU  JUST  bi:loi^? 


Arc  you  rji  active  member 

The  kind  that's  liked  you  well 
Or  CJCQ   you  just  contended 

With  the  badge  on  your  lapel? 


Say'i  do  you  take  an  active  part 
To.  help  the  work  along 

Or  arc  you  satisfied  to  be 
The  kind  that  just  belong? 
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A  UlTITED  AI.LlTi;"UR  PPuJaS  AGGOCIAyiOlT  PliP^LICATIUi 


GillO.D.PALL'CIiElL  EDITOR    2035  '^i*    ^ 2nd ^_ STREET,  J^lIIAiAm^^ 

I.LA.RC^^: -Slayer  of  V/inter,  art  thou  hero  again?  Thy  bitter  wind  makes 
not  the  victory  vain,  Wor  v/ill  v;e  raook  thee  for  thy  faint  blue  sl:^. 

-Vf-,t,  Llorris 
Sr)rinr: -March  20th.,  PaLn  Sunday  :-Haroh  29th, ,  Easter  Sunday: -Apr.  5th. 

I.IARGII 
Ah,  March  J  V/e  know  thou  art  kind-hearted. 
Spite  of  ugly  looks  and  treaths. 

And  out  of  sight,  art  nursing  April's  Violets. 

-II.II,  Jaokson 

THE  STOIIE 

Besides  oiir  prevo.iling  building  atones;  suclx  as  Sandstone,  Marble 
and  Granite,  on  Jan.  13th  of  this  year  I  aav/  stono  that  v/as  composed  of  a 
Blue  -Cl.ny  and  Clainshells.  It  v/as  at  historical  Old  St.  Augustine, Florida 
'Tlie  o-^-d  town  v.TG  sux'roundGd  b-^t  rail  defenses  made  of  this  stone.  Today 
the  walls  arc  gone,  except  for  a  portion  at  the  City  Gateway  where  the 
streets  arc  still  as  nai-row  as  our  alloys.  One  is  only  7  feet  wide. 

Tho  old  fort.  The  Castillo  San  Marcos,  is  the  oldest  masonry  fort 
existin"  in  the  States,  It  dates  bac]:  to  the  Spanish  Colonial  period.  It 
was  started  in  1672,  is  a  metrioally  shaped,  f our-sidod  struotiu-^e,   sur- 
rounded hr   c   moat  of  water  h.O   ft.  wide.  Its  entrance  is  across  an  old 
draw-bridge,  ^.'he  groat  walls  arc  from  9  to  16  foot  thick,  all  construct- 
ed of  conouin  blocks,  a  native  shell-rook.  ITioso  shells  aren't  any  larg- 
er than  one's  small  finger-nail.  The  huge  blocks  are  cemented  together 
with  an  Oyster- shell  lime  mortar.  Beautiful  archod  casements  and  inter- 
esting cornices  testify  to  the  worlananship  and  iiaagination  of  tho  Span- 
ish builders. 


'     The  fort  contains  gtiardrooms,  living  quarters  for  the  garrison, 
3tororoo.i3,  dungeons,  and  a  ohapel.  Mearly  all  tho  rooms  open  on  a  coiiT-' 
about  100  foot  square.  Some  of  these  rooms  have  "I.ialdcn-hair"  forns  gro- 
and  ]ianging  from  the  arched  ceilings.  Tliis  fort  is  not  in  use  any 
but  is  k3-)t  a-,  a  rational  MoniTiiont.  Though  the  Castillo  v/as  neve: 
■^'^ot  it  has  flown  the  flags  of  m-any  nations,  Spain  surrendered 


inQ" 

longer 

captured. 


C 


tho  lorovinco  to  ^nglojid   for  a  brief  period-- (1763-1703  j -but  regained  Flo- 
rida'at  tho  close  of  oho  Aiorioan  Revolution.  Finally  in  settlement  of 
bloody  border  disputes,  Florida  v/as  oodcd  to  the  United  Stated  in  1621. 


digging 

upon  stone,  be 


Think  of  t:ie  aching  hands  caid  blooding  feet,  of  tho  men  and  v/omor 
the  shell  and  clay-stone  formation  .in  the  quarry,  laying  stone^ 
rinr'  the  burden  of  " " 


the  heat  of  long  days,  wishing  that  th. 


job  was  done  mid  have  protection  against  aggressors.   _Gco.D.Palcchck 
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FLAG-  DAY  -   JU'^TE  llith,    ~    "Old  Glory''.    The   flag   fained  in  song   and  story. 


Lonf 


may 


neve'.    The   flag  that  never  has  known  defeat i    ''Let's  rally 
around  the  fla^;    (everybody)    rally  once   again,    shouting   the  battle-cry 
of  Preedoir." . 


SUI-HvIER  -   JUjIE  21st.. Also  FATIfflRS '    DAY  -    (Forr^et-u3-not ) .    ''The  wind 

when  some  Master-hand 
give   forth  the  rauslc 


sweeps   the  broad  forest   in  its   suinner  prir.ie, 

•occulting   sweeps   the   keys   of   some   great   organ..   Ye 

of   the  \/oodland  depths,    a  h3n71.11  of  gladness   and  of   thanks 


Bryant   - 


(neneinber  this  \7hen  you  read   about  Florida's   Singing  Tower  on  otlier  side 


C 


INDEPEIT.OJl'TCE  -DAY  -   JULY-  lith'.    -     All   that  we  have   or  I:nov;-This   our  fa- 


thers bought  for  us, 
dom. — it  TTtxll^ 


for  frec- 


a  long,    long  tii-.io   ago;    v/hcn  they  fought 
oxlsba~where'  -the  peoplo—also  ra3:3y  aroimd   tho—berllo^t- box- 


on  Election  Dry-thns   taking  care   of   the   government. 


C 


U.A^P.A.  COiiTJFTION  -  JULY  qth  to  12th. 


^ (Attention  "BUNDLS-BEES" )   The 

''Groain  City"  was  good.  So  this  ono  should 
booiiiing  in  conventions.  The  first  four 


last  convention  horc  in  the 

be  better.  I.iilv/aukeo  is  a  city  ^ww...^..>, 

months  of  19^'3  it  was  the  site  of  I36  convenr.ion  groups.  Soino  glniiior- 

ous,  and  some  like  us.  It's  still  tirac  for  you  AJcrs  from  the  cities, 

the  hillsides  and  the  plains  to  consider  attending.  3rCU  ARE  "JELGOi.IEi 

If  we  don't  nakc  nev;  acquaintcmcos  as  wc  go  through  life  v;o  soon  find 

ourselves  left  alono.  Me   must  keep  our  friendships  in  consta!ij^;<.^-^!?; 

repair,  iloorc  says,  "Oh  call  it  by  some  bettor  nai:io,  f,or    /»;;/-.r  "** - 


friondshv-)  sounds  too  cold".  The  Reds  call  thorns olvo3~:^---'v,-^  I^SX^^"^^ lO 


Comrads.  Frances  Lois  Vaughn  writes,  'Us  BUITDLE-BEES » V 


THE  I.IIL;7A1jLEE  BRATsi3  -  (Baseball)  -  LlilwavU-o o  County  ha 
built  a  .;')i.,  000,000.00  Stadium  and  has  joined  up  '..'J.-^-li  Ih 
"BIC-  LEAGUERS'".  V/e  have  the  former  Boston  Braves  makj.r.ig 
home  hero  nov;.  They  are  not  real  Indians,  however  ,-- 
Hailing  from  Boston,  no  doubt  they  arc  ]i:infolks  o?  t^-o  \^ 
.t  participated  in  tho  "Tea-Party".  So  new  tLoro'"' 


_j 


their 


\ 


tribe  th: 


ts  no  more  a  Hilwaukoe  Brewers'  Team' 
'Borchert  Orchard'  is  torn  dovm.  No  doubi 


gii 


and  the   old       ^^^ 
if  Paul  Rovcrd^-- : 


■yt 


still  lived,  he  v/ould  ho   hero,  too 
Convention.  I  thinlc  so,  don't  you? 


anyway  a-c 


our  U.A.PjA. 


\- 


^ 
'.<. 


Thanlcs  to  the  v/ritoi's  that  send,  in  cards  wclcoulng  BLOOHING  CREATIONS 
back.  (On  the  firing  line  again,  I'll  tr^r  hard  to  do  better  this  tiiTie). 
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G^O.D.x^ALLClCK,    lilDITOR      2035   ii0.22ncl   STRLET,      :.:imAUia:3 
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tf.f'.rtC.i'.t.hri,  'inr,nr.i'irn',r,nrir,ririru'\ni\rii\f,r,i\rirj\ririru''if^^ 

IT0Vi:i.n3:jn  26bli  -  Our  Katloncl  IhanlcsGivlng  Dry...  is  c.  day  to  worship  God 
and  tliaul:  Iii::i  for  the  countless  blccsiiiGS  bestowed  upon  us  as  ci  Nation 
fvid  as  inc.ividurls,  ■  "Our  beams  and  granaries  arc  fullj  our  daily  suste- 
n::a-ico  Is  sufricicnt,  our  homes  are  safe,  and  \tc  have  peace  within  our 
borders.  Give  thanks  unto  the  Lord!  Let  never  a  day  nor  a  night  u;iliall-- 
ow'd  -oass.  But  still  reiiienber  what  the  Lord  hath  done" 


Henry   VI . 


ALL  ?d'J/!.DIED  POn   CIIRI3TLiAS  IliC-IIT 
Ey  Dotty  li.Touflch 
32i.-'9  i.iadera  Ave,, 
0(.a:land   IQ,    California 

Swirling   snows  inal:e   deerj-piled  drifts, 

-md  skies   arc  blurred  by  v/hite   veiled  nists 

Xi  a/ra-cs— tha-Jiorl-d.  in-eri:iirj3_- white » 

All   readied  for  Chris taas   iUght. 

i/licn  silver   sleet   cjid  bli;',sards   glow, 
All   snug   inside   the   fires   glow, 
iliere  happy   groups   of  families 

Gather   around   their   lighted   trees. 

The    topaz   lights   of   church  v/ihdows. 
Arc   glerming   jcv;els,    in  chinivig  rows. 
Their  paths   of   gold  across   the   snow, 
Dra\/  worslilppers  vrtio    cone   and  go. 

On   this   one  night,    one    cm  be    sure, 
God's  Love   fo3?  liaii  vras  made    secure. 

./hile   all-  outdoors   tlic    stage    is  white, 
Loc-.diod,    by   God,    for   Chris tenas   ilight. 


\ 


/ 


X 


DECE-nLR   2i;th: -Christmas  D; 


Chr i  3  tma s    change  d 


evcry'tein4j^  ilt'-'^^f-e 
It   led  men  ouiii-^^   the 
the   Clirist-child  reach- 
and  -00 ace. 


world.    It   divided  history   into   before    and   afte: 
niglit   into  new   and  everlasting  day.    The  hands   oj 

ed  from  the  manger   and   too]-:  a.v/ay   everything  bat   forgiveness   and  pc 
and  the  now   song   in  the  v/o.-iry  hearts    of  man.    ;iany  men  and  \/omen  in  our 
world   today   accept  Christmas   as    only   a   swift   light   in  the    sJ:y   oi   our 
darkness.    The   Christiias   Tree  withers,    the   gifts    are  put    away,    the    song 
of   the   beason  end,    and   they  return  again  to   darkness.    They  forget   that 
they   crai  have   Christmas   in  their  hearts   always.    \xv?j   God  grrait   that  wo 
nay   tal:e   its   lasting   joys   alon.^^  with  us   -    out   across   the   tln^cshold  of 


another  vcar,      LIEPalY  CIiRISTLiAS  i:  IIArTY  v^i:;;i  YEilR,    TO  ALL] 


G.D.P. 


—  1^  IV 


n   0  a- 


Y  he:  b  m '  \i 

BULL  SHLET 


t3^ 


M 


V 


7^ 
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The  Urge 


rtiV^HAT  BRAVE  MEN  poets 
Y\/   must  be! 

Nobody  aslts  them  to 
write  poems,  few  even  want  to. 
Yet,  spurred  on  by  what  fan- 
tastic urge  only  God  and  they 
themselves  know,  they  con- 
tinue to  toil  after  the  apt  phrase 
. . .  the  delicate  line.  They  stub- 
bornly keep  alive  an  art  that 
is  as  old  as  language 


Phyllis  McGinlfey, 


tVir-.: 
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The  Bookery 

Number  Four         : :         Fall  1954 
A  National  Amateur  Press  Association  Publication 


Your  Vice  President  offers 

AN  INVITATION  TO  JOURNALISM 

If  you  have  never  before  been  an  amateur  jour- 
nalist, your  membership  in  the  N.A.P.A.  will  lead 
you  to  new  fields  of  inspiration,  pleasure,  and  fame. 
The  fruits  of  your  efforts  are  not  fleeting  but  are 
placed  in  many  establishments  where  printing  is  pre- 
served for  posterity.  The  Benjamin  Franklin  Insti- 
tute, the  New  York  Public  Library,  the  American 
Antiquarian  Society,  and  many  other  famous  librar- 
ies contain  collections  of  the  works  of  our  members, 
and  are  open  to  the  public.  What  better  pastime 
presents  such  great  rewards? 

Imagine  your  oivn  words  set  in  type  and  printed 
by  your  own  hands!  What  a  great  exultation  and 
pride  is  experienced  when  your  publication  is  com- 
pleted!  The  magic  of  the  "printed"  word  will  hold 
you  in  thralldom  or,  to  resort  to  the  vernacular, '  'ink 
will  flow  in  your  veins."  You  will  acquire  the  requis- 
ite skill,  not  at  the  start,  but  eventually.  Setting 
type  is  fascinating,  and  as  the  printed  sheets  roll  off 


THIS  IS       *f'^''827 

A  BARTLETT  PAIR^^7 


DRIFTWOOD 


AUU  25 


1  gathered  some  driftwood  on  the  shore      P 
That  an  angry  wave  had  beached,  .  j|| 

And  noted  how  fair  and  white  it  was  -   "~^ 
How  the  sea  and  sand  had  bleached 
Till  smooth  as  the  face  of  a  shifting  dune 
That   is  washed  by  the  wind  and  the  waves; 
With  an  odor  as  clean  as  the  bracing  air 
That  echoes  through  watery  caves. 

That  surface,   once  splintered  and  rough  to  feel, 

Into  graceful  curves  was  worn 

And  polished  as  though  by  a  buffer's  wheel  - 

Like  the  gem  from  a  jeweler  borne. 

Might    it   tell  of  a  tempest   that  flung  it  high 

As   it  rode  on  a  white-capped  foam 

From  out  where  a  blue  sea  meets  the  sky  — 

Too  far  for  the  gulls  to  roam? 

Was  it  swept  from  a  wreck  on  a  reef,    remote. 

Or  washed  from  a  cliff -lined  shore; 

Did  some  one  toss  it   to  wiatch  it  float. 

Is  it  part  of  a  shattered  oar? 

Is  it  cypress  or  cedar  I   treasure  now, 

That  the  snrf  would  gently  lap; 

Or  was  it  a  hemlock's  bitter  bow, 

But  purged  of  its  poisoned  sap? 

How  much  we  resemble  the  driftwood  tossed  — 
Battered  and  beaten  and  torn; 
When  over  the  sea  of  life  we've  crossed  — 
Softened  and  smoothed  and  worn. 

^CONTINUED) 
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CROWS  IN  THE  CORNFIELD 

"Corn,  Corn," 

He  cries  from  his  balcony 

Pearched  high  on  the  branch  of  a  nearby  tree; 

"The  farmer  is  planting  corn,"  says  he. 

"Corn,    Corn,   Corn!" 

"Come,  Come," 

He  calls  to  his  flock  of  kin; 

"When  he  gets  through,   then  we'll  begin; 

And  strip  his  cornfield  bare  and  thin  - 

Come,   Come,   Come! " 

"Haw,  Haw, 

He's  putting  a  man  in  the  patch 

With  broomstick  limbs  and  a  top  of  thatch; 

He  plans  with  us  his  wits  to  match. 

Haw,   Haw,   Haw!" 

"Caw,   Caw!" 

As  soon  as  the  farmer  turns  around. 

The  flock  swoops  into  the  prize  they  found, 

And  scratch  the  corn  from  the  mellow  ground. 

"Caw,   Caw,   Cawl"  -Macie  Bartlett. 

SANCTUARY 


A  sanctuary  need  not  be 

A  cloistered  chapel  far  from  strife; 

But  some  secluded  privacy 

Among  the  busy  marts  of  life. 

A  place  where  one  may  close  a  door 
And  shut  out  scenes  that  jar  and  grat«: 
To  bar  the  din  of  traffic  roar. 
And  be  alone  to  meditate. 


(co^mNUED) 


• } '  ff^'^SH^y-a:-^! 
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BATTLE  CRY 


0  workers  of  the  world,   unite: 

Our  labours  to  defend! 
What  greater  cause  could  we  invite 

To  serve  our  fellow-men? 
It  matters  not  upon  whose  soil, 

Beneath  what  flag  unfurled, 
It   is  for  us  who  sweat  and  toil 

To  feed  and  clothe  the  world! 

What  riglit  have  masters  to  demand 

Our  homage  as  their  due; 
Should  millions  slave  at  their  command 

To  free  from  toil  the  few? 
Are  we  content  to  make  of  use 

What  they  discard  with  scorn; 
While  with  the  wealth  that  we  produce 

Their  idle  selves  adorn? 

Should  we  for  ages  still  insure 

Our  course  of  endless  dread; 
Can  we  submissively  endure 

Our  children's  cry  for  bread? 
Are  we  not  worthy  of  a  share 

Of  what  our  hands  create; 
Or  must  we  ever  in  despair 

Be  beggars  at   their  gate? 

Should  men  be  forced  to  shoulder  arms, 

A  neighbor  to  invade 
And  lay  in  waste  their  shops  and  farms; 

In  guiltless  blood  to  wade 
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I'll  Do  My  Part 

By  Art  Bakestraw 

The  following  incident  was  re- 
lated by  Albert  Hines,  director  of 
the  Madison  Square  Boys'  Club, 
New  York  City: 

A  well-to-do  New  York  family 
had  been  hard  hit  by  the  depres- 
sion. Their  investments  were  wiped 
out.  Losing  their  city  home,  they 
moved  to  a  modest  little  cottage  in 
Connecticut.  Their  two  boys 
buckled  down  to  work,  sold  papers, 
tended  furnaces,  shoveled  snow, 
and  helped  in  every  possible  way. 


One  day,  while  playing  in  a  quar- 
ry some  distance  from  home,  the 
younger  boy  fell  and  broke  a  bone 
in  the  foot,  and  the  older  brother 
carried  him  on  his  shoulders  to  the 
nearest  hospital.  It  was  not  pos- 
sible to  reach  the  parents,  and  the 
doctor  said  that  the  fracture 
should  be  set  at  once. 


Jim's  first  question  was,  "How 
much  will  it  cost,  Doc?" 

The  doctor  told  him,  and  among 
the  items  he  mentioned  was  the 
anesthetic. 

"Anesthetic?  What's  that.  Doc?" 

"Something  to  relieve  the  pain 
while  we  set  the  break." 

"How  much  does  that  cost?" 

"Well,  we  include  that  at  $10." 

'■Can't  you  set  the  break  without 

"Yes,  but  it  will  hurt." 

"Go  ahead  and  set  it  without 
that  stuff.  My  dad  can't  afford  it 
It's  bad  enough  that  he  has  to  pay 
the  hospital  bill." 

So  they  set  the  fracture  without 
the  anestlietic.  When  Dad  heard 
what  had  happened,  he  hurried  to 
the  hospital. 

"Why  did  you  do  that,  son?" 

"I  felt  bad  enough  about  the  fall 
and  how  much  money  it  would  cost 
you.  I  told  them  I  could  stand  the 
hurt.  I'll  always  do  my  part.  Dad." 

Mr.  Hines  said  that  it  was  a  dull 
gloomy  day  when  he  heard  that 
story,  and  that  it  was  like  a  ray  of 
tunshme  breaking  through  the 
clouds.  There  had  been  times  when 
he  had  felt  blue  and  discouraged 
about  the  Boys'  Club,  but  that  this 
incident  vindicated  all  his  efforts 
It  proved  to  him  that  boys  are 
worthwhile,  that  there  is  a  heroism 
Which  comes  out  when  challenged 
and  that  fathers  can  depend  on 
sons  who  are  trained  to  take  re- 
sponsibility. 


^0^■ 
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A  Cowboy  and  an  Indian 

By  Fred  E.  Bolt 

If  you  wanted  to  contact  Tony 

Wescott,    you   would   usually   find 

him,  fourth  row  from  the  front,  in 

the  Granada   Cinema.   Tony  chose 

the  Granada,  for  you  were  always 

sure  of  one  Western.  Tony  lived, 

even     in     his 

dreams  at  night, 

with  Roy  Rogers, 

Hopalong,  and 

other  cowboys. 

Tony    was    12 

years    old,    and 

when  he  saw  his 

first  3-D  film,  he 

did    not    flinch 

when      arrows 

flicked       towards 

him  and  grinning 

painted    faces 

seemed    to    leave 

the  screen,   and  gibber  before  his 

cyrs. 

When  the  weather  was  too 
^-arm  for  the  confined  space  of 
the  picture  house,  Tony  would 
seek  tl'e  woods  near  his  home  and 
track  the  Sioux  on  his  trusty,  but 
imaginary  Trigger,  and  though  the 
scalps  in  his  belt  were  only  dried 
brown  fein,  still  they  might  be 
the  real  gory  thing  to  a  small  boy. 
Once  Tony  played  the  role  of  an 
Indian  brave,  and  still  retaining 
the  brown  of  the  sun  on  his  body, 
from  a  recent  visit  to  the  seaside, 
diverted  himself  of  his  clothes  and 
wiggled  through  the  undergrowth, 
his  open  Scout  knife  clutched  in 
his  sticky  hand.  Unfortunately, 
when  he  emerged  into  a  small 
clearing,  he  surprised  a  party  of 
lady  church  workers  who,  with  a 
blushing  curate,  were  partaking 
of  tea  in  picnic  style.  They  gave 


Illustralcd  by  the  .liillior 

yelps  and  spilled  tea  down  best 
dresses  when  they  saw  on  the 
bank  above  them  a  naked  boy 
with  a  frlittering  weapon  in  his 
hand.  The  blushing  curate  val- 
iantly gave  chase,  but  the  Indian 
brave  soon  vanished;  meanwhile, 
the  startled  ladies  restored  their 
nerves  with  fresh  tea. 

After  the  above  episode,  Tony 
stuck  to  the  cowboy  character 
though  he  could  not  imagine  Roy 
Rogers  in  shorts. 

One  Saturday  he  was  tracking 
a  war  party  and  after  scratching 
his  bare  knees  with  a  very  un- 
friendly thorn  bush  and  getting  a 
hsrdy  tear  in  his  shorts,  he  thrust 
his  head  through  a  bush  and  gazed 
down  a  road,  which  was  too  rough 
for  motors.  Suddenly  he  heard  the 
sound  of  horse's  hooves  on  the 
hard  surface,  and  he  told  himself 
the  Indians  were  coming.  Tony 
knew  it  might  possibly  be  a  farm- 
er or  a  member  of  the  local  riding 
school,  but  as  the  rider  approached 
he  nearly  fell  on  the  road,  for 
there,  mounted  on  a  grey  horse, 
was  a  real  Indian,  painted  face, 
feathers  and  sheaf  of  arrows. 

Tony  was  too  amazed  to  hide; 
in  fact,  his  foot  sent  a  trickle  of 
small  stones  skidding  to  the  road. 
The  Indian  saw  the  boy  crouched 
above  him  and  drew  up  his  horse. 
Tony  felt  his  scalp  tingle — he  was 
no  longer  Roy  Rogers,  nor  even 
Hopalong,  but  a  frightened  little 
English  boy. 

The  Indian  grinned  at  him  like 
the  one  in  the  3-D,  then  said,  "Say, 
kid,  how  do  I  get  to  Bamham 
meadow?  We've  got  the  American 

(Continued  on  Page  4) 
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Last  River  Showboat 

By  David  H.  Arnold 


Showboating  in  this  day  and 
age  is  probably  generally  con- 
sidered a  thing  of  the  past  or 
nothing  but  a  glorified  image  from 
Edna  Ferber's  immortal  book,  but 
to  a  few  lucky  students  from 
Hiram  College  (Ohio)  it  is  still 
very  much  alive.  Each  summer 
they  offer  towns  along  the  Ohio 
River  system  their  fare  of  old- 
time  melodrama  and  vaudeville, 
playing  to  some  30,000  people  dur- 
ing the  annual  14-week  season. 
With  Capt.  T.  J.  (for  Thomas  Jef- 
ferson) Reynolds  of  Point  Pleas- 
ant, W.  Va.,  at  the  helm,  the 
famed  old  showboat,  Majestic,  and 
her  towboat,  Attaboy,  sternwheel 
their  way  down  the  Ohio,  Monon- 


Operating  Theatre,"  in  the  Hiram 
catalog.  There  are  no  classes  for 
the  score  of  young  showboaters 
who  comprise  the  company,  but 
only  the  24-hour-a-day  experience 
of  attending  to  every  phase  of  a 
commercial  theatre,  from  acting 
to  mopping  decks,  from  dancing 
in  the  vaudeville  to  lugging  ice. 
By  day,  the  villain  is  likely  to  be 
selling  tickets,  the  hero  and  hero- 
ine to  be  on  KP  duty,  or  the  piano 
player  to  be  sweeping  the  audi- 
torium. Something  about  it  gets  in 
their  blood,  though,  for  every  year 
there  are  three-  and  four-year 
veterans  who  find  they  just  can't 
stay  away  from  showboat  life. 
Of  the  myriad  craft  of  its  type 
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gahela,  Green  and  Cumberland 
rivers,  from  Louisville  to  Pitts- 
burgh to  Fairmount,  reviving  a 
bit  of  almost  forgotten  Americana. 
The  unusual  project  is  college 
sponsored  and  run  as  a  regular 
six-hour  course  in  dramatics,  non- 
committally  hsted  as  "Speech  230, 


that  once  plied  the  rivers  during 
the  golden  days  of  showboating  30 
years  ago,  the  Majestic  is  the  only 
one  still  traveling.  Cap  Reynolds 
built  the  boat  himself  in  1923,  pat- 
terning it  after  the  larger  Golden- 

(Continued  on  Page  4) 
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Nature's  Acres 


The  noisy  Spar- 
row may  be  heard 
almost  anywhere 
and  cannot  be 
overlooked  in  any 
Nature  Study.  Its 
chattering  is  al- 
ways loudest 
when  annoying  a 
songbird. 

The  Sparrow 
chatter  I  heard 
in  an  open  field 
on  a  day  in  June 
was  different 
than  usual.  In  a 
clearing  where 
the  grass  was 
not  too  high  I 
came  upon  a  doz- 
en sparrows  hop- 
ping about.  And 
among  them  was 
one  as  white  as 
snow  which 
seemed  to  be  the 
leader. 

As  I  watched 
the  white  bird  it 
would  pick  out 
another,  give  it  a 
good  flogging  and 
strut  about  with 
its  feathers 
puffed  and  go 
through  all  sorts 
of  crazy  antics. 
This  went  on  for 
some  time,  then 
suddenly  the 
white  sparrow  winged  its  v/ay  into 
a  bushy  section,   followed  by  the 


By  Ouen  Penfield  Fox 

Illustrated  by  the  Author 


White  Sparrow 


Dung  Beetle 


HE  DUNG  BEETLE 
OR'TUMBLEBUG' 
MAY  BE  SEEN 
ROILING  BALLS 
OF  CAT  TIE 
DUNG.ALONG 
COUNTRY 
ROADS. 
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THE  VALLEY  STRUGGLES  FOR  LIFE 


A  death  sentence  v/as  pronounced  upon  the  Blue  Valley  of  Kansas  sixteen  years  ago 
when  Congress  authorized  the  construction  of  the  Tuttls  Creek  Dam,  at  the  request  of 
the  Corps  of  Amy  Engineers^   "Would  there  be  any  towns  or  villages  destroyed  or  re^* 
quired  to  be  relieved  by  its  construction?"  R  nember  of  the  Corps  was  asked  in  the 
hearings  which  preceded  the  authorization.   "Ho  ",  was  his  reply.  Kow  unfortunate 
that  there  v/as  no  one  to  challenge,  hie.  statementl 

Apparently  no  one  was  aware  of  the  proceedings  in  Washington.  The  news  came  as 
a  thunder  bolt  cftcr  the  action  had  been  t-akeno   ''No  towns  or  villages  destroyed." 
What  a  gross  misrepresentation  of  fact^   In  the  peaceful  Valley  of  the  Blue,  there 
are  nine  small  to'.vns  which  would  be  inundated  by  the  construction  of  Tuttle  Creek  Dam. 
And  why  did  they  call  it  "Tuttle  Cre^k''-.'  W£.s  it  to  givs  the  inpression  that  only  a 
small  insignificant  area  was  to  be  affected?   Tuttle  Creek  meets  the  Blue  at  the'  site 
of  the  daEj  but  the  term  is  a  cis-noner  for  it  wouldn't  dam  Tuttle  Creek,  but  the  Big 
Blue  Valley,  where  the  tall  corn  gro'.vs  on  the  most  fertile  acres  in  Kansas. 

The  Tuttle  Creek  Tarn  is  a  part  of  the  Pick  Sloan  plan  for  the  Llissouri  Valley. 
Tl>e  estimated  cost,  according  to  the  engineers  figures,  is  79  million  dollars  &Sd  the 
reservoir  at  flood  level  would  extend  for  about  fifty  miles  up  the  valley  covering 
55,000  acresc  i:a.ny   have  seriously  questioned  whether  any  dam  in  the  entire  United 
"'atss  has  ever  before  threatened  such  a  vast  productive  area.  Broad  expanses  of  dEirk 
>.^,een  cornj,  golden,  wheat  stubble,  and  lush  alfalfa  are  living  evidence  of  the 
boiontiful  harvests  of  the  fertile  fields  of  the  Blue  River  bottoms. 

The  question  of  appropriations  arose  from  time  to  time,  but  because  of  wide- 
spread opposition  to  the  project,  no  funds  were  votsdf  Chen  came  the  big  Kansas  River 
flood  in  July  1951  and  the  engineers  were  quick  to  seize  the  opportunity  to  press  for 


nited  Amateur  Press  Aesociatiojv^  O     v 
Leona     Velen  nX   ^ 
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Cleburne,  Kansas  vV**^ 

NO  SURRENDER  IN  THE  BLUE  VALLEY       N^. 

"It  looks  worse  in  print,"  remarked  a  Blue  Valley  farcer  gs  he  studied  the  news- 
paper headline  -  "CONGRESS  VOTES  FIVE  MILLION  DOLLARS  TO  BEGIN  CONSTRUCTION  ON  TUTTL." 
CREEK  DAiii",  The  radio  message  had  dealt  the  first  stunning  blow  to  most  of  us  on 
that  fateful  day  in  ^uly,  1952.  Then  the  newspapers  confirmed  the  fact  and  brought 
us  closer  to  the  reality  of  what  had  taken  place.  It  was  not  just  a  horrible  dreau. 
It  had  actually  taken  place  in  Washington.  Most  observers  were  ready  to  concede  the 
the  Army  Engineers  had  finally  succeeded  in  capturing  the  sturdiest  fortress  they  ha- 
ever  beseiged  -  the  determined  resistance  to  the  Tuttle  Creek  Dam  by  the  people  of 
the  Blue  Valley  6.f   Kansas. 

It  was  generally  assumed  that  we  had  lost  the  battle.  Sympathies  poured  in  fr'): 
friends  and  interested  individuals.  There  were  kind  offers  for  help  with  relocation 
problems.  Newspaper  editorials  expressed  the  hope  that  Blue  Valley  leadership  would 
not  be  lost,  but  that  it  would  also  be  transplanted  to  other  communities. 

\'le  had  lost  some  ground.  We  had  to  admit  that.  Now  the  engineers  could  move  ir 
secure  property,  and. begin  construction.  But  we  had  no  intentions  of  giving  up  the 
battle.  Democratic  principles  were  at  stake.  Our  country's  resources  were  being 
squandered.  If  we  could  only  tell  the  nation  what  v/as  happening  here,  we  could  surel 
^^  call  aJaalt  upop.. the  joaejiless  destruction  of  oyr  xalley  and  other  fertile  valleys. 

We  wrote  to  editors  and  radio  commentators.  We  aired  our  views  in  the  public 
forum  columns  of  the  newspapers.  We  prepared  booths  for  the  county  and  state  fairs. 
Our  homemade  booth  did  not  look  as  impressive  as  the  one  exhibited  by  the  Corps  of 
Army  Engineers  -  at  the  American  taxpayers  expense  -  but  perhaps  our  modest  homespun 
project  served  our  purpose  just  as  well.  Our  activities  were  varied  and  spontaneous 
Everyone  seemed  to  have  ideas  and  plans  for  action  and  initiative  to  carry  them  out. 

One  afternoon  a  Blue  Valley  woman  started  this  idea  buzzing  on  the  party  lines, 
"President  Truman  is  in  Kansas  City  for  a  few  days,  \'ihy  not  drive  down  there  to  tf.? 
to  him?"  Two  days  later  nineteen  women  met  at  the  Randolph  city  square  at  4  o'clocL 
in  the  morning,  '7e  were  all  set  to  drive  to  Kansas  City  to  tell  the  President  of  t; 
United  States  our  views  about  Tuttle  Creek  Dam,  He  had  not  confirmed  an  appointment 
but  we  decided  to  go  anyrvay,  We  would  talk  to  someone  -  anyone  who  would  listen. 
Perhaps  we  could  get  our  story  into  the  newspapers, 

\.e  were  somewhat  disturbed  by  the  unexpected  radio  publicity  the  night  before 
i5[hen  it  was  reported  that  the  Blue  Valley  ladies  were  going  to  picket  President 
Truman  at  the  Hotel  B/Iuehlebach.  Picket  ingl  V.'e  had  never  entertained  such  a  thought  I 
So  we  were  determined  to  take  every  precaution  against  unfavorable  publicity,   '.Ve 
tried  to  enter  the  Muehlebach  as  quietly  and  inconspicuously  as  possible,  'He   met  in 
the  lobby  of  the  hotel  across  the  street  and  then  walked  over  to  the  iiuehlebach 
casually  in  groups  of  twos  or  threes.  And  yet  one  newspaper  reported  that  we  were 
irate  housewives  who  shouttd  and  stormed  into  townl 

Vv'e  were  thrilled  when  two  members  of  our  party  were  granted  an  audience  with  the 
President.  The  rest  of  us  remained  in  the  lobby  siarrounded  by  newspaper  reporters 
and  representatives  of  all  the  press  agencies  who  were  following  the  President,  Here 
was  our  opportunity  to  talk,  to  answer  questions,  and  to  defend  our  position  with 
regard  to  the  Tuttle  Creek  Dam. 
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of  words  and  deeds"-- (from  coast  to  coast,} 

"''\\^  A  UNITED  AHiA-TSUR  PRESS  ASSOCIATION  PUBLICATION  -  EDITED 
BY  GEO.dY/paLECHEK,  2035  Wo.  22nd  STREET,  MILV/AUI<JiE  $,    V/ISCONSIN,  USA. 

MAY;-  ''Sv/e^t  May  hath  came  to  love  us,   Flowers,  trees,  their  blossoms 
don;  .\nd  through  the  blue  heavens  above  us,  The  very  clouds  move  on. 
Heine.  ''Lily  -of- the- valley  Month- '  The  lily  of  the  vale,  of  flowers  queer 
Puts  on  the  robe  she  neither  sev/'d  nor  spun.''  -  Bruce. 

WEDDING  GIFTS 

These  v/eddlng  gifts  I  give  this  hour, 
To  3''ou,  so  that  your  love  may  flower. 
Nestled  against  the  jewel  in  your  hair, 
.  .  .     One  white  rose-bud  for  your  wear. 

To  enhance  the  charm  of  your  cologne, 
Lillies-of- the- valley,  for  you  alone. 
Instead  of  an  orchid  boxed  in  town, 
Those  white  lilacs  cascading  down. 

For  the  pages  of  your  prayer  book, 
V/hitc  pansics  from  my  garden  nook. 

For  "something  blue",  what  havo  I  got? 
A  tiny  sprig  of  for-get-rae-noti 

For  "something  borrowed",  I  give  to  you, 
A  smilo,  which  you  can  give  back  too. 
For  ''something  old",  richer  than  lace, 
I  wish  for  you,  all  of  God's  grace. 

!oL^^^i^  i-iOTHER-S  DAY. -"At  the  cross,  her  station  keeping',  Stood  the 
mournful  mother  weeping,  V/hcrc  He  hung,  the  dying  Lord"  -  Anon. 

"All  that  I  am,  or  hope  to  be,  I  owe  to  my  Ho thcr" -Abraham  Lincoln. 

The  largest  portion  of  our  children's  education,  whether  for  rood  or 
evil,  IS  carried  on  at  home  by  thoir  mother's  influence,  and  in  most 
cases  her  love  principle  is  stronger  thaji  the  force  princit)le.  Child- 
ren seldom  raise  higher  than  the  fountain-head  of  Mother • s^haractcr 
Occasional  exceptions  do  not  shake  the  solid  certainty  of  this  t^uIo 
■Show  mc  the  Mother  and  1  will  show  you  the  Child"  is  a  veracious  mix- 
Ira  after  all.  -  G.D.P, 

"Youth  fades;  love  drops.  The  flowers  of  friendship  fall"  But  a  Mother' 
secret  hope  outlives  them  all".  -  Ilolmos. 


y   o^ 
by 

Betty  I.I.  Tousch 
3259  Madera  Ave., 
Oakland  I9, 
California 
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JAirJlRYi-The  Opener.  The  blasts  of  January  chill  you  through  and  thro- 
ugh. Benjamin  Pranlclin,  Philosopher,  Inventor  and  Statesman,  born  Jan. 
17th  17Co.  Died  in  I79O.  His  last  Virords  were  "Adieing  man  can  do  noth- 
ing easy'' . , 

Byron  v/r ite 3,  "Pranlclin' s  quiet  memory  climlps  to  heaven,  calming  the  . 
lightning  \7hich  he  hence  hath  riven".  Philip  Pronau  said,  ■'He  seized   ^ 
fro2-a  Kings  their  Sceptered  Pride,  and  turned  the  lightning's  darts  a- 
side''.  He  thus  was  a  forerunner  on  Electricity  and  didn't  fly  his  kite 
just  for  the  fun  of  it. "The  body  of  Pranklin, Printer, (like  a  covor  of 
an  old  book,  its  contents  torn  out  and  stripped  of  its  lettering  and 
gilding)  lies  hore,  food  for  the  \vorr.is.  But^  the  v;ork  shall  not  be  lost, 
for  it  will,  (as  ho  believed)  appear  once  more  in  a  nev;-  and  more  ele- 
gant edition,  revised  and  corrected  by  some  author''. -i-^om  Epitaph  on 
himself,  1723.  m  17lll{-  he   developed  the  Pranlrlin  open  fire-box  stove 
About  1750  he  made  a  real  advance  in  heating,  v/hcn  he  placed  a  metal' 
(^jacket  around  a  stove  to  form  an  air-hc&ting  charabcr,  from  which  heat- 
ing pipes  wore  led  to  the  different  parts  of  his  printing  shop  to  dis- 
tribute tho  heated  air.  Thus  he  led  the  way,  av/ay  from  the  fire-place 
to  the  development  of  the  warm-air  circulating  system  of  today, 

.  FEBRUARY: ii Tho  Pebmaary  sunshine  steeps  your  boughs,  and  tints  the  buds, 
and  svrclls  the  loaves  V7i thin"  . -Bryant. 

Iso-Augusta  (my  sweetheart)  Day.  2nd-Ground  Hog  Day, (6  more  weeks  of 
winter,  if  he  sees  his  shadow)  so  they  say.  11  th: -Edison  Day.  llith:- 
our  National  Valentine  (or  Lover's  Day).  Besides  these  February ' gave 


tractive  cither. 

Back  of  our  boys  oa-e  Lincoln,  V/ashington  and  the  IffiD,  WHITE  and  BLUB. 
Their  work  was  well  done,  they  were  for  human  rights  and  liberty,  and 
arc  entitled  to  the  respect  of  all  mankind, .. .G.D. P. 

CHERISHED  V/ELL   •      " 
Our  love  holds  all  the  sunset  glov;  of  rose  and  gold. 
Reflecting  joys  and  oares,  all  shared  not  long  ago. 
And  in  that  radiance  wc  bask,  all  silvered  old. 
Each  golden  minute  of  that  love  v/as  shared,,  along 
V/ith  purple  clouds  that  3hadov;od  shining  hoiirs, 
Tho  joy  of  sunset  jccjrs,    as  sweethearts  still... 
And  days  of  lazy  luxury  is  ours 
Until  the  curtain  falls,  only  to  sec 
No\T  Dr.wn,  as  sweethearts  will.. 

Betty  i.i,  Tousch, 

3559  I.Iadora  Ave., 

OcJ:land  I9,  Calif. 
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hj  George   A.    Pocluio 


OG   xov   our  Editor,    Goo.D.PalochoI-:, 


71j    v/oro 


7""'- 


r-IHHt" . 


bield  Tliursday, 


Soptor.ibor  j'Ot-i  r.t  the  Maap.rotli  Evan^olicaj.  uuz no r 3.n  tenure d.  av  wnivrau- 
koc,  Ji3consin.  i.;r.i.-'alGcliok  died  Monday,  oeptoubor  i^th  after  a  short 
il-inorjG.  J 

IJr.PalociicL  had  been  working   on  copy  for  his  lith  Q;i|irtor   issue   of  his 
paper,    BLOOI.ii.oiG  CREA'riONS.    u'hatever   copy  v;e   could  find   of  his   endeavor 
for   thia   ir.suo   is  herein  presented.    It  maj  be   likened  to   the    ''Unfinish- 
ed Syiiiohoinr'-    of  Beethoven's,    but   its  publication  v/o   ]aiov/  v/as  his  v/ish. 


Ivir,  Palochok  was 
man  of  fo\;  words 
tucs  v;a 


life   long  friend  of 


the.foiiiily.    v/c  kne\7  hin 


'"-    hi  J 


icincLncGs,  his 


a  good  listener,  a  dcop  thinker.  One  of  his  mnjij   vir- 
charitablc  nature,  secondary,  nc   v;as  a  true 
Christian,  and  practiced  his  JT'aith,  sincerely,  honestly  and  with  the 
fervent  inclination  to  live  within  the  la\/s  of  land  rnd  church.  Ono   of 
his  proud  possessions  in  life  \/as  the  knowlcdgo  that  his  son,  Albert, 
cf  Hontrosc,  S.D.  is  a  pastor  in  his  faith, 

;Mp.  .  Palocho].:,  a  tin-s:uith  by  tr.do,  as  a  hobby,  produced  fron  tin,  re- 
productions of  raost  all  known Tlowors  and  plants.  Painted  in  natural 
colors  they  present  charming  evidence  of  his  skill  and  love  for  flow- 
ers, Proi.i  this  hobby  cciiio  the  narao  for  his  ilinatour  Paper.  Prose  and 
jooctry,  frr.ious  quotes  and  opinions  of  great  people  filled  its  pages. 
th  always  hrd   space  for  anyone  who  wanted  sonc  of  their  v/ork  -orintod  in 


his 
Jul3 


i3"-OOJ 


Jiioac   0.1    us  \7ho   attended   the    convention  at  Kansas   City   last 


will   rec.'.ll  his   cuiot  reserve    ;vnd  attentivoness.    \?nat  would  be 


more   appropriate   than  to  print  here  his   own' creation'    the  hycin  that 
now  graces  r.any  a  Ejian  Book.     (Incidontly   the  words  wore    in  his   heart 


and  i.ixnu,  one  .iiorning  after  a  dreran,  the  r.iusic 
reproduce  horoK  The  original  r.ianuscript  is  in 
son,    He v.    Albert   Palo check. 

B   L  E   S    S   Z;   D     J  E   3   U   ^ 


too,    \.liich  wo   cannot 
the   possession  of  hi; 


l.Oh,    JcsuS;    blessed,    bloosed  Jesus,       3. 

i7ondcrful   Saviour  of  nine. 

Oh,    \/hat  do   I  \7ant  uore   than  Jesus, 


V/hilo  .hero   on  earth   I   pine, 
i'/hilu  here   o.n  earth  I   pine. 

2.    Jesus   is  riore   than  this    earth   to 

ne° 
Ho   gave  his   blood   and   died  you   see 
For  y.ic   on  t.he   cross    of  Calvary 
So   that   I'd  bo   His   own. 
So   that  I'd  bo   His   own. 


Here    I 
Vmon  lie 
seel 


oj;i,    Ho    said,    He    said. 


■vl- 


Eor 


rose    on  .Easter  Horn, 
yo   the    living   rxiong 
the   dead, 
Jesus  iiiy  wonderful  Savior 


_  ..lVijJ_ 

i''or  Josus  ny  wonderful  Savior 

lives. 

Ik,    I  should  not  doubt,  like  Thomas 

did. 
But  trust  in  my  Savior's  v;ord 
For  surely  thun,  I'll  be  with  .Jesus, 
."/hen  called  to  leave  this  earth, 
fc/lion  called  to  leave  this  earth. 
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Voetry  Is  £ov  Postenti/ 

^y  Qarla  'Patsuris 

The  poet-voice  is  like  a  gleeful  bird 
That  even  in  the  dark  grows  not  obscure; 
Who  listens,  barkens  to  enchantment,  stirred 
Forth  into  being— born  for  long  endure. 

The  cadenced,  dulcet-sounding  metaphors. 
Like  linnets,  larks  and  wrens,  one  at  a  time 
Spill  tuneful  joys,  and  lyric  orators 
Are  moved  to  sing  new  song,  compose  new  rhyme. 

Music  was  made  for  singing!  made  to  be 
Evolved  through  words  from  words  (as  tales  of  old) ; 
And  always  the  chant  for  you  or  for  me 
Must  touch  a  dear  note  when  again  retold— 

For  echo-sweet;  sweet  from  sweet  prosy-theme, 
Matures  recaptured  through  translation's  dream! 
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In  the  Louisimia  swamp  lands 

Cool  spring  breezes  blow  the  petalt  COpy  1955 

Of  blue  iris  and  white  dogwood,  '"    "  "     "  '" 

Honeysuckle  and  magnolia, 

And  the  climbing  wild  moss  rose 

On  the  slowly  moving  waP-rs, 

Where  they  drift,  like  little  dreamboats, 

In  a  rainboiv-hued  flotilla. 

To  a  distant  port  of  Notvhere, 
The  lazy  Bayou  glides  along 
To  tind  the  Gidf  of  Mexico, 
Where  white-capped  waves  surge  out 

beyond 
Caribbean  Islands  and  the  coral  reefs, — 
There,  to  meet  the  Stormy  Sea. 

—  Wylma  Georgia  Heard 
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No  Land  x.?H^8  2T^ 

Is   ever  great,  t^  Jj 

Or  hordes  a  golden  store 
Until  its  songs  are  heard  in  rich 
Folklore. 

-;— Wylma  Georgia  Heard 

This    Issue    of  Bayou  Blossoms  is    dedicated   to 
The  Acadian  Bicentennial  Celebration  of  Louisiana. 
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Bobby — Boy  Scout 


The  Lion  Patrol,  of  the  Bixron 
Boy  Scouts,  were  planning  their 
hoiid^.y  camp;  but  that  needed 
money,  so  the  boys  had  put  a 
blackboard  outside  their  head- 
quarters, with  these  words  chalked 
on  its  surface:  "ENGAGE  A  BOY 


SCOUT  TO  DO  YOUR  JOB  AT  A 
BOB  AN  HOUR."  (A  bob  is  an 
English  slang  word  for  a  shilling.) 
They  found  people  willing  to  en- 
gage them  for  running  errands, 
light  chores,  or  washing  down  a 
car. 

One  morning  a  gentleman  called 
and  asked  their  Scoutmaster  if  he 
would  parade  his  lads  as  he  had 
some  very  important  work  for  one 
of  them  and  he  wanted  to  pick  the 
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llluslinled  hy  the  Author 

most  likely  applicant.  Bobby  San- 
ders was  chosen,  an  intelligent 
boy  of  thirteen.  He  could  ride  a 
bicycle,  and  was  strong  for  his 
age.  His  Scoutmaster  told  him  the 
address  the  stranger  had  given. 
That  afternoon  Bobby  cycled  to 
an  impressive  building  and  was. 
taken  by  lift  to  an  official  looking  • 
room. 

He  recognized  the  gentleman, 
who  was  sitting  near  a  desk,  ;be-  ^ 
hind  which  was  a  sterhr  .gfrey 
haired  man  who  looked  Bobby  up 
and  down,  then  said,  -"Yes,  I  think 
Mr.  Prout,  you  have  made'  a  wise 
choice."  Then  he  spoke  to  the  boy, 
"You  must  clearly  understand,  my ' 
boy,  that  we  are  entrusting  you 
v/ith  a  very  important  job  and  you 


^ciF,n-c   •^tri\   Pr.t>«o  »^>i5-  R»^T 


undertake  to  do  your  best  to  ful- 
fill it.  I  have  here  a  sealed  letter 

(Continued  on  Page  4) 
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Drawing  and  Cartooning 
as  a  Hobby 

By  Frank  Egner 

If  you're  looking  for  a  way  to 
bring  extra  pleasure  and  enjoy- 
raent  into  your  life,  why  not  learn 
to  draw  simple  pictures  and  car- 
toons? Now,  don't  give  me  that  "I 
can't  even  draw  a  straight  line!" 
routine.  So  what?  Without  a  ruler, 
who  can?  You  may  be  surprised  to 
learn  that  there  are  only  about  a 
dozen  fundamental  rules  to  master 
before  you  find  you're  able  to 
create  a  passable  sketch.  And  for 
less  than  a  dollar  you  can  get 
books  that  will  teach  you  these 
fundamental  rules. 

I'm  not  talking  about  art  and 


Illustrated  by  the  Author 

artists;  if  detail,  composition  and 
technique  are  what  you're  striving 
for,  it  will  take  years  to  achieve 
perfection.  What  I  have  in  mind 
are  the  quick  five-minute  comic 
"fuimy  pictures"  that  you  can  use 
to  illustrate  a  particular  incident, 
or  dress  up  a  letter,  or  pep  up  a 
party. 

If  you  have  a  soft  lead  pencil 
and  some  scratch  paper,  you  can 
begin  right  now.  For  a  while, 
you'll  stick  to  the  simplest  forms. 
Then,  if  you  practice  diligently, 
you'll  see  your  work  improve  until 
you'll  be  able  to  visualize  exactly 
what  you  want  to  portray  with 
your  pencil.  Or,  perhaps,  in  more 
permanent  drawing  ink. 

I  have  found,  in  the  more  than 
thirty  years  I  have  been  cartoon- 
ing, that  people  like  to  receive 
funny  pictures  and  especially  when 
the  cartoon  depicts  something  con- 
cerning them.  Avoid  any  subjects 
that  may  prove  offensive  and  re- 
strict yourself  to  cartoons  of  good, 
clean  fun. 

Practice  will  bring  out  many 
hidden  talents  in  the  cartooning 
line  and  you  may  even  be  one  of 
those  fortunate  ones  who  can  cari- 
cature to  some  degree,  thereby 
making  your  cartoon  characters 
resemble  the  persons  delineated. 
Once  you  have  developed  this  tal- 
ent, you  can  look  forward  to  some 
real  fun.  But,  remember,  never 
poke  fun  at  another's  physical  im- 
perfections and  handicaps  for  the 
sake  of  a  laugh. 

Because  writing  and  drawing  are 
comehow  inter-connected,  you'll 
find  quite  a  few  members  in  Ajay 
who  are  quite  adept  at  sketching. 

(Continued  on  Page  4) 
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dozen  fundamental  rules  to  master 
before  you  find  you're  able  to 
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artists;  if  detail,  composition  and 
technique  are  what  you're  striving 
for,  it  will  take  years  to  achieve 
perfection.  What  I  have  in  mind 
are  the  quick  five-minute  comic 
"funny  pictures"  that  you  can  use 
to  illustrate  a  particular  incident, 
or  dress  up  a  letter,  or  pep  up  a 
party. 

If  you  have  a  soft  lead  pencil 
and  some  scratch  paper,  you  can 
begin  right  now.  For  a  while, 
you'll  stick  to  the  simplest  forms. 
Then,  if  you  practice  diligently, 
you'll  see  your  work  improve  until 
you'll  be  able  to  visualize  exactly 
what  you  want  to  portray  with 
your  pencil.  Or,  perhaps,  in  more 
permanent  drawing  ink. 

I  have  found,  in  the  more  than 
thirty  years  I  have  been  cartoon- 
ing, that  people  like  to  receive 
funny  pictures  and  especially  when 
the  cartoon  depicts  something  con- 
cerning them.  Avoid  any  subjects 
that  may  prove  offensive  and  re- 
strict yourself  to  cartoons  of  good, 
clean  fun. 

Practice  wrill  bring  out  many 
hidden  talents  in  the  cartooning 
line  and  you  may  even  be  one  of 
those  fortunate  ones  who  can  cari- 
cature to  some  degree,  thereby 
making  your  cartoon  characters 
resemble  the  persons  delineated. 
Once  you  have  developed  this  tal- 
ent, you  can  look  forward  to  some 
real  fun.  But,  remember,  never 
poke  fun  at  another's  physical  im- 
perfections and  handicaps  for  the 
sake  of  a  laugh. 

Because  writing  and  drawing  are 
romehow  inter-connected,  you'll 
find  quite  a  few  members  in  Ajay 
who  are  quite  adept  at  sketching. 

(Continued  on  Page  4) 


The  Surprise 

By  Violet  Marr  Simpson 

The  boy  patted  the  red  and  white 
row.  "Poor  Lady!"  he  cried  in  pity. 
TTsually  the  cow  stretched  out  her 
neck  to  enjoy  the  caresses  she  got, 
or  licked  the  boy's  arm  or  his 
denim  pants  with  her  rough, 
scratchy  tongue,  but  now  she  only 
looked  at  him  with  pain  dimmed 
cj'es. 

Farm  boys  are  early  initiated 
into  the  mysteries  of  life.  At  12 
Rofjer  had  often  helped  to  doctor 
a  ho-se  or  "pull"  a  calf  when  a 
cow  needed  help.  But  this  was  dif- 
ferent for  Lady  was  his  very  own. 
Roger  had  watched  Lady  grow 
from  a  calf  to  a  1,200-pound  cow 
on  the  special  feed  mixes  recom- 
mended by  his  4-H  leader.  He  had 
'aup-ht  her  to  lead  and  to  pose  for 
n^e  show  ring.  He  could  sit  or 
rfa.nd  on  her  broad  back — she 
didn't  care.  Roger  had  experienced 
the  thrill  of  winning  a  blue  ribbon 
and  a  $10.00  prize  on  Lady  at  the 
county  fair.  He  had  also  known 
bitter  disappointment  when  Lady's 
first  calf  was  born  dead.  And  now 
Lady  was  to  have  another  calf. 

Between  chores  that  evening 
Roger  ran  a  dozen  times  to  see 
how  the  cow  was  getting  along. 
At  last,  about  sundown,  the  calf 
was  born.  There  was  a  tiny 
"ma-a-a-a"  from  the  calf  and  Lady 
got  to  her  feet  and  began  licking 
her  offspring. 

"Nice  Lady!"  Roger  spoke  to 
the  cow  as  he  rubbed  the  calf 
with  an  old  sack.  "You  have  a 
dandy  bull  calf.  We'll  take  good 
care  of  your  baby  and  maybe  I 
can    show   him    at   the   fair   next 


The  boy  was  exuberant.  Both 
cow  and  calf  were  alive  and  well 
And  they  were  his,  all  his.  But  it 
was  getting  dark  so  he  rushed  to 
the  house  to  tell  the  news.  AU  eve- 
nmg  he  talked  about  what  a  good 
calf  Lady  had,  how  nicely  marked 
and  how  well  built  it  was. 

The  next  morning  Roger  was  up" 
at  5  o'clock  to  go  and  see  his  cow 
and  calf.  As  soon  as  he  got  in 
sight  of  them  he  stopped  short 
Oh,  no!  It  couldn't  be!  He  rubbed 
his  eyes  and  looked  again.  There 
was  nothing  wrong  with  his  eye- 
sight. It  was  really  true!  Lady  had 
not  one,  but  two  beautiful  Here- 
ford calves!  The  second  calf  was  a 
heifer  and  the  two  had  almost 
Identical  markings. 

Nearly  beside  himself  with  ex- 
citement, the  boy  ran,  screaming 
at  the  top  of  his  voice,  "Mom' 
Dad!  Lady  has  twins!  Quick!  Get 
up  and  see  Lady's  twins!" 

Any  further  sleep  was  impos- 
sible in  that  commotion  so  his  par- 
ents hurried  out  to  see  the  new 
additions  to  the  herd.  Lady  had 
licked  the  calves  until  their  hair 
lay  in  damp  ringlets  and  their 
little  faces  and  necks  were  a 
glistening  white. 

"Oh,  Lady!  What  pretty  babies 
you  have!"  the  boy's  mother  ex- 
claimed. 

"Those  are  mighty  good  looking 
calves,"  Roger's  dad  told  him. 
"Have  you  got  them  named  yet?" 
"Yes,"  he  answered,  "I'm  going 
to  call  the  bull  Lady's  Prize,  and 
the  heifer,  Lady's  Surprise." 

Lady  tossed  her  head  and  lowed 
softly.  She  was  proud  of  these 
httle  creatures.  And  Roger  was 
very  proud  of  all  three. 
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Sitting  on  his  suitcase,  Tony  sur- 
veyed the  open  country  from  the 
little  wayside  station  platform.  He 
was  the  only  passenger  to  alight 
from  the  slow  train.  He  saw  the 
name,  Basildon  Hall  on  the  station 
wall,  and  compared  it  with  the 
bustling  platform  of  the  terminus 
he  had  left  that  morning.  A  sta- 
tion cat  came  and  rubbed  against 
his  bare  knee,  and  as  Tony  loved 
all  animals  he  stroked  the  bony 
body.  Tony  had  an  uncle  and  aunt 
living  at  Basildon,  a  cottage  his 
mother  had  told  him,  perched  on  a 
moor,  overlooking  the  sea. 

His  train  had  arrived  ten  min- 
utes before  time,  which  accounted 
for  nobody  meeting  him.  He  had 
eaten  all  his  sandwiches  and  cake 
and  felt  hungry.  Tony  was  a  big 
boy  for  twelve  and  the  firmness  of 
his  leg  muscles  paid  tribute  to 
exercise  in  the  school  gym. 

Presently  the  honk  of  a  horn, 
from  a  car  on  the  station  road, 
made  him  look  up  to  see  his  rela- 
tives waving  to  him.  With  a  final 
pat  on  the  cat's  back,  he  seized 
his  suitca.se  and  was  soon  being 
conveyed  to  "Ivy  Cottage"  amidst 
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rolling  groves  and  heather  which 
took  his  breath  away  in  sheer  en- 
joyment of  its  beauty. 

It  was  glorious  spring  weather 
and  next  day  Tony  discarded  his 
clothes,  except  for  bathing  slip, 
and  wandered  over  the  crisp  turf — 
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enjoying  the  long  grass  tickling 
his  bare  legs.  He  would  sun  bathe 
and,  except  for  a  farm  girl,  who 
gazed  at  him  with  amusement,  evi- 
dently not  accustomed  to  near- 
naked  small  boys,  he  saw  nobody 
beyond  rabbits  and  sheep.  He  loved 
to  see  the  lambs  leaping  about  and 
(Continued  on  Pag'e  4) 
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"Two  Angele,    on-  of  Life  and       /V^ 

one  of  Death, 
Paesad  o'v?r  our  village  as  the 
morning  broke." 

— Lonerfello?^ 
On  October  11th,   Ed^-ard  L.    Oleson  pase- 
3d  aray.      ky   friend  for  the  past  thirty  y-are, 
"Uncle  Eddie"  irae  guide  and  mentor  to  my 
philatelic  footetspe.      He  ras   al--:^' s  at   hand 
Fhen  the  intricacieB  of  h:y  etanip  collecting 
becimo  too  cifficult. 

kr.    Olcfcon  vae  born  on  Januiry  1,   1833 
at  iaazeppa,   kinnysota  of  Norwe^^ian  Darentas;e. 
In  the  next   several  ycare,    the"  family  moved 
to  a  farn  near  Montevideo,   kinnesota.      The 
farm  ie   still  op'?>rat-=d   by   Ed's  broth-r  kartin. 
In  1392,   Ed's  uncle   (T"ho  ras  Postirafiter 
of  a  no-.rby   Euall  torn)   brousht   a  set  of  the 
th^n  current   Golumbian  Exposition  stamps   in 
the  values   fron;  1  cent   to  30  cents   to   the  nine- 
yeap-old  lad.      And  thus  t^as  fostered   a  career 
in  stamp  collecting  vrhich  spanned   a  period  of 
62  years. 

About   1904,   kr.   Oleson  c ime  to  kinneapolis 
and  attended  a  local  business  college.     Upon 
his  graduation,   he  became   a  clerk  for  the 
Gardner  HardT'are  Company.      Lat2r,    h;-;  •^ent    in- 
to the  lumber  business    ma   rose  to  the  oos-     • 
ition  of   Auditor  of  a  branch  yard   at  Lethbridge 
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OK  WORK 
No  one  in  this  modern  day  and  age  should 
have  to  rork  for  a  living.   Idleness  is  not 
a  virtue  and  ^e  must  have  something  creitive 
to  take  UP  our  energy,  both  physical  and 

mental. 

The  'Ahole  idea  of  working  is  repulsive, 
3;atting  up  early  mornings  to  go  to  some  task 
that  bores.   Going  through  a  series  of  motions 
which  are  aimless  ana  pointless.  3eing  v;ith 
people  TP/hom  you  can't  abide  and  with  whom 
you  have  no  coKimon  interests.   That  is  ?iork. 
It  never  pays. 

On  the  other  hand,  if  you  are  eager  to 
ccet  to  your  job,  if  the  associates  are  stim- 
ulatincr,time  fairly  flies.   If  you  would 
like  to  spend  an  extra  hour  or  two  at  your 
30b:-  Then  that  is  not  work,  but  simply  a 
hobby.   And  you  get  paid  for  enjoying  your- 
self, usually  very  wsll  paid,  because  you 
are  doing  the  right  job  for  you.   Sure,  you 
are  tired  when  the  days'  tasks  are  done  - 
but  there  is  satisfaction  in  your  accomplish- 
m;^nts.   And  next  morning,  you  are  anxious 
to  be  off  for  another  thrilling  day. 

♦**♦*♦♦♦*♦♦**♦♦♦♦♦*****♦***********♦ 

"You  crook!  When  you  sold  me  this  farm 
you  told  me  I  could  grow  nuts  on  it  I " 

"You  misunderstood  me — what  I  said  was 
that  you  could  eo  nuts  on  it." 
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Welcome  t'ru  our  frienHEff  door 
But  don't  track  mud  upon  de  iloor, 
Hang  yore  duds  up  nice  and  neat. 
Kick  off  'de  brogues  if  dey  hurt  de  feet. 
He'p  youreelf  to  muh  off ice  chair 
(Lessen'  of  course,  Ah'm  eettin'  there-) 
We'll  gladly  share  a  cig  or  two 
4n'  crack  our  Joosh  wine  fer  you 
An'  tell  yuh  all  our  corney  jokes 
Cause  we're  mighty  glad  tuh  have  yuh,  folks! 

"Coffee,"  said  my  waitress  the  other 
evening,"  to  drink?" 

You  should 'a  seen  the  look  on  her  face 
when  I  replied,  "Oh,  nol   After  dinner  I  do 
a  high  dive  for  kicks!" 

One  thing  about  Diors*  flat-chested 
mandate  will  doubtless  distinguish  the  true 
from  the  false! 

Grood  merchandisers  find  they  can  bid 
slow  business  farewell  with  good  buys. 

In  the  Grood  01'  Days,  women  with  holes 
in  their  shoes  were  broke  —  not  stylish. 

If  you  wanna  find  out,  Bud,  as  to  who's 
the  head  of  the  house,  just  slam  the  front 
door  at  2:30  A.M.  ! 
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Usually  Ye  Ed  scurries  around  and  pxunpe 
up  a  lotta  stuff  to  pad  out  each  of  these 
outbursts.   This  time,  we  gonna  let  you  kind 
readers  take  over  and  do  the  job  for  us.  F'r 
instance:- 

Charley  Jones  comes  up  with  the  follow- 
ing:- 

"A  2ood  example  of  academic  achievement 
is  the  young  wife  who  can  compute  the  area 
of  d  triangle  -  but  can't  fold  nor  pin  one." 

And  Helen  Hulls' 

"To  Fear  a  daring  evening  gown 

And  not  care  how  it  clings; 
A  gal  needs  lots  of  courage, 

And  a  couple  of  other  things." 

Jack  Howard  says:- 

"The  guy  who  writes. the  banks'  ad- 
vertising is  not  the  man  who  makes  the  lo^ns^** 

Lloyd  Salisbury  told  a  guy  he'd  shaved 
twenty-seven  times  last  Saturday.   The  guy 
was  awe- St  ruck  an'  wanted  to  know  if  it  wasnH 
hard  on  Lloyd's  face.   "Naw",  said  Lloyd, 
"I'm  a  barber!" 

A  friend  is  one  to  whom  you  can  go  when 

he  is  in  trouble. 
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y        Mind      and     Hand      of  * 

orgene   Alice   Chamberlain 

2f6   North  State  Street 

Concord,    New  Hampshire 

April   1955 


Dear  Friends,    and  Members    of  the   United  Am.ateur  Press 
Association: 

It  seems,    one  must   "blow   their   own  horn",    else   the  world 
is   unobservant;    But,    ray  mother  remarked,    "that   Good- Deeds,   were 
sufficient". 

Therefore,    choosing  between  two  axioms    the    former  seems   the    bet- 
ter of  the    two,    to   introduce   writer   to  those   m.ost   concerned. 

I  shall   begin  by  announcing,    that  from   childhood,    I  have   been  a 
Connoisseur   in  a  small  way,    and  a  Collector,    in  a  hetrot;eneous   manner. 
First,    it  was   a   collection  of  Dolls,    then,    one    of  my  school  utensils: 
auch  as    pen-knivea,    pencils,    crayons,      I   still   have    the    pen-knives 
and  a  few   of   the   slate-pencils.   "Mostly   throughout   the    fervor   of   Col~ 
lecting,    tho   Articles   have   boen  of  unique    interest,    and   of  authentic 

back-ground.  -  To  date,    howovor,    they   have   become   a  veirlta-bte  -Mlii.- 

stone   about  my  nock,    and   I  have   requisitioned  many  wooden  boxes    to 
pack  them  away,    after  the   prop^ir  labelling  and   numbering,    for   future 
historic  value. 

That   suffices    for   one   real   big  Hobby,      ky   other   interests,    I 
cannot  rightly  call   Hobbies,    as    I  fed   that    they  are    in  reality,    God's 
great  Gifts    to  me . 

Confessing   to  being  a  lazy  sort   of    individual,    there   are   so  many 
things   that    interest  me,    that    I  do  not  perfect   any   one   thing.      Thus, 
my  Painting   in  Oils,    on  any  Subject,    get  done    only  when    I  am   in  the 
mood.      Then,    of   course,    I  love   to   sketch;    do  many   original   fancy 
Cards,    for  my   Friends,    and   the   Family.      Aside    from  that,    I  have 
taught   in  the   School   for   the   Deaf.      Had  classes    of  my   own   in  Dramatic 
Speech  with  Adults,    and  Juniors,    too.      Have   had  many  Youth  Activities 
to   guide.      I  am  most    interested   in  the   Blind,    the  Elderly,    and   those 
in  Hospitals,  "and  being  a  "Grey  Lady",    I  like    to  make   visits   upon 
them,    to   try   to  bring  a  bit   of  Sunshine    into   the   Twilight  years. 
Have   sung   in  a   good   many   Church  Choirs,    and  still   liko^to  warble. 
Then,    too,    God   has    been  kind   to  mo,    in  giving  me   a   natural   gift    of 
remembbring  all    th^    old  Songs,    which  also,    enables   mo    to   sit   at    the 
Piano,    without   the   sheet  music,    and    play   for   long  periods    of   time. 
Not   professionally,    but    I  manage    to   cnt^-ratln. 

Photography    is    an   interesting   subject   but   almost   too   expensive 
with  me.      I   get  a  colored   film  nor;  and   then  and   get   some   pretty   good 


flash  shots,    and 

Housework.      N 
of    interest   for  me 


some 
No"' 


plain  black  and  white,  too. 

,  that  is  a  subject,  that  has 

However,  I  vill  concede  that 


not  the  least  bit 
I  must  live  in  some 


semblance  of  cleanliness,  so  I  manage  to  wade  through  and  give 
abode,  a  lick  and  a  promise. 


my 
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Greetings  I  Was  so  sorry  I  could  not  attend  the  Ghicae-i;  Ccnven- 
tioii-eet  all  the  members  again.  Imagine  my  suprise  when  oui'  nev;ly 
elt^ctid  president,  Lav/rence  Doucette,,  made  it  possible  for  us  here  in 
^  L'Iilu'i;;.kee  to  greet  him  personally.  Despite  our  heat  wave,,  we  came  -.■-v.i 
out  of  our  burrows  and  held  several  meetings,  during  Larry's,  sojourn 
with  us  Badgers.  Although  cooked,,  fried  and  firezeled,  Larry  did 
not  lose  any  of  his  enthuisam  for  the  UAPA.  So,  if  he  shows  signs 
of  being  a  hard  boiled  President,  blame  it  on  the  Milwaukee  weather.. 

Some  of  you  have  met  o-ur  diminutive  Margaret  Larson.  She  is 
just  as  versatile  as  she  is  charming.  Her  experience  as  a  kinder- 
garten teacher  has  made  her  a  good  authority  on  children's  poetry 

and  stories.  But  v;e  also  enjoy  her  adult  fiction..  Come  with  me 

peek  into  my  guest  room.  It  is  the  Children's  Houri 


JUST  FOR  GROV/N  UPS 

The  world  is  so  big,. 
There  is  so  much  to  learn, 
I  find  s one thing  new 
Every  way  that  I  turn* 

And  when  I  ask  questions,, 
I  hear  people  say, 
I'm  busy,  don't  bother 
Just  run  &n&  and  play, 

I  am  going  to  grow  big • 
And  sail  off  tto  a  land,, 
V/'here  no  grown  up  folks 
ilay  set  foot  on  the  sand.. 

For  if  they  com  asking, 
They  would  all  hear  me  S£Ly„ 
I'm  busy,,  don't  bother  - 
Just  run  out  and  playi 
Margaret  Larson.  . 


JUST  V/IoHING 

If  I  had  a  penny, 
Do  you  know  what  I  would  do? 
I'd  buy  a  bag  of  lemon  drops- 
And  give  them  all  to  you* 

If  I  had  an  airplane 
Do  you  know  what  I  would  do? 
I'lSould  fly  the  fleecy  clouds 
And  take  you  with  me  too* 

If  I  had  a  million  roses,. 
Do  you  knov/  what  I  would -do? 
I'd  put  them  in  a  basket,. 
And  give  them  all  to  you* 

If  I  had  three  v/ishes,, 
Do  you  know  v;hat  I  v/ould  do? 
I  would  wish  ttoat  everybody  • 
Had  a  mother  just  like  you* 
Margaret  Larson. 


HEAVEN 
Before  my  so-ul  v/as  clothed  in  flesh, 
It  must  have  seen  God's.  Countenance, 
Why  else  wouljl  speed  through  life's  maze,. 
Stumbling,,  plodding  on  in  a  daze? 
Except  for  that  Devine  Magnetic  Light,, 
Drawing  me  back  to  my  own  birthright. 
Masy  R*  Nelson* 
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4550  I'jo,    29th  Street 
Milwaukee  15  „  Vlidcoiisin^ 
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Milw&ulsiea,  'Wisconsin 
\;ixitiEr  wind 
The  \vind  is  t.  lion, 
I  hear-  him  roar. 


A'utiuiin  u'ind 
Thti  i-uUiLai  wind  scurries..., 

n  fti  i-it  >vi  i-y  •  dov.n  dormers,  and  with         *  ■> .    , 

T^^Iei  1woS.5ngs,  rustles  the  He  .rattles  the  wxndow,, 

Leav.iS  in  their  dying.  Ana  slaius  the  dooi. 

Its  feet  are  brown  with  tired  grasses, 

i-cb  iet.-u  '^^'-J^j-y^, ,_,,,,  jjQ  whirls  the  snow» 

And  -oiles  it  high. 
Am  chases  the  clouds, 
Across  the  sky* 


It  Storjs  at  triu 


,he  thr e shold . .  • 
Lingers  at  the  pane. 
The   Cog  pushes  itupv;ai'd„  upwara.. 
Until  its  rdoii--t   eingers  grope 
imd  cling  to  the  slippery  sill* 
Then  it  breathes  slowly,... 
VihiniUti  a  rune  or  dirLiO«»«« 
Seeking*. 

Peering 

Through  clouded  glass* 

For  v7h&t??V 

Perha.)S  it  is  searching  for  warmth 

Arid  iKUSic  it  has  never  loiown... 

And  naiiLr  will. 

Desi.'&iving„  it  flows  baclward,. 

BaciCvva-'d  wit'.i  A  hush,... 

A  drii'tins  oi'  widening  waters... 

A  swelling  lift 

Of  the  fog* 

The  AutJuinn  wind  dies  quietly 
Margas'et  R..Lohr. 


The  trees  feel  him  blow,. 
And  they  bend  and  sway,. 
Right  down  to  the  earth,, 
To  get  out  of  tftie  way. 

He  hurries  past  houses,, 
And  (ji\  down  the  street,, 
He  howls,  with  glee. 
If  the  rain  ttui*n3  to  sleets 

And  when  all  the  people 
Hurry  and  run^ 
The  wild  wind  laughs,. 
For  he's  having  fun* 
iiai'gtiret  Lai' son. 


* » . . 


* 


The  liuniming  Bird 
A  humiainii;  bird  -you  cannot  tame. 

So  this  little  bird  hums. 


Someda^'' 

Someday  I'll  build  an  airplane 
Arid  fly  far  awa^-.    ^  .  ,  . 
I'll  sail  across  the  bright 
blue  sky 


the  live  long  day. 
It  hums  awai'  tlie  golden  hours 
Sipping  nectui-  from  fragrant 

flow or a* 
At  eventide ,.  aw  a-  it  flies 
To  hide  alone,  from  prying  eyes* 


And  v;hen  I  am  a  pilot 
I'll  travel  all  alone 
Away  to  the  Soutii  I'll  go 
And  reach  the  torrid  zone. 


I'll  fly  a  hundred  thausand  miles 
To  vfhere  the  world  begins 
ir  a  human  hu^^^ng  bird  you  fir^,  And  then  1 '  U  t.^  ^^1-  around 

Don't  judge  harshly  -  ^  ^gtlot  Lt^-so.i^ 

Just  be  kind. 

Caroline  otitle*       „  n.  i';rv  R.iielson Jlailer. 

Note ;  Mail  December  Bundles  Early L-ry  k,x..x  , 
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A  favorite  picture  of  the  Blue  Pencil  Club, 
publisher  of  The  Brooklynite,  shows,  front  row: 
Pearl  Morton,  Randy  Jennings,  Tillie  Haywood, 
(Literary  Director),  Isobel  Seger,  Pat  Jennings, 
Dorothy  Plyley,  Alice  Cosine  (President),  Chaun- 
cey  Plyley  (Treas.);  middle  row:  Maude  Holden, 
Felicitas  Haggerty,  Valma  Corey,  Gracia  Plyley 
Kather,  guests  Miss  and  Mr.  Messinger;  back  row: 
Tessida  Schwinges,  Jeflf  Jennings  (Editor  of  The 
Brooklynite,  with  a  standing  editorial  policy  in 
favor  of  Town  hall,  school,  factory,  farm,  home 
and  church,  and  an  address  of  209  Meadow  Road, 
Smithtown,  N.Y.),  John  Corey,  Edward  O.  Dew- 
ing, Edna  Hyde  McDonald  and  Bessie  Higley.  Bill 
Haywood  (Secretary),  who  took  the  picture,  Ruth 
Kleiner,  Alma  Barnard  and  Burton  Crane  are 
not  shown. 

The  Blue  Pencil  Club  was  founded  in  Septem- 
ber, 1908  by  amateur  journalists,  certain  free 
lancers  who  write,  contribute,  edit,  publish  and 
print  for  the  fun  of  it  affiliated  with  the  National 
Amateur  Press  Association,  founded  1869  and 
mailing  monthly  to  each  member  a  bundle  of 
various  personally-sponsored  journals.  The  Club 
Itself  is  a  mixed  social  group  other  wise  presently 
or  formerly  gainfully  employed  as  office  person- 
nel (4),  journalists  (3),  school  principals  (3), 
teachers  (3),  lawyers  (2),  composer,  lecturer  and 
interior  decorator. 

Since  1908,  the  Club  has  met  monthly,  usually 
In  a  member's  home.  Meeting  includes  refresh- 
ments, business  session  and  games.  Thus  for  ex- 
ample, Alice  droodles  a  figure  looking  something 
like  this:  u8u.  Guesses  at  what  it  represents  are 
made;  suitcase  waiting  to  be  carried — Ruth;  pic- 
ture ready  to  hang  on  wall — ^Pearl;  half  a  loaf  of 
Italian  bread  on  a  table — Pait;  croquet  with  a 
handicap — Jefl;  boy  with  a  sombrero  hiding  be- 
hind a  fence — ^Maude;  actually  it  was  revealed  as 
intended  for — a  trombone  player  in  a  phone  booth 
toppled  over. 

Meeting  highlight  is  the  literary  session  af- 
fording similarly  varying  reactions  to  a  previously 
assigned  topic.  Reactions  come  in  the  reading  of 
a  prose  or  poetry  manuscript;  pay  dime  if  none; 
a  winner  in  each  category  is  picked  by  secret 
ballot.  Guests  are  then  invited  to  contribute;  in 
fact  you,  the  reader,  are  now  our  guest — will  you 
not  send   the  Editor   a    niece   for   renriinp'   nt.   the 


TRAVEL  IN  TIME 

September,    1955 


next  meeting  bearing  on  Travel-in-Time.  Mean- 
time, allow  the  setting  up  of  a  Uterary  session  as 
follows  whereby  the  Club  takes  an  excursion  in 
time  upon  the  celebration  of  its  September -at- 
the-Haywoods  birthday: 

Bessie  Higley  (heritage)  .  .  . 

Those  lands  of  other  times!  How  strange  they 
seem  to  our  longing  eyes.  Down  the  ages  the  nations 
have  come  bearing  gifts  for  mankind.  Sumerian 
Babylon  ...  Old  Egypt  ...  the  Hebrews  .  .  .  Greece 
...  the  Romans  .  .  .the  Conquest  and  almost  a  thou- 
sand years  .  .  .  Then,  inevitably,  came  the  rebirth  of 
learning  with  inventions,  discoveries.  Year  by  year 
the  world  has  become  a  happier  place.  We  are  the 
heirs  of  those  other  times,  those  other  lands.  They 
are  not  dead.    They  live  in  us. 

Valma  Corey  (significant  insignificance) 

In  cosmic  scheme,  the  world  is  a  small  place, 
An  infinite  speck  in  outer  space, 
A  whirling  mass  of  mountain,  sky,  and  sea. 
Deep  gorges,  plains,  and  rivers  running  free. 
Man  seeks  excitement  in  its  far-off  places 
In  age-old  scenes  and  strange  new  faces. 
But  of  romance  and  beauty,  adventure  and  gold, 
Only  a  little  partof  the  world  does  he  hold, 
A  crocus  in  the  snow,  a  robin  at  her  nest, 
A  young  child's  wonder,  and  sunset  in  the  west. 
One  lonely  lofty  peak,  a  bit  of  changing  sky, 
A  length  of  beach  with  waves  pounding  high. 
Long  stretching  days  of  dull  flat  pain, 
And  sudden  depths  of  swirling  pain — 
Encircled   in  the  growing  heart's  full  store. 
All  of  the  universe  is  here,  no  more. 

Ruth  Kleiner  (live  today)  ... 

I  won't  plan  for  a  tomorrow. 

I  will  live  from  day  to  day. 

I  might  have  to  beg  or  borrow, 

Lacking  wherewithal  to  pay. 

I  vron't  plan  for  a  vacation — 

Friends  to  see  and  trips  to  take.  ■■ 

I  may  learn   in  consternation 

Plans  are  often  made  to  break. 

Something  dire  may  come  up  brewing 

Not  too  pleasant  to  the  taste. 

Some  catastrophe  ensuing.  i 

I  won't  plan  with  too  much  haste. 

Peyton  Walmsley  (jet  dust)  ... 

I'd  like  to  hover,  dart  and  glide  \ 

I'd  like  to  chase  the  sun  and  hide 

Beneath  a  fluffy  cloud,  and  then 

Come  zooming  out  and  up  again. 

I'd  like  to  skim  the  desert  sands 

And  then  to  leave  the  blistering  heat 

Pull  back  the  stick — 

Chandelle  a  million  feet. 

I'd  like  to  charge  around  the  sky 

A  thunderbolt  jet — riding  high, 

A  spurt  of  flame,  a  lightning  tongue. 

No    ."snnnpr    tVioucVif    than    crnnp    anr\    HnnA  ' 


An  area  of  amateur  journalism  that  is  nearly  al- 
ways overlooked,  and  we  fear  intentionaly  so,  is  jk 
that  of  the  inmates  of  our  correctional  institut- 
ions. The  penal  press  issues  some  very  fine  pub- 
lications and  individuals  in  that  catagory  also 
turn  out  some  high  quality  work.  It  is  recognized 
that  several  have  turned  professional  while  within 
the  walls  of  a  public  institution. 

A  limited  number  of  persons  have  recognized  the 
possibilities  within  this  area  of  our  American  way 
of  life  and  have  done  something  concrete  about  en- 
couraging prisoners  to  devote  their  talents  to 
writing  especially. 

The  Robert  Lindner  Foundation  is  sponsoring  a 
competition  for  both  men  and  women  in  imprisonment 
for  creative  work  in  the  fields  of  music,  science 
and  literature. 

This  competition  closes  April  15,  1959  with  a 
top  prize  of  $100,  a  second  of  $50;  a  third  of  $25 
and  four  honorable  mentions  in  each  class  of  $10. 

In  addition  the  contestants  are  promised  that 
"the  Foundation  will  endeavour  to  acquaint  the  pub- 
lic with  these  works."  This  is  a  project  that  ind- 
icates there  is  interest  in  stimulating  creative 
work  by  those  within  our  prison  walls. 

The  editor  of  this  publication  has  previously  ex- 
pressed an  opinion  that  the  amateur  press  associat- 
ions might  consider  the  handicapped  and  shut-ins 
and  even  penal  inmates  for  associate  memberships 
if  the  hobby  of  amateur  journalism  is  going  to 
anywhere  reach  all  the  areas  in  which  it  can  oper- 
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BUCKEYE  AMATEUR 

^'^'^-    S  Jtay-August,  1959 

A  BUCKEYE  IITSTITUTIOF 

One  of  the  most  unusual,  thrilling  and  spectacular, 
sporting  events  for  Anerican  teen-agers  is  aji  Ohio  inspir- 
ed and  conducted  event,  the  Soap  Box  Derby. 

The  time  for  this  annual  event  is  again  upon  us  and  as 
usual  is  scheduled  to  be  ran  in  the  city  of  its  birth, 
Akron.   Elimination  vriLnners  from  many  of  the  nation's' 
cities  v;ill  compete  for  the  scholarship  avrards  and  other 
honors. 

The  event  is  sponsored  by  aji  automobile  manufacturer 
T/hose  product  is  najned  for  a  great  auto  racer  of  another 
liay,  whose  first  name  incidently  is  Louis. 

Interested  toen-Cig-rs  compete  in  home-made  racers  that 
must  meet  certain  stpjidards  and  specifications  to  be  elig- 
ible for  the  race.  Pov/cr  is  supplied  only  by  the  momentum 
gained  in  coasting  dovm  the  hill  where  the  race  is  conduct- 
ed.  Thes.e  lads  spend  majiy  hours  of  preparation  to  perfect 
an  cnti^-  that  will  m.eGt  the  grueling^  demands  of  this  com- 
petition. 

Cur  oTOi  Buckeye  ajayor,  Howan  H.  "Pop"  TThite  has  been 
associated  with  the  Derby  since  the  days  of  its  inception 
some  years  prior  to  Uorld  "..ar  II.   "Pop"  devotes  his  ener- 
gies solely  to  promotion  ajid  public  relations  nowdays. 
This  includes  many  shov/ings  of  films  of  former  races  to 
interested  groups.  ■ 

The  Soap  Sox  Derby  draws  the  focus  of  the  nation  a^gain 
on  the  great  Buckeye  sta,te. 
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WITH      MILK      AND      HONEY 


A  Long  Way  From  Kansas 


Long  Way  From  Kansas  is  an  in- 
formal story  of  Sylvia  Jean  Brann's 
adventures  as  siie  became  interna- 
tionally known  as  "Professor"  Brann 
after  graduating  from  Pittsburg  State 
College  on  June  1,  1959. 

Her  highest  ambition  since  she  be- 
gan studying  foreign  languages  — 
Spanish,  Italian,  French  and  German 
to  date  —  had  been  to  spend  some 
time  in  South  America  teaching  the 
Spanish  peoples  English  to  perfect 
her  own  Spanish  accent.  So  she  al- 
lowed herself  to  be  hired  by  the 
Centro  Americano-Colombo  on  a 
teaching  fellowship,  which  construed 
meant  her  job  was  to  teach  but  three 
hours  daily,  English,  5  to  8  p.  m,  to 
adults  in  Bogota,  Colombia,  to  earn 
the  equivalent  of  a  day's  salary,  and 
to  attend  to  pursuing  yet  more  lan- 
guages, daytimes,  at  one  or  more 
Colombian  universities.  Expecting  to 
be  one  of  a  few  professors  in  a  small 
and  somewhat  insignificant  school, 
she  was  amazed  to  find  The  Centro 
equivalent  to  our  universities  em- 
ploying 35  teachers,  most  of  them 
young  and  from  many  climes.  And 
whereas  we'd  been  led  to  believe 
nothing  but  Spanish  is  ever  spolcen 
in  Colombia,  second  only  to  Spain, 
The  Professor  was  to  begin  enlarg- 
ing her  ideas  even  in  Miami,  where  at 
least  part  of  the  huge  air  port  was 
ornamented  with  Spanish  signs 
and  overrun  by  gallant  Latins.  Her 
ma,ior     shock     came     on     meeting     a 


Dutch  family  on  the  plane  whose  10- 
year-old  daughter  spoke  the  equiva- 
lent of  sophomore  college  English, 
also  four  other  languages!  Joyfully 
she  wrote  home:  "Almost  everyone 
handles  several  languages.  I'm  just 
sorry  to  remember  how  most  of 
my  homefolks  know  but  one  lan- 
guage. Here,  in  Bogota,  I've  even 
met  a  friendly  deaf  and  dumb  boy 
who  reads  lips  in  Spanish  and  Eng- 
lish and  now  wants  to  try  French 
and  attend  the  University  of  The  An- 
des next  semester.  He  has  written 
me  two  poems  in  prose.  Just  can  you 
feature  anyone  reaulng  lips  in  for- 
eign   languages?" 

Ignoring  a  prospective  bid  from 
a  Barcelona  School  of  Languages,  and 
asking  —  on  the  advice  of  Professor 
Pierce,  that  the  University  of  Illinois 
hold  off  their  1959  offer  of  part-time 
teaching  in  the  Spanish  Department, 
Sylvia  Jean  was  to  receive  a  fine 
letter  of  commendation  from  the  latter 
about  her  choice  with  the  prospect  of 
hiring   her   in    1960. 

Armed  with  her  B.  S.  from  Pitts- 
burg State  College,  bolstered  by  an 
unusual  amount  of  newspaper  publi- 
city about  her  grades  and  honors 
through  four  years  of  college,  sh.j 
soared  aloft  and  dropped  behind  a 
beautiful  cloudbank  via  Ozark  Air 
Lines  at  12  o'clock,  July  1st  from 
Joplin,  arriving  St.  Louis  3:45  p.  m. 
Leaving  St.  Louis  TWA  200T  at  5:25 
p.  m..  she  reached   Miami  at  9:34  and 
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Bessie  B.  Brann,  Editor-PubUsher;   316  So.  Holbrook,  Fort  Scott,  Kans. 


In  the  Beginning 


A  limited  number  of  teaching 
fellowships  are  aveulable  to  Amer- 
ican graduate  students  in  English, 
Spanish,  Latin  American  studies 
and  Education,  interested  in  doing 
research  in  Bogota,  Colombia.  Fel- 
lows will  be  e.xpected  to  teach 
English  as  a  foreign  language  to 
adults  for  approximately  15  hours 
weekly  during  the  academic  year. 
They  will  also  be  expected  to  at- 
tend a  teacher-training  course  and 
a  monthly  teachers'  meeting.  Their 
remaining  time  will  be  free  for  re- 
search or  classes  at  such  local  in- 
stitutions as  the  Biblioteca  Nacion- 
al,  Universidad  Javeriana,  Uni- 
versida  de  los  Andes,  Museo  Na- 
cional,  and  others.  .  .  Fellows  will 
be  provided  with  round-trip  air 
transportation  from  Miami,  Fla.,  to 
Bogota.  (The  return  trip  will  be 
contingent  upon  the  successful 
completion  of  the  year's  work.)  A 
monthly  stipend  is  paid  from  the 
date  of  arrival  in  Bogota  until  the 
date  of  dep£irture  for  the  U.  S. 
The  Center  heis  been  successful 
in  helping  teaching  fellows  aug- 
ment this  stipend  and  will  continue 
to  assist  those  interested  in  find- 
ing additional  income.  .  .  Fellows 
will  be  expected  to  arrive  in  Bogota 
prior  to  Aug.  1,  1959,  and  be  expect- 
ed to  remain  through  August  1, 
1960.  They  wUl  be  free  to  travel 
outside  Bogota  on  weekends  for 
a  period  of  approximately  one  en- 
tire month  from  mid-December  un- 
til mid-January.  .  .  Applications 
should  include  the  following:  (1)  A 


curriculum   vitae.    (Brief   History) 

(2)  A   recent   passport-size   photo. 

(3)  A  statement  of  Selective  Service 
status  of  male  candidates.  (4)  Let- 
ters of  recommendation  from  pro- 
fessors in  the  candidate's  maijor 
field  as  specified  above.  (5)  A 
statement  if  the  candidate  has  com- 
pleted a  minimum  of  two  years  of 
collge  Spanish.  (6)  A  short  descrip- 
tion of  the  candidate's  academic 
purposes.     (7)  A  college  transcript. 

Dept.  of  State,  Passport  Office, 
Washington,  D.  C:  (Quote)  Appli- 
cation shall  be  made  before  clerk 
of  a  Federal  court.  Two  duplicate 
photographs,  both  signed  by  the 
applicant  and  taken  within  pre- 
vious six  months  shall  accompany 
the  passport.  Proof  of  identity  may 
be  established  through  a  driver's 
license.  The  fee  for  passport  is  $9. 
Fee  for  executing  application,  $1. 
Travelers  are  required  to  present 
a  vaccination  certificate  proving 
immunity  to  smallpox,  either  by 
previous  attack  or  by  a  successful 
vaccination  within  three  years  prior 
to  their  entry  into  the  U.  S.  (We 
found  that  only  certain  studios 
take  passport  photos.  We  had  al- 
ready spent  about  S30  for  small- 
size  pictures  for  senior  year  ex- 
change and  .iob  applications.  A 
dozen  passports  cost  less  than  $4. 
It  was.  explained  by  the  Clerk 
the  stamping  through  pictures  on 
passports  is  done,  thus  and  so  now, 
because  formerly  it  was  a  practice 
to  steal  the  book,  substitute  pic- 
turos  and  a  thief  was  all  set  to  ex- 
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Bessie  B.  Brann,  Editor-PubUsher;   316  So.  Holbrook,  Fort  Scott,  Kans. 

In  the  Beginning 


A  limited  number  of  teaching 
fellowships  are  available  to  Amer- 
ican graduate  students  in  English, 
Spanish,  Latin  American  studies 
and  Education,  interested  in  doing 
research  in  Bogota,  Colombia.  Fel- 
lows will  be  expected  to  teach 
English  as  a  foreign  language  to 
adults  for  approximately  15  hours 
weekly  during  the  academic  year. 
They  will  also  be  expected  to  at- 
tend a  teacher-training  course  and 
a  monthly  teachers'  meeting.  Their 
remaining  time  will  be  free  for  re- 
search or  classes  at  such  local  in- 
stitutions as  the  Biblioteca  Nacion- 
al,  Universidad  Javerlana,  Uni- 
versida  de  los  Andes,  Museo  Na- 
cional,  and  others.  .  .  Fellows  will 
be  provided  with  round-trip  air 
transportation  from  Miami,  Fla.,  to 
Bogota.  (The  return  trip  will  be 
contingent  upon  the  successful 
completion  of  the  year's  work.)  A 
monthly  stipend  is  paid  from  the 
date  of  arrival  in  Bogota  until  the 
date  of  departure  for  the  U.  S. 
The  Center  has  been  successful 
in  helping  teaching  fellows  aug- 
ment this  stipend  and  will  continue 
to  assist  those  interested  in  find- 
ing additional  income.  .  .  Fellows 
will  be  expected  to  arrive  in  Bogota 
prior  to  Aug.  1,  1959,  and  be  expect- 
ed to  remain  through  August  1, 
1960.  They  will  be  free  to  travel 
outside  Bogota  on  weekends  for 
a  period  of  approximately  one  en- 
tire month  from  mid-December  un- 
til mid-January.  .  .  Applications 
sliould  include  the  following:  (1)  A 


curriculum    vitae.    (Brief    History) 

(2)  A   recent   passport-size   photo. 

(3)  A  statement  of  Selective  Service 
status  of  male  candidates.  (4)  Let- 
ters of  recommendation  from  pro- 
fessors in  the  candidate's  major 
field  as  specified  above.  (5)  A 
statement  if  the  candidate  has  com- 
pleted a  minimum  of  two  years  of 
collge  Spanish.  (6)  A  short  descrip- 
tion of  the  cemdidate's  academic 
purposes.     (7)  A  college  transcript. 

Dept.  of  State,  Passport  Office, 
Washington,  D.  C:  (Quote)  Appli- 
cation shall  be  made  before  clerk 
of  a  Federal  court.  Two  duplicate 
photographs,  both  signed  by  the 
applicant  and  taken  within  pre- 
vious six  months  shall  accompany 
the  passport.  Proof  of  identity  may 
be  established  through  a  driver's 
license.  The  fee  for  passport  is  $9. 
Fee  for  executing  application,  $1. 
Travelers  are  required  to  present 
a  vaccination  certificate  proving 
immunity  to  smallpox,  either  by 
previous  attack  or  by  a  successful 
vaccination  within  three  years  prior 
to  their  entry  into  the  U.  S.  (We 
found  that  only  certain  studios 
take  passport  photos.  We  had  al- 
ready spent  about  $30  for  small- 
size  pictures  for  senior  year  ex- 
change and  job  applications.  A 
dozen  passports  cost  less  than  $4. 
It  was  explained  by  the  Clerk 
the  stamping  through  pictures  on 
passports  is  done,  thus  and  so  now, 
because  formerly  it  was  a  practice 
to  steal  the  book,  substitute  pic- 
tures and  a  thief  was  all  set  to  ex- 
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Vjith  Odd   Interludes 
By  Yullbur  C.  Lane,   643  Poplar  Street,   Coshocton,   Ohio 
A    UNITED   AMATEUR  PRESS    ASSOCIATION  PUBLICATION 

I'D   LIKE  TO  BE  A   PREACHER 


Oh, 

I'd  like  to 

be  a  preacher 

When  they  ast    ' 

em 

out 

to  dine 

And 

they  put   up 

on 

the 

table 

All 

the  finest 

of 

the 

fine. 

Oh,   they  pass   aroun'    the  chicken 
Just  as   soon  as   grace   is  said; 
The  pertaters  and  the  gravy. 
And  the  butter  and   the  bread . 

Then  they  set    'em  down  some  water 
And  some  coffee   or  some  tea; 
Then  they  pass   three  kinds   o'    Jelly, 
Then  more  chicken — my  0  me. 


Then  they  pass   around  the  sa'sage. 
Then  they  pass   the   ham   and   eggs; 
"Eat   your  dinner,    eat   your  dinner, 
Take  some  more,"   the   hostess   begs. 

And  they  keep  on  passin'   vittals 
Till  you  think    'em  nearly  through; 
Then  they  pass   around  the  peaches, 
Apples,   pears   and  quinces   too. 

Then  they  bring  the     pie   and   cookies, 
'^Take  some  pie,    you  really  must," 
And  the  preacher  takes   and   eats    it. 
Though  you'd   think  he'd   surely  bust. 

Oh,    'tis   said  they  all  like  chicken, 
'Tis    a  thing  they  ne'er  decline; 
So,    I'd   like  to  be  a  preacher 
vvhen  they  ast    'em   out   to  dine. 

Oh,    I'd   like   to  be  a  preacher 
On  a  summer  Sunday  morn; 
"vifhen  he  stands   up   in  the  pulpit 
And  spits   out  his   spite  and  scorn. 

If  they  don't  pay  their  assessments 
•Or  don't  be  so  very  good. 
He  stands    in  the  best   position 
To  give   advice   a  trifle   rude. 


•»       — ?. 


c 


Number  2 


jMOV  "<  <^,  1960 


'««ith  Other   Interludes  October  I960 


*****-i**-}i-**     ************     *■*'** 
*  * 

*  BUCKEYE     BREVITIES  * 


By  IWllbur  C   Lane,   643  Poplar  Street,    Coshocton,    Ohio 
A   UNITED   AL'IATEUR  PRES3    ASSOCIATION   PUBLICATION 


€r 


FLYING  BLIND    TO  GLORY 

In  Thirty-Eight  a  Texan  rounds   the  world 
In  just  a  few  days — two   or  three; 
England's    king  and  beeutiful  queen 
Visit    in  France's   gay  Paree . 
But  wait  I    reserve  the   headlines,    page   one; 
For  down   in  Gotham  drops    Gorrigan. 

"Hello,    I've  made   a   one-stop   flight 

From  the  Town  of  Angels,"    he  modestly  said. 

Up  went   sophisticated  brows  — 

Attendants   said  with  a  shake   of  the   head — 

"Oh,    yes,    you  did   in  a   crate  like  that?" 

I' Yes  boy,    I  did,    and   I'll  bet   you  my  hat 

Against  yours    or  your  friendly  frau's 

r^n  rstrnrTT"aa    r  catnG   to  prove  th6:t    I'm  game* 

Said  Corrigan. 

So,    Corrigan  grinned  and  saw  the  sights 
But   saved    his   money  for  secret    flights. 
Dawn  came    on  a   certain  day.      Unseen 
Dubious  Douglas  was   winging   his  way — 

To  Los   Angeles, 
Yyith  three   hundred  gallons    of  gasoline, 
A  bottle    of  water,    a   candy  bar. 

But  Douglas  made   a  great  mistake 
By  setting  his   compass   upside-down; 
Vilest  was    east   and   east  was   west; 
To   right   himself   he   tried   his   best. 
Above  the   clouds   he  flew  and  flew 
.Nor  sight    of  prairie,    lake   nor  town. 
The   hours    reeled   off,    eight   and   twenty; 
Douglas   was   thinking — thinking"plenty    . 
"I  must  be   near  the   old   homt=   town, 

Thought   Corrigan. 
Preparing   to   land,    he  glided  down 
And   saw  the   coast    of   an  emerald    isle. 
Yes,   viewed  the    isle  with  a  mischievous   smile. 
Did   Corrigan. 

he, 

"The  Emerald  Isle  I've  wanted  to  see; 
And  now  by  colossal  blunder,  I'm^^here 
V»ith  none   but   Uncle  3am  to   fear." 


"Ever  since.Lindy's   days",    thought 
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This    is    the   time  when  the  purple   evening   haze 
Is   whitened  by  slowly  rising   acrid  smoke 
Of  a  thousand   fires    of  smouldering   turf   and   leaves 
These  days   are   not   the  saddest    of   the   year    .    .    . 
Now   nature  proudly  drops    her  ripened   fruits. 
Like    Indian  braves,    the  woods   bedeck  themselves 
In  all   the   rainbow   hues,    in  oils   and  pastels* 

II 
Man  and   hibernating  animals 

Store  the  fruits    of  the   field   and   forest   against 
The   period  when  they  will. relax,    to  gather 
Strength  for  another  season  of   fruition — 
The   animal   by  sleep  and  man  by  musing 
Upon  th-e   errors    cf  summer     past,    resolving 
To  do  better  when  next   he   turns   a   furrow 
Or  seeds    the   soil.      The   cycle   rolls    as    certain 
And   truly  as    the  planets    in  their   orbits.    .    .    . 

Ill 
Out    in  the   swamps   the  stump-topped   tupelps        •  ■ 
Lift   scarlet    crests   against   a   hazy  backdrop 
Of   oaks   and   elms    that   stud   a   far   escarpment. 

The   sassafras,    capricious    as    a   co-ed 
Rushing   to  a   football  game,    flaunts 
Her  mitten  leaves    along  the   fending   fence-rows 
\^here   ladened  vines    of  wild  grape  drip  with  dew. 
Red   as   pippins    checker-berries    sleep 
On  evergreen  beds   beyond  the   celery  fields. 

rv 

Slowly  the  quereus   yields    its    rus.tyieaves. 

Along  the  gentle  slopes   magnolia  trees, 

Vifhoe  mammoth  yellow   leaves    conceal   the   ground. 

Drop  scarlet   seeds    from   knotty   cucumber  pods. 

Along  the  winding  water     courses    clustering 

Capsules    of  biittersweet   are   ready  to  be 

Plucked   and  placed   upon  the  mantelpiece. 

There   to  burst   and   unfold   like  gorgeous    lilies.    .    . 

V 
There    is  music   over  this   bright   and   quiet   land. 
As   airy  and  light   as   the  singing  strings    of  Brahms 
Swallows    hasten   in  their   journey  southward. 
Winter  residents,    their  warbled   songs 
Of   love   abbreviated,    find   time    for  a   few 
Quiet   notes    in  secretive   hazel   clumps, 
Happy   over  the   richness    of   nature   that 
Has   made   them  sleek  and   fat    in  anticipation 
Of  winter's    rigors.     Brooklets    eddy    in  pools 
And   gurgle,    creating   rippling   rhythm.     Even 
Raucous    crows,    flapping   lazily  through 
The  dusk  to   a   far  but  definite   rookery. 
Contributing  strident  but   essential   notes 
To   the   soothing  symphony   of   our  northern  fall. 
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"Charmed  by  your  last  B  B." 

"I  read  this  monthly  letter-*-- 
with  pleasure  and  interest,  and     ^ 
once  in  a  while  I  follow  up  your  ^X 
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"I  thoroughly  en^joy 'Book- 
man's Briefcase'  and  would  hate  to 
miss  it.   You  do  a  terrific  ;)ob  on 
it  -  as  undoubtedly  coxintless  oth- 
ers have  told  you." 
"I  hope  you  know  I  enjoy  your  publication  very  much  and  would 
feel  much  distressed  not  to  get  it." 

"I  enjoy  each  and  every  issue." 

These  are  just  a  few  of  the  many  (unpaid  and  unsolicited) 
testimonials  and  endorsements  we  have  received  from  subscribers. 
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following  prescribed  province:     j^  ^^^  ^^^^  ^^   individual 

authors,  or  specific  titles,  or  of  certain  types  and  varieties 
of  books,  or  of  sundry  characteristics  of  books  in  general;   it 
may  discuss  problems  of  authorship,  or  publishing,  or  bookselling, 
or  book-collecting,  or  librarians hip,  or  readership;   it  may  re- 
late anecdotes,  or  reiterate  platitudes,  or  relay  news-items  from 
the  world  of  books;   it  will  surely  contain  copious  'quotes'  from 
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Books! 

Among  t^Q   material  contained  in  the  issues  which  appeared 
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R.  P.  Lister. 
Morton  M.  Hunt. 
John  Dos  Passes. 


Plus:  nineteen  original  verses  by  the  editor,  and  sundry  other 
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ENTIRE  LIFE       ^^9| 

By  Grady  Graham, 
^      Route  2,  Box  86, 
Seneca,  South  Carolina. 


On  July  l8t  and  2nd  of 
this  year.  Maxwell  G.  Ot- 
ley  and  wife  "Bob"  from 
Mooongahela.  Penn»yl- 
vania,  Ralph  P.  Lin«ber- 
ger,  wife  Dorothy,  json 
Don  and  daughter  "Cis- 
sy" from  Lincolnton, 
North  Carolina,  C«cii  D. 
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OUTBURSTj;WO^ 
"WHAT  IS  FREEDOM???" 

UCH  is  being  written  and  spoken  about  Freedom.  There  are  con- 
tradictions; some  of  us  become  confused  as  to  just  what  Freedom 
is.  What  is  it? 

Webster  defines  Freedom  as  "exemption  from  the  power  and  control 
of  another,  liberty;  independence." 

Perhaps  the  remarks  made  by  Judge  Learned  Hand,  one  of  our  very 
great  jurists,  to  a  group  of  newly  naturalized  citizens  on  "What  is  the 
Spirit  of  Liberty"  will  answer  the  question.  He  said: 

"The  Spirit  of  Liberty  is  the  spirit  which  is  not  too  sure  it  is  right;  the 
Spirit  of  Liberty  is  the  spirit  which  seeks  to  understand  the  minds  of  other 
men  and  women;  the  Spirit  of  Liberty  is  the  spirit  which  weighs  their  in- 
terests alongside  its  own  without  bias;  the  Spirit  of  Liberty  remembers 
that  not  even  a  sparrow  falls  to  earth  unheeded;  the  Spirit  of  Liberty 
should  be  in  all  of  us — for  we  make  up  its  spirit  and  in  order  to  do  so, 
we  must  be  free,  for  free  men  mean  Liberty." 

To  us,  FREEDOM  means  that  we  can  allow  a  great  big  over-grown 
bear,  to  rant,  to  rave,  to  be  uncouth  and  bang  his  fists  and  take  off  his 
shoes.  Could  we  get  the  same  FREEDOM  of  Expression  in  his  country?f?? 

To  us  FREEDOM  means  to  walk  the  streets  a  free  man  and  walk  erect, 
as  man  was  meant  to  do,  or  he  would  crawl  on  all  fours  like  members  of 
the  animal  world.  Think  it  over!  What  does  FREEDOM  mean  to  YOU, 
and  You???? 

EDITOR'S  NOTE:  We  want  to  thank  all  the  many  readers  of  this  paper 
who  took  the  time  to  write  to  this  editor  and  express  their  thoughts  and 
comments  on  the  first  issue  (Outburst  Number  One).  We  shall  try  to 
answer  all  our  mail  as  time  will  permit.  Be  patient.  Edwin  L.  Brooks 
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OUTBURSTJWO^ 
"WHAT  IS  FREEDOM???" 

UCH  is  bein«  written  and  spoken  about  Freedom.  There  are  con- 
tradictions; some  of  us  become  confused  as  to  just  what  Freedom 

is.  What  is  it? 

Webster  defines  Freedom  as  "exemption  from  the  power  and  control 
of  another;  liberty;  independence." 

Perhaps  the  remarks  made  by  Judge  Learned  Hand,  one  of  our  very 
great  jurists,  to  a  group  of  newly  naturalized  citizens  on  "What  is  the 
Spirit  of  Liberty"  will  answer  the  question.  He  said: 

"The  Spirit  of  Liberty  is  the  spirit  which  is  not  too  sure  it  is  right;  the 
Spirit  of  Liberty  is  the  spirit  which  seeks  to  understand  the  minds  of  other 
men  and  women;  the  Spirit  of  Liberty  is  the  spirit  which  weighs  their  in- 
terests alongside  its  own  without  bias;  the  Spirit  of  Liberty  remembers 
that  not  even  a  sparrow  falls  to  earth  unheeded ;  the  Spirit  of  Liberty 
should  be  in  all  of  us— for  we  make  up  its  spirit  and  in  order  to  do  so, 
we  must  be  free,  for  free  men  mean  Liberty." 

To  us,  FREEDOM  means  that  we  can  allow  a  great  big  over-grown 
bear,  to  rant,  to  rave,  to  be  uncouth  and  bang  his  fists  and  take  off  his 
shoe's.  Could  we  get  the  same  FREEDOM  of  Expression  in  his  country???? 

To  us  FREEDOM  means  to  walk  the  streets  a  freeman  and  walk  erect, 
as  man  was  meant  to  do,  or  he  would  crawl  on  all  fours  like  members  of 
the  animal  world.  Think  it  over!  What  does  FREEDOM  mean  to  YOU, 
and  You???? 

EDITOR'S  NOTE:  We  want  to  thank  all  the  many  readers  of  this  paper 
who  took  the  time  to  write  to  this  editor  and  express  their  thoughts  and 
comments  on  the  first  issue  (Outburst  Number  One).  We  shall  try  to 
answer  all  our  mail  as  time  will  permit.  Be  patient.  Edwin  L.  Brooks 
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_OUTBURSTjrWO 
"WHAT  l^  FREEDOM???" 

"T^yirUCH  is  being  written  and  spoken  about  Freedom.  There  are  con- 
jyjL  tradictions;  some  of  us  become  confused  as  to  just  what  Freedom 
is.  What  is  it? 

Webster  defines  Freedom  as  "exemption  from  the  power  and  control 
of  another;  liberty;  independence." 

Perhaps  the  remarks  made  by  Judge  Learned  Hand,  one  of  our  very 
great  jurists,  to  a  group  of  newly  naturalized  citizens  on  "What  is  the 
Spirit  of  Liberty"  will  answer  the  question.  He  said: 

"The  Spirit  of  Liberty  is  the  spirit  which  is  not  too  sure  it  is  right;  the 
Spirit  of  Liberty  is  the  spirit  which  seeks  to  understand  the  minds  of  other 
men  and  women;  the  Spirit  of  Liberty  is  the  spirit  which  weighs  their  in- 
terests alongside  its  own  without  bias;  the  Spirit  of  Liberty  remembers 
that  not  even  a  sparrow  falls  to  earth  unheeded;  the  Spirit  of  Liberty 
should  be  in  all  of  us — for  we  make  up  its  spirit  and  in  order  to  do  so, 
we  must  be  free,  for  free  men  mean  Liberty." 

To  us,  FREEDOM  means  that  we  can  allow  a  great  big  over-grown 
bear,  to  rant,  to  rave,  to  be  uncouth  and  bang  his  fists  and  take  off  his 
shoes.  Could  we  get  the  same  FREEDOM  of  Expression  in  his  country???? 

To  us  FREEDOM  means  to  walk  the  streets  a  free  man  and  walk  erect, 
as  man  was  meant  to  do,  or  he  would  crawl  on  all  fours  like  members  of 
the  animal  world.  Think  it  over!  What  does  FREEDOM  mean  to  YOU, 
and  You???? 

EDITOR'S  NOTE:  We  want  to  thank  all  the  many  readers  of  this  paper 
who  took  the  time  to  write  to  this  editor  and  express  their  thoughts  and 
comments  on  the  first  issue  (Outburst  Number  One).  We  shall  try  to 
answer  all  our  mail  as  time  will  permit.  Be  patient.  Edwin  L.  Brooks 
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BUCKEYS  BREVITIES    MumbEr  10,    October  1961.-'^  -Tgj    1      ^  "^rcT 

In  memory   of  James  Lane  Bonham  who  died  suddenly      "  ^Jc^ 

August  25,    1961,    at   the   age    of  A4.      This  poora 
was   written  by   his   uncle,    Vnilbur  C   Lane    in  1921. 

SAILORS        THREE 

Gome,   little   Jim,    sit  on  my  knee: 

I'll   tell  you  the   tale   of  sailors   three 

Who   sailed   a^ay   in  a   navy  balloon 

And  landed  not  a  blf  too  soon.  •      .     ,     • 

In  the  early  days   of  twenty- one 

Sailors   three    set   out^  for  fun; 

Not   to  explore    the    upper   air 

But   ^ust  to  drift  and  land   somewhere. 

They  took  the   ship  from  the   great  airdrome,     ' 
On  a  Monday  evo   set   out   from   home;  .■      . 

The    ship  vrent   off  with   its   party   gay 
To   the   north  anpl  west,  of  Rockav;ay. 

Oh,    little    they  recked   and   less   they   cared  .". 

V»here    they  v/.ent'  or -how   they   fared; 

Not  even  an  overcoat   had   they 

Nor   food   sufficient  to   last  a  day. 

The    great  balloon  galled   slowly   at   first 

And    then   the   s'torm  ^vith  fury  burst —  -  - 

Upon  the   roclvloss   sailors    three 

As    they   skimmed   along   from   tree    to   tree. 

The   great  ball'^on  seemed  bound   to   aiight 
Yvith  not  a  habitation  in  sight; 
No   sign  of   hunipn  friend    or   foe^ 
Nothing  but   foi^ests,    lake??  .  and'. snow. 

A  dreary  scene   to-be   sure,   but  harkl 

Up   came    a  frightened  mongrel 's   bark; 

They  knew   that   a  human  shack  was    near. 

For  a  while,    at  least,   grew   less   their  fear. 

Sailors   three   made   haste   to  land- 
But   clouds    arose   on  evo.ry.' hand; 
The   volume    of  gas    increased  with  the    heat. 
The    craft   shot   up   a  thousand    feet. 

Q,uite   s-^on  the   balloon  to  earth  came   back  . 
But  not    in  sight   of   the    human-' s   shacki  .       . 

They   landed    in  the    top   of   a   tree; 
The   ship  was   doomed,   -but-  safe    the    three,. 

They  quickly  left  , the  wrecked  bgiloon,   ^  .    . 

Hoping  to  -find:  some-  succor  ..s-oon;  ,■       .,.    ^'        ..:•■■. 
They  tramped -along  from   south  to  east, 
"when  night   closed    in,    their   travel  ,cea-so.d.  ■ 
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*  -:t   *  *  *  With  Odd   Interludes    *****•*#*•  / 

Number  5  February  I96I 

By  v,llbur  C   Lsne,   643  Poplar  St.,    Coshocton, .  Ohio 

Member   of  U.A.P.A. 


THE   OLD   HOME   TOWN:    A   PARODY 
(with  apologies   to  Edgar  Guest) 

Some    folks    leave    home    for  money. 

And  some    leave    home    for  fame; 

Some   seek'  skies    always   sunny. 

And   some   depart    in  shame. 

We   .care   not  what   the   reason 

Men  travel  east  or  west,  •     •      . 

Or  what   the  month   or  season — 

The   home    town   is    the   best.  '  ' 

The    home-town  skieg   seem  bluer 

Than  skies    that  stretch  away. 

The    home -town  friends    are    truer 

And   kinder   through  the   day; 

And  whether -glum   or   cheery 

Light-hearted   or  depressed, 

Or  struggle-fit   or  weary, 

We  .like    the    hoiile    town  the    best.  \ 

Let   him  v/ho  will   go  wander 

To  dista,nt   towns    to   live; 

Of  some    things  we    are    fonder 

Than  all   thoy   have    to   give. 

The    gola'of  distant  places       _•     ■ 

Could   not  repay   us   quite,' 

For 'those    familiar   faces 

That  kc-^ep   the    home    town  bright. 

■'■    [   hibernatinct  exception 

Hitiar's 

Intuition 

Didn't   toil   him   that  ■ 

The   Russian  bear  seldom,    if  ever. 

Hibernates . 

HIS    I?BPIRATION 

Smoking    •    .    .    . 

With  him  was    never 

A   habit;    but  when  he   puffed 

His  maerschaum  pipe,    his    ideas  were   ever 

So   clever 
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WITH      MILK      AND      HONEY 


SHADOWED  BY  THE  MONSERRATE 

"Wherever  I  am  —  it  seems  to  be  looming  over  my  shoulder, 
beckoning,  beclconing   ..." 


VI 

//  Bogota,  Colombia,  S.  A. 

July  10,  1959 
Your  letter  here  and  glad  to 
hear  from  you.  I  am  at  the  Centro, 
alone,  waiting,  as  everyone  has 
gone  to  lunch.  Susie,  the  secretary, 
called.  She  has  gone  to  a  house 
to  look  at  a  room.  I  can  have  a 
private  room  for  450  pesos  per 
month  with  all  my  laundry  done 
and  meals!  The  people  are  Col- 
ombian, live  in  a  lovely  home  and 
will  speak  Spanish  to  my  heart's 
content.  This  is  about  $60  per 
month.  Of  course  by  time  I  pay 
taxis  to  get  there  and  back,  since 
it  is  far  out,  it  will  cost  double 
that,  I  fear.  I  hope  I  can  get  on 
at  the  Andes  but  won't  know  for 
two  months  yet  when  Fall  term 
begins.  Maybe,  if  my  money  holds 
out,  it's  just  as  well  I  don't  work 
elsewhere  until  then  when  I'll  be 
better  adjusted.  Here  I  am  drowsy 
all  the  time.  I  wrote  you  I  was 
going  to  move  into  the  apt.,  single, 
when  Tamara  moved  out  —  well, 
they  put  the  new  girl  in  there  and 
she  will  probably  stay.  I  don't 
want  to  double  up,  especially  here. 
I've  had  two  letters  from  college 
roommate,  Betty.  She  says  she 
misses  me  so  much  she  could  cry 
and  can  hardly  stand  to  think  she 
won't  see  me  for  about  a  year  and 
wishes  she  could  jump  in  the  en- 
velope and  come  visit  me;  also  a 
letter  from  my  Fort  Scott  kinder- 


garten   teacher.    Miss    Mary,    wel- 
coming me  to  Bogota. 

I  walked  all  the  way  to  the 
Centro  this  morning  and  was 
really  out  of  breath  when  arrived. 
I  just  think  I  ought  to  take  taxis 
to  go  anywhere,  no  matter  what  it 
costs.  Everyone  stares  and  tries 
to  pick  my  pocket.  Men  wobble 
toward  me  —  a  fat  one  nearly 
knocked  me  down — and,  of  course 
I  run  for  my  life  crossing  these 
streets!  Bob,  young  bachelor  pro- 
fessor from  New  Hampshire,  says 
they  stare  at  him,  too,  and  not  only 
that  but  when  they  get  past  they 
turn  around  and  stare  after,  which 
surprised  me  no  end  as  I  thought 
it  was  only  women. 

Met  a  lady  who  teaches  Spanish 
here  9  to  10  a.  m.  She  said  she 
will  give  me  lessons;  this  is  free 
since  I  am  a  member  of  the  staff 
at  The  Centro:  I  can  reciprocate 
by  teaching  her  more  English.  She 
talks  Spanish  so  that  I  can  under- 
stand her.  Even  if  I  have  to  take 
taxis  here  and  back  home  several 
times  a  day,  it  will  be  worth  it!  I 
must  sound  crazy  to  other  people 
but  I'm  so  wild  to  use  good  Span- 
ish, I  must  use  every  opportunity 
to  perfect  mine.  .  .  .  About  coming 
here,  yes,  at  times  I  feel  brave  but 
you  know  what  I  always  said^ — 
WHEN  YOU  HAVE  TO  DO  SOME- 
THING, THAT  ISN'T  COURAGE, 
YOU  GO  AHEAD  AND  DO  IT  BE- 
CAUSE YOU  HAVE  TO  AND 
THERE    IS    NOTHING    ELSE.      I 
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The  'Bama  'jfr iters'  Club  M^a  £ornie4 
De4=«ab«j:  9^  .1960^  witli  .*fce' purpose 
of  promoting  interest  in  nev/  wri  - 
ters  and  to  issue  a  club  publica- 
tion for  distribution  throughout 
the  United  Amateur  Press  Associa- 
tion, headquarters  in  Milwaukee. 

Mr.  Thorn  Henricks,  chairman   fot 
the  National  Convention  of  the  Uni- 
Wr iters'  did  fine  acting  as  the 
chairman  during  the  organization 
of  a  spirited  group,  showing  mark- 
ed capacity  to  grasp  the  opportu- 
ity  fo?:  the  association  of  ideas. 


A  charter  and  by-laws  are  being 
d:>  awn  up  for  approval  by  the  club 
at  its  next  meeting. 

The  club  will  meet  once  a  month  on 
the  second  Saturday,  2:00  p.m.,  at 
the  Molton  Hotel.   A  Dutch-treat 
luncheon  will  precede  the  meeting. 
Merabe.  s  of  the  club  assessed  them- 
selves $6  per  annum,  this  includ- 
ing membership  fee  in  the  UAPA. 


CHARTER  MEMBERS 


Mrs. 
Mrs. 
Mrs. 
S. 
Mrs. 


Lorraine  Allbritton 
Doris  Capps 
Grace  Dorroh 
Dorothy  JDrake  _____! 
Mable  Guthrie 


Mrs.  Helen  Hanks 
Mr.  Thorn  Henricks 
IMrs .  Howard  D .  Lacey 
Mrs,  Ruby  Miller 
Mrs.  Evelyn  Moncrief 


-bv- 


Deceraber  issue.  Author  *  Journalist,  3365  Martin  Drive,  Boulder.,  Colo- 
rado, published  a  lettefr  tegarding  the  cohiing  1962,  UAPA  convention  to 
be  held  in  Birmingham,  July  26-29,  1962. 


CONVENTION  PLANS  STARTED 

Plans  for  the  1962,  UAPA  National 
Convention  to  be  held  in  the  Molton 
Hotel,   Birmingham,  are  how  beibg 
finalized.  The  convention  committee 
has  received  a  number  of  offers  fpr 
tours;  a  la:.ge  Southern  College,  a 
steel  plant,  two  paper  mills^  and  a 
local  Federal  Reserve  Bank  has 
been  offered  by  Bama  Writers  Club's 
secreta? y-treasurer,  Helen  Hanks. 
One  feature  of  the  '62  Convention  - 
will  be  a  fashion  show  given  by 
one  of  the  city's  leading  women's 


stores,   '^e  also  have  a  choice  of 
several  speakers  ...  a  newspaper 
editor,  a  TV  p.rogram  manager, 
the  editor  of  the  Book  Review  sec- 
tion of  a  local  paper  and  an  sld- 
vertising  and  publicity  executive. 

With  these  outstanding  offers,  the 
choice  will  be  difficult* 

-The  management  of  the  Molton  Hotel 
has  promised  outstanding  meals  cuid 
service . 


That  is  all  for  now. .  .watch  the  VIEWS  for  Convention  plamning;  - 

r^^^r'lJL*®^?  ^^®''^'  ^^  ^°^  ^^^    '^^^   C^^'  contributions  are  invited 
from  UAPA  members.  *«vxu«su 


■B 


A  United  Amateur   Press   Association   Publication 


MAR  2  1 1Qf". 


\"f^^t 


Evelyn  Moncrief 
1225  12th  St.,  N. 

Alfred  S.  Stanford 
617  4th  St..  S.W. 

February,  1962 


Editor 
AL  2-6806 

Co-Editor 
AL  1-7785 

No.  2 


^ 


linA  elk  reitdhib^.  a  fiSoib  ^^eia  fr^  6n. 
jqyed  Saturday,  flriiiniaz^  26,  i^en  neabert 
>f  the  newly  activated  'Baina  Writers'  Club 
JKt  for  lunch  and  the  first  regular  meet* 
^g  of  the  organization*  As  you  know,  the 
peeting  date  was  changed  to  the  20th  be- 
cause of  the  severe  snow  storm.  Our  ustial 
jdate  is  the  second  Saturday  of  each  month, 
^d  we  will  ret\irn  to  this  schedule  as  of 
'  ly's  meeting. 


bodaj 


A.  S.  Stanford,  better  known  to  most  of 
Us  as  "Al,"  gave  the  members  some  very 
^d  tips  for  beginning  writers  and  told 
fc>f  his  recent  assignment  of  writing  garden 
and  horticulture  articles  for  several  week- 
ly newspapers.  We  are  proud  of  Al  and  we 
are  pleased  that  he  has  Joined  our  club. 
6n  the  masthead  «f  -attg -edition  you — will' — 
find  that  he  is  going  to  share  the  editor- 
ship of  our  'Bama  Views. 

I 

***** 

February  is  Festival  of  Arts  time.. three 
1>bole  weeks  jam-packed  with  tours,  shows, 
ejdilbits  and  events  that  are  being  pre- 
sented by  the  people  of  Blrmln^iam.  Many 
groups  enter  into  this  wonderful  plan  to 
4how  what  Birmln^iam  has  and  what  our  city 
dan  do.  Official  opening  of  the  Festival 
was  February  2,  and  if  you  haven't  enjoy- 
ed some  of  the  fine  attractions  offered 
through  February  2lv,  then  it's  time  to 
get  started  with  "The  Arts  Arovmd  Us»" 


Many  Bie«  eooments  were  reeeired  OfB  the 

pensive,  "Same  Song,"  by  Doris  Capps 

and  the  stirring,  "Summer  Storm,"  by 
Lorraine  Allbritton.  Pardon  us,  but  your 
talent  Is  showing...  Just  keep  these  back 
logs  piled  hi^  so  we  can  keep  the  home 
fires  burning..  It  has  been  said, "If  you 
wish  to  be  a  writer,  WRITE I" 

***** 

I  keep  six  honest  serving-men 
(They  tau^t  me  all  they  knew) 
Their  names  are  WHAT-WHY-  and  WHEN 
And  HOW  and  WHERE  and  WHO  I 
...  by  A  Nonny  Miss 

(sometimes  Miss  Alalne  A.  Mouse  writes 
for  us  too.  ) 

***** 

Associate  Editor  Al  Stanford  will  "put 
his  words  on  paper, :  that  is,  the  words 
he  used  in  his  talk  last  meeting,  and 
copies  will  be  distributed  or  his  article 
will  appear  in  the  next  edition  of  this 
paper.  (He  is  now  basking  in  Florida  sun- 
shine so  we'll  have  to  walt..)that's  work 
?????? 

BOCK  REVIEWS 


i. 


itmciot 


If  many  of  you  failed  to  show  today  for 
lunch,  we  forgive  you  if  you  attended  the 
BOOKS  AUD  AUTHORS  LUNCHEON  today,  Feb. 10. 
We  are  also  expecting  some  of  our  members 
■QO  be  prize  winners  in  the  many  creative 
writimg  contests  open  to  club  members  and 
■Kie  public. 

M  *J  O  W  «* 

H  Jl  H  "R  VT 

"The  pen  is  the  tongue  of  the  mind;.." 
....   Don  Quixote 


Book  Reviewing 

by 

John  E,  Drewry 


Published  by  The  Writer 
Inc.,  Boston,  Mass. 
230  page     $3.50 
John  E.  Drewry  is  Dean 
of  the  School  of  Journalism,  University 
of  Georgia.  Many  of  his  excellent  books 
are  available  from  the  University.  He 
has  also  reviewed  books  for  many  of  the 
leading  publications.  For  the  person  \^o 
plans  to  do  book  reviewing,  this  is  a 
Must...  it  takes  the  reader  step-by-step 
in  this  field;  axid  after  Absorbing  his 
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TIME  RUNS  OUT 


The  mind  of  man  with  God- like  wisdom  tries 

And  would  create  and  unicnown  spheres  explore: 

He  plumbs  the  depths  and  vainly  probes  the  skies 

To  bring  to  light  fresh  wonders  never  known  before. 

Bat  all  his  seeking  follows  toward  one  end, 

Each  new  discovery  pledged  to  hate  and  war; 

While  claiming  such  pernicious  trend 
Is  self-defence  -  accounted  for. 

Their  guns  yet  smoking  on  the  barricade. 

And  homeless  digging  out  of  wreck  and  rubble. 

With  statesmen  arguing  of  progress  made; 

World  peace  wears  thinner  than  a  floating  bubble. 

We  poise  upon  the  brink  of  world  disaster. 

One  slight  mis-step  may  plunge  us  to  our  doom; 

Destructive  arms  have  now  become  the  master, 

And  human  hearts  are  torn  with  fearful  gloom. 

With  all  our  pride  in  scientific  wonders 

And  every  thing  that  human  minds  conceive; 

The  din  of  war  throughout   the  world  still   thunders 
And  conferences  our  trusting  world  deceive. 

Men  are  not  reconciled  to  leave  unused 

Their  newest  weapons  that  will  desolate  the  land; 
They  play  with  fire,    the  power  of  might  abused. 

Till  earth  may  burn,   and  God  must  take  a  hand. 

— Macie  Bartlett. 


A  Sunday-school  student  defined  a  scandal  as  "when  nobody  does 

nothing,    and  everybody  starts  talking  about   it!"  —Anon. 


i^:.^      p^A'^      ^^^     ' 
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Number  One 


// 
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January..  1947 


AKE     ^  EN./ 
— says  your  Editor 

Take  ten  or  fifteen  minutes  to. 
think  over  the  New  Year's  Reso- 
lutions you've  made --if  any.  Now 
hov7  many  of  the  resolutions  you 
made  have  "been  kept?  Ho\7  many 
did  you  break?  The  resolutions 
remaining,  if  any,  are  very  fe\7 
and  easily  kept, 

No^v  v/e  have   an  ajaj^  S^^°iH?-i°5 
for  youi 

RESOLA^D:        Th?.t   I  ^7ill  have   a 
journal    (or   a  contribution  for   a 
journal)    in  the     February  bundle 
and     one   in     as  many     bundles  as 
possible   during  the  year  1947o 
jiake   this  resolution  noHsTOBAY:, 
You  "iTere   interested     enough  to 
send     Treasurer  Northrop     a  buck 
c[yes — you  should  have   enough  in- 
terest    to     helT)     youT     officers 
build  the  better  United     they're 
trying  to  build--the  more  active 
Unite dS 
—    Haig  Anlian,    in  his     dual  role 
of  President     and  Ilailer,    is  do- 
ing an  excellent  job.      Incident- 
ally, he ' s   a  member  of  the  Joint 
Co'dperating  Committee   of  Amateur 
Journalism,    too,- 

Vic  Bacon  is  doing  a  very  cred- 
ible     job  as  Critic.        He   is   the 
association  Critic  reviewing   the 
bundles  of  the   three  major  asso- 
ciations, • 
As   Official  Editor,  Hike  Perl-: 
gut   is   giving  you,    a  United  mem- 
ber,   one      of   the  "best      organized 
Official  Organs   in  ajayo 

Wilson  Shepherd  is      trying     to 
do  his  best   as     Jlanuscript  liana- 
ger,    but  ho   can't   satisfy  pub- 
lishers      '.7hen     he     hasn't^      the 
(continued  en  nrgo   tw<' ; 


c 


// 


— says  Willametta 


OEPESSING 
Turnepseed 


f eelin 
v/hen     a.ren'  t   thejr'? 


are 


:^ 


When  NAPA  members 
superior  (and 

they  dismiss  anything  childish 
with  the  remark,  "That's  AAPA 
stuff,"  And  a  healthy  feud  (such 
as  Aif  and  I  were   indulging  in 
with  such  abandon)  brings  yelps 
from  ]:a,ine   to  California,   Exit 
few  line  up  for  the  scrirairaage.  It 
isn^'t  dignified,  Y:j   mail  is  full 
of  comments , encouragement  ( *^Let '  s 
von  and  him  fighti")  and  reassur- 
ances; but  that  doesn't  make  fat 
bundles.   Now  the  kl^X   is  differ- 
ent?  feuds  run  rampant,  and  mem-r 
bers  attend  conventions  vrearing 
bullet-proof  vests  and  armed  v/ith 
tear-gas  pens.  And  what  happens? 
Bundles   burgeon  monthly,  putting 
both  other  top  associations   to 
shame.   Feuds  are  food  for  print- 
ing presses  for  mimeographs--E4l  r 
I  had  all  the   ingredients  l?! 
.the  United  LitNews  246,  but  who t 
happened?   The   president   ana 
several   of  the  officers  wrote  a--.' 
praising  the  article o   Instead  of 
rushing  into  indignant  print, Gen-- 
Remignati  v/rote  me  a  very  reason- 
able letter.    Hew  member  Ssth.^^.r 
TTallen'  s  reply  v/as  a  spirited  do - 
•f'ense,  and  what  happened?  I  muff- 
ed it«  '  Instead  of  adding  fuel  to 
her  fire  and  encouraging  her  to 
further  indignation  I  T^rrote  her 
naturally-" and  lost  a  potential 
opponent'c   If  UAPA  wants   bigger 
and  better  feuds  I  guess  it  will 
have;  to  look  to.  a  more  hardj'-  pro- 
tog  onist. 

And  yet:.   I  '  think 
there's  still  time  for 


i, continued  on  page 


wistfully, 
some  sturdy 
two ) 
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Knights  of  Pythias  Sponsors 

Essay,  Speaking  Contests 

The  details  of  an  essay  contest  and  a  public  speaking 
contest  sponsored  by  the  Knights  of  Pythias,  were  explained 
at  the  meeting  of  Bethel  Lodge,  Tuesday  night,  by  Frank 
Robinson,  Earre,  grand  secretary,  Supreme  Lodge  of  Ver- 
mont. ,  

Grand  Secretary  Robinson  de- ! 
scribed  the  rules  of  the  essay  con-    TJ,--v^*-^-»l    X?.,-»i 
test,  which  is  new  this  year.         ;  JT  08131   liaieS 
•FREEDOM'  TOPIC    ,  j  ^ 

Any  boy  cr  ghl,  born  on  or  aft- I  |ll£l'^^g^    Jan.    1 

WASHINGTON.  —A  wide 
variety  of  increases  in  postal  rates 
•,vii;  became  effective  Jan.  1.  in- 
cluding a  boost  in  air'Smail  letter 
postage  from  five  to  six  cents  an 
ounce. 

There  will  be  increases  all  along 
the  line  in  the  gTadup.ted  scale  of 
parcel  post  rates-  The  pound  rate 
for  jenc"ng  eatalogues  and  books 
also  will  be  increased. 

The  srecial  delivery,  .fee,  now  13 
cents  for  first  class  3"c"  17  cent= 
fcr  other  types  of  mai!  up  to  two 
pou;ids  will  become  15  and  25  cents 
resrectively. 

The  cost  of  sending  third-claf.s 
matter,  which  includes  circulars, 
merchandise,  catalogues,  seeds 
and  plants,  will  be  boosted  both 
inoMvidrally  fnc'  by  bu^k  ra+o. 

Increased  eharges  will  also  be 
imposed  on  money  .-orders  and 
-c-^3l  nnte?.  and  it  will  cost 
more  for  registering  and  Insuring 
mail. 


er  Sept.  1,  1930.  may  compete 
Essays  are  to  be  300  words  long, 
and  written  on  the  topic:  "The 
True  Meaning  of  Freedom." 

Essays  are  to  be  submitted  on 
or  before  May  1,  1949  to  the  sec- 
retai-y  of  the  nearest  lodge,  which, 

.  in  the  case  cf  Burlington  young- 
sters, wculd  be  Benjamin  Blau- 
man. 

.  .The  best  essay  submitted  in 
each  state  will  be  sent  to  the  na- 
tional judging  team.  Grand  prize 
winner  will  receive  $250.  Two  sec- 
ond prize  winneis  will  be  named, 
one  from  this  country  and  the 
other  from  Canada,  and  each 
will  receive  $125. 

The  public  speaking  contest  is 
noen  to  a]]  beys  and  girls  in  the 
rinited  States.  Canada  and 
Havaii.  bom  on  or  after  Sept.  1. 
lP3r>  and  t-  al'  regularly  enrolled 
<-tuder;t=:  :-i  hitrh  rchocls  or  paro- 
cMp)  or  rrep'Tatcry  schools  of 
hiffh  .srhcci  rank. 
K-  of  P  a  $1,D00  scholarship  and 
other  cash  prizes  aje  to  be  award- 
ed *o  winners  cf  the  essay  and 
public  speakirg  contests- 


Did  You  Know? 

.'.ustr-sl^rns  drank  an  average  of 
I-.9  2?.i:o."s-.cf  beer  each  last  year. 
It  W3.~  only  11.4  gallons  in   1939. 


Mind  Your  Rs  and  Ts 

NEW  YORK  — Resear-i 
by  the  Board  of  Ednration  shovvfi 
«T  Tiercent  of  the  errors  which 
make  writing  illegible  a-e  m.^-i' 
0-  the  letters  A.  E.  R  and  T.  T'le 
most  frgf)f-ently  unrfadable  n.!- 
merah  ,?rc  5,  6  and  7. 


^^3 


lOlh  Year  of  Piiblfcatliicn. 
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HORRY   NO      1   ^  Aooyal  Cooveotion. 
AMATEUR  JOURNALISM  \  u.  A. 

Maybe  you're  one  Of  these  persons?  ,  P^*  J^ 

Many  AmeriCEDS  have  written   at  one  time   o 
another  an  article  or  poeca   or  storj   just  for  tht  | 
sake  or  getting  tSeii  thoyehti  or  paper. 

Amateur  Press  Chih 

others  have  dabtied  with  a  printing  press  in 
li-.fiir  hcJTje-.  turning  out  joiiTAal.';  of  eve-y  descrip- 
tion and  size,  either  lor  themselves  or  friends. 
These  papers  are  the  products  of  a  rei^  frge  press  j  „,  .,     r>  il  »  «- 

t^..,;r>g  v.r>a;  vc-.i  •.•,unt.  vith  r.c  strirgs  attach-   B:nqa.et  -  Bbc  RjlsfeoJi  HfiH  *  railBst  company 

id. 

Central  Mailing  Bureau  ■  gook  Prizes  -  Oa^cllooir  Event  -  t'^erary  Forum 


isconson    AV  '^  ^  *  \  v^ 


Publishinjg  ippportamty 

Ihe-e  peccle  do  tbe«e  things  as  a  hobby— a  di- 
v<..rs:.on— Ecaiething  to  pa 's  the  leisure  hours.  They 
Hre  of  8)1  ases,  f  om  10  to  ^0.  ar.d  come  frc.a  all 
valks  of  life— schccl  kUls  anc!  teachers,  students, . 
soldiers,  doctors,  lawyer.-?,  houfewrves,  newspaper- 
men, printers,  tradesmen.  Seme  aspiring  youths 
J)ecome  noted  writers.  nove:i.«;ts,  jourra'ists  from 
the  spark  of  training  in  th  s  amateui  journalism. : 

CcAtinned  on  Pace  S 


■TC^'T■1 


ISon^ommercial  Andiwn^teetarian 
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May  and  June,    1948 


'ROCKET  SHIP 

SEEN  40O0B,& 

SUBTERRANEAN  ROOM  POUND  IN  PYR- 
AMID PROMOTES  INTER-PLANETARY 
SPECULATION 
After  four  months  of  search- 
ing the  pyramids  of  Egypt,   Sir 
■Irenville  Westchester   ,  a  famed 
British  archeologist,   returned 
to  England  with  a  cluo   that 
night  answer  the  question  of  life 
on  other  planets. Over  4000  years 
ago,   ancient  Egyptians  saw  and 
kept  record  of  a  roclret,   very 
irdlar  to  the  i.iodern  V- 2. Today, 
*cnturios  later,   these  records 
have  been  discovered  by  accident* 
Here,   in  hia  own  vjords,   is  the 
account  of  the  discovery  just  as 
Sir  Westchester  wrote  it  to  no; 

"Dear  Mr.  Hacselor 1  was 

surprised  and  pleased  to  re- 
ceive jrour  letter  asking  no  to 
relate  my  recent  discovery.  I 
shall  bo  happy  to  do  so  for  you 
and  your  QUESTIONMARK  readers.  I 
un  writing  this  just  as  it  took 
place,  and  enclose  several  pho- 
tographs taken  in  the  tomb. 

"In  February  of  this  year,  I 
was  loading  a  crew  of  workers  in- 
side the  pyramid  of  Pharoh  Karo- 
Enul   (The  last   of  the  powerful 
Pharohs)   to  collect  pottery  for 
the  London  Museum  of  Science.  On 
this  particvilar  day  we  had  gone 
deep   into  the   inner  chambers 
'.vhero  the  mummified  Pha  roh  had 
once  lay.  As   in  other  pyramids, 
i^ioving  the  huge  stone  casket  un- 
i^Dverod  a  passageway  beneath  it, 
heading  to  a  room  filled  with 
pottery.  My  men  descended  and 
(Con't,  next  page.  Column  one) 


EDITOR'S 
CORTTER 


T 


Charley  Shattuck  did  an  ex- 
cellent job  on  the  NA  this  tine, 
even  got  it  out  early. ..best  pa- 
per in  the  bundle  was  the  April 
OUTHOUSE  ESTATE,  a  really  super 
job  on  the  laugh-happy  side... I 
enjoyed  the  "Throe  Foxes"  story 
from  tho  KITCHEN  STOVE. . .and  Con- 
grats are  due  to  Bob  Carrier  for 
a  good  CORN. ..learned  all  about 
recurrent  blepharitis  from  THE 
KITTEN,  and  a  broken  parrot  cage 
from  the  Junior  CAT.  (121  Burn- 
side  Ave.  has  gone  intellectual) 
...other  comLiendable  mags  in  tho 
bundle  wore  CAMEO,  COMMENT  (Es- 
pecially the  editorials),  and 
STEPPING-  STONE. 


OPEN  LETTER  TO  CHAS,  A  SHATTUCK; 

see  "Bloomer- 
baggy  pants. 
ri«n  .  I  wore  a  T- 
shirt.  7hon  I  saw  "Shooshino",  I 
wore  new  shoes.  When  I  saw  'V/hite 


urafi  IiiiTTiiR  TO  CHAS 
'TX  fy         When  I  -went  to 
/k\  /  jGlrl"  I  wore  large, 
£iV^Whon  I  saw  "T-Men", 


Tie  and  Tails",  I  wore  a  tuxedo. 
I  ask  you,  should  I  see  "Naked 
City",  even  if  you  are  in  it? 


r[  r)  Want  :?i;i;$?  Contest,  1 
S\j5  *  If  there  is  a  geor 


last  page  11 
«-;H^'«-;5-;{-k<-x-^s-;Ht-x-j{-«- 
lorgeous  spec— Jf 
-»  Imen  of  fomlnine  pulchritude*- 
-'«■  15  to  17  interested  in  writ--«- 
•5«-  Ing  mo  (I'm  17),  love  to  hear-w- 
•''<■   from  you;  Address,  next  pagc.-:^ 
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UlTFORESEEN  CIRCmiSTANCES  CAUSE 
VSITBREAD  TO  WITHDRAW  PROM  RACE 
AS  SECRETARY-TREASURER  GAITDIDATE 

It  is  v/ith  deep  regret  that  I 
am  forced  to  withdraw  from  con- 
sideration for  the  NAPA  office  of 
Secretary -Treasurer  for  1948-50. 

In  the  middle  of  last  month,  I 
v/as  asked  to  run  for  this  office, 
and,  after  considerate  thought, 
replied  in  the  affirmative. 

Early  this  month,  hov/ever ,  un- 
foreseen circTomstances  arose  whict 
made  it  impossible  for  me  to  run. 
I  have  informed  my  sponsors  that 
I  have  been  forced  to  v/ithdrav/. 

I  apologize  for  this  necessary 
but  regrettable  action,  which  was 
made  unavoidable  by  entirely  lon- 
forseen  events. 

— Thomas  B.  Whi thread. 


CHARLES  SHATTUCK  FOR  PRESIDENT; 
HAROLD  ELLIS  FOR  OFFICIAL  EDITOR 
ENDORSED  BY  "THE  BERKSHIRE  BREEZE' 

Through  this  sub -paper,  "  The 
Berkshire  Breeze"  hereby  endorses 
Charles  A.  Shattuck  for  President 
of  the  NAPA  for  the  term  1948-49, 
and  Harold  Ellis  for  Official  Edi- 
tor. 

Perhaps  Mr,  Shattuck,  as  Presi- 
dent, will  be  able  to  do   away 
v/ith  such  asinine  and  stupid  idi- 
ocies as  the  Trust  Fimd,  which  is 
still  being  championed  by  Krs.Ma- 
theison,  our  present  President. 
When  she  calls  the  Trust  Fund  "a 
sacred  hope  of  our  dear  dead  Try- 
out  Smith,  which  must  be  carried 
out  in  his  memory,"  in  v/ords   to 
that  effect,  she  is  playing   on 
the  heartstrings  while  overlookirj;. 
the  obvious  and  reiterated  fact 
that  such  a  plan  would  be  sense- 
less and  vinv/orkable  for  oxsr   organ- 

ization. 

Editor:   Thomas  B.  V/hi thread. 
Typewriter:   Royal  Standard. 
Stencil:   Mimeograph  951. 


VOTE  "YES"  ON  AMEITOLENT  NO.  TWO; 
REMOVE  Uin^TECESSARY  AND  UNFAIR 
PiESTRICTIONS  ON  LAUREATE  CONTESTS 

The  present  situation  as  far  as 
laureate  av/ards  are  concerned  is 
distinctly  imdesirable .  An  amend- 
ment has  been  submitted  proposing 
a  change  for  the  better. 

I  disagree  v/ith  those  v^o  say 
that  an  equally  onerous  situation 
v/ould  result  if  the  present  con- 
stitutional limitation  on  laureate 
winners  v/ere  changed.  It  seems  to 
me  that  if  a  person  has  the  abili- 
ty to  v/in  a  laureate  award,  and 
tuj?ns  out  a  laureate  ship  —  v/inning 
piece  of  v/ork,  he  should  get  the 
laureate  av/ard.  If  it  so  happens 
that  one  person  gets 
twice  or  even  thrice  in 
should  not  discourage 
trants,  who  alv/ays  have 
of  tiorning  out 
ter  than  his . 


the  av/ard 
a  row, that 
other  en- 
the  chance 
a  composition  bet- 
Suppose  one  writer 


v/ms  the  fiction  av/ard  for  four 
years  in  a  rov/,  you  say.  All 
that  proves  is  that  his  v/as  the 
best  entry,  and  therefore  every- 
thing is  as  it  sliould  be. 
Artificial  Restraint 

The  main  difficulty  v/ith  the 
laureate  av/ai'ds  is  lack  of  inter- 
est. When  an  artificial  restraint 
is  placed  on  those- capable  of  v/in- 
ning laureateships,  refusing  those 
:/ho  v/in  one  year  entrance  to  the 
contest  in  the  next  year,  interest 
is  taJcen  av/ay  from  the  contests. 
The  very  fact  that  those  v/ho  can 
produce  good  v/orks  are  deterred 
from  even  trying  to  v/rite  them  not 
only  detracts  from  the  interest  in 
the  laureate  av/ards  but  also  sub- 
tracts from  the  association's  out- 
put of  outstanding  literary  compo- 
sitions, v/hich  is  perennially  al- 
most negligible  anyway. 

Vote  "Yes"  on  Amendment  2,  and 
remove  this  unnecessary  and  dele- 
terious restriction  from  the  eli- 
gibility requirements  for  laureate 
av/ar  ds . 
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TILSS  PIAVE  CHAHGED 
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Doc.x3tli»,I9l[.9  v;ith  mo- 


Aa  I  net  at  the  II.A.?.C,  Cliriotri: 

Ccrn  -.Ivitcra   and  Poctn,  in-j  ncnorj   v;cnt  bad:  oono  K5'yo^o"(in  the 
Gooc.  Dcor  am:  free  lunch  day  a)  uhcn  I  ran  into  an 'old-raohioncd 
::)oco,  m  a  oaloon  on  Grand  Avenue. 

^in^?"^   ^'■'-  ^°''?  i"-'-^"  ^'■^'    3houldcr  length,  v/orc  a  otovc-pi^c 
->  ,  i  ii  c.n  ui^ccrtaL-cr  or  chii-.mcj-avecpcr )  and  a  blacl:  Trock  coat. 
.iC  ^.ould  nakc  or  recite  poetry  to  order,  nuote  Shakecpearc,  tcH  a 
>^oOx-,  nake  a  speech,  or  orate  for  juot  a 'glana  of  beer. 


Those  classes (  or  schooner; 


the- 


v/ere  called  )  hold  a  auart  of 


tao^cr.ibcr  iluia  and  contained  over  9jrof  alcohol  It  v;as  hiVhl'r  in- 
ooxicatm:;,  the  influence  of  it  v/ould  keep  the  poet  a  chatterinr 
like  a  r.iu3ic-box  lor  about  one  half  hour  before  he  v/ould  need  a  re- 
i-xii.   ihon  no  would  be  rrood  for'^anothcr  half  hour. 

There  ucrc  a  fcv/  places  in  tovm  alon-  our  v/ater-fronts  v/here  oro 
could  Gco  txio   schooners  of  beer  for  5f^.  They  v;orc  alv/ays  f ille  " 
a  rousn  and  lov;or  type  of  persons,  toaristcrs,  sailors  and  dock-v/al 
lopcrs.  A  bad  place  for  a  ocntlenan  to  bo  in,  if  he  still  hod  any 
selx -respect  left.  '' 

At  a  Paliu  Gardoti  one  could  sit  at  a  tabic  v/ith  respectable  people, 
listen  to  tnc  orchestra  play,  have  a  v/aiter  brins  over  a  small  but 
Soacl  Glass  of  beer  xor  5^.    If  a  glass  of  pure  v/atcr  (H^O)  r/as  asked 
xor  one  lound  out  that  bcor  v;as  cheaper  for  the  price  asked  for  that 
\7c.a   xO^,    one  reason  v;c  ordered  beer,  Ilmn, 

But  Tiines,  Places  and  People  have  chanscd(so  have  I)  and  now  at  the 
Onristnas  Party  I  soo  have  the  Poets  by  face  and  dress.  Horo  this 
evening  they  socned  norc  like  Angels  in  Heaven,  all  that  might  have 
been  raissmg  v/erc  v/hite  robes  and  wings.  Those  lad^r  angels  wcro  su- 
.r)G:.'2:^roo  the  men  present,  not  only  by  number,  about  3  to  Knot  oil) 
Dul,  also  m  intelligence.  They  had  us  poor  fellows  beaten  and  all 
ci  tnio  without  a  drop  of  boor. 


•V  4\     t%    «> 


V/HISIvERS  ,  _  • 

Santa  Glaus  sure  is  iiuportant,  that  I  soo; 

No  one  objects  to  his  long  \7hiskors, 

Not  even  the  ladies;  Lord  that  should  be  mo J 

Uncle  3ai:i  has  whiskers  too,  also  lots  of  dough. 

Some  people  take  hir.i  for  Santa- -all  year  tlorour-h. 
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Manuscript  Bureau  Garden 

TAllKk   OF  COMPARISON 
In  damoscene  fields 
Blossoms  the  radiant  sun; 
A  blue  fence  backgrounds, 
In  my  grandmother's  garden, 
A  blazing  helianthus. 
Carla  Patsuris 

w  \f  w  w  1/  t>   w  */  *y  w  w  .UyvvvVVVVV   WVVIfWIfVlf  ^ 
A  A  A  A  n  K  R  iV  X   A  A  TP  A  t(  "AAAAAA^^nJlA/^A/if*  ^V 

THIS  AIJD  THAT 

I  am  80  years  old -and  v/ant  to 
vote»  Personally,  I  don't  see 
the  necessity  of  so-called  ac- 
tiv^xy  as  a  pre-reqiiisite  for 
voting, 

I  have  been  inclined  to  be 
of  an  optimistic  disposition 
but  at  time's  I  see  only  the 
hole  in  the  doughnut  not  the 
whole  doughnut. 

Used  to  be  said  3  ways  to 
spread  news-  tele phone, tele- 
graph tell  a  woman, noviT  vie   can 
add  television. 

There  is  nothing  worse  to  my 
mind  than  to  have  nothing  to  do 
and  plenty  of  time  to  do  it. 
""  "  A  jay  activity  has  provided 
me  with  an  outlet  for  some  of 
my  leisure  since  my  retirement, 
I'm  old  enough  to  be  a  fossil 
in  age  but  not  joTornalistically, 

'Some  are  born  great,  some 
achieve  greatness'  and  others 
like  myself  have  greatness 
thrust  upon  them-I'm  a  GREAT - 
grandfather . 

When  Wma  met  me  at  the  Boston 
Convention  she  said  she  mistook 
mco  for  a  te«n-agero  Well, I  was 
one-  once, 

]j^sten  in  to  radio  daily.  I 
realize  if  there  were  no  'ads' 
there 'd  be  no  big  radio  shows- 
but  as  the  Scot  is  said  to  have 
done  when  listening  to  a  Sunday 
service,  he  could  turn  off  the 
radio  when  the  collection  box 
was  passed,  -Walter  Vaughan 
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BUDS  AND  BLOSSOMS 
June  1949 


Alexia  RosbrookT'-Director 
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PACK  PEDDLER 
No  sudden  secret  of  the  rippling  land 
Is  bared  this  one  who  finds  no  time  to 
stand 
In  contemplation,  daring  for  awhile, 
To  pause  his  plodding  of  the  endless  mi_c-; 
Who  does  not  see  the  purple  evening  cloud, 
His  shoulders  burdened, his  tired  head  bowed; 
Who  misses, too,  the  sparrow's  wildest  note. 
His  own  thoughts  loudes  than  the  sweetest 

throat; 
Who  has  no'litsure  hour  to  waste  for  play,,. 
Growing  shoddy,  bitter,  stooped  and  grey 
From  walking  in  the  circle  Hunger  sends. 
Knowing  that  a  circle  never  ends, 

Carla  Patsuris 

•JV'A   W  H  A  A  A  A  A  A  A*n  "KTV  fl'AA'A  AA  AWAAK#*«*»*k#**».rt:  *v  n  /»-■»  t\ 

AMATEUR  THEATRE 
Amateur  Theatre  is  taken  just  as  ser- 
iously as  Amateur  ^urnalism.  In  these 
fast  moving  days  people  are  discovering  how 
to  "discover"  themselves.  These  hobbies 
are  mirrors  that  show  a  person  what  can  be 
done  and  at  the  same  time  a  pe.rson  finds 
he  or  she  can  relax  v/hile  v;orking  at  some- 
thing they  used  to  hold  as  a  secret  for 
fear  of  being  laughed  at. 

Today,  one  can  contribute  his  or  her 
spare  time  to  the  stage,  v/riting  or  printing 
and  the  reward  is  a  sense  of  fulfillment 
-  of  doing  one's  best, 

^Charlet  B,  First 

HErcUIES 
I  see  him  standing  there  upon  the  grassy 

plains, 
This  handsome  swain  is  heir-  to  beauty 

and  to  brains. 
He'ig  strong  and  dark  :.nd  tall- 
His  name  is  known  to  all. 

When  I  lie  to  rest-  His  image  comes  to  me. 
His  stride,  his  mighty  chest.  Are  plain 

for  me  to  see. 
He  is  so  strong  and  finej 
This  baby  bull  of  nine  I 

Marjorie  Whitlow 

7l"  A   A  A    A   A   Jv  ATI  'A    A   A    A    r.    «    *»   /\    "  ••    nnnnnnnrt 

Carla  Patsuris  is  an  excellent  poet- 


O. 
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Notes  on  contributor s- 
I  found  some  of  Walter  Vaughan s 
MSS  from  1946-have  taken  from 
3  of  his  entries.  He's  so  very 
anxious  to  vote,   (see  next  col.) 
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"also  a  palmist  and  numerologist.  She's 
my  member o 

Have  typed  this  with  a  sprained 
thumb  -  or  in  spite  of  ito 

Alexia 
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COINED  PHRASE 

Louis  XII,  of  Prance,  coined 
the  phrase,  "Let  George  do  it." 
Whenever  he  wished  to  evade  a 
distasteful  duty,  he  peirnittsd  his 
faithful  and  obligin-g  minister. 
Cardinal  George,  of  Amboise,  to 
do  it. 


Questioned  Unanswered 

SALT  LAKE  CITY.  (UD— Su- 
pervisor F.  C.  Koziol  of  Wasatch 
National  Forest  says  the  forest 
services  season  of  silly  questions 
has  uached  its  peak  for  1949.  A 
sinjUS-..oaiiding  woman  t  e  1  e  - 
phoned  his  office  and  asked  what 
kind  of  wood  is  the  best  kind  to 
knock  on  to  stay  lucky. 


S.-iVAGE   WORD 

"Tabu"  is  one  of  the  few  sav- 
age words  that  have  become  a 
part  cf  the  English  language. 
Captain  Cook  first  discovered  the 
nation  and  its  associated  customs 
at  Tonga  in  1771. 


Did  You  Know? 


f 

More  than  $3,094,000  m 
coimterfeit  money  w-.s  seized  in 
the  fiscal  year  1947-43  by  the 
.lecret  Service.  This  was  the 
largest  amount  ever  seised  since 
the  creation  of  the  Secret  Serv- 
ice in  1865.  More  than  two-thirds 
of  it  was  made  in  Europe.  The 
largest  seizure  was  $2,145,200  m 
a  plant  in  Mar.-eilles,  Francs, 
where  12  counterfeiters  now  await 
trial.  Other  foreign  seizuies 
amounted  to  $201,596. 

The  English  statute  mile  of 
1  760  yards,  or  5,280  feet,  is  used 
iA  England  and  in  the  United 
Stpt°3  On  the  continent  of  Eu- 
rope ma5t  of  the  old  miles  of 
varyirg  lengths  have  been  re- 
placed officially  by  the  kilometr-r. 
One  kilometer  equals  0.621370 
U.  S.  mile. 
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BURP!  ] 

"Burps  there  a  man  with  soul  so  dead  .  .  .•'  —Anon. 
Being  herewith  the  finit  amateur  paper  of  the  second  half  of  th^ 
Twentieth  Century  and  of  the  years  smce  the  calamitous,  dire 
.U-starred  xU-fated,  ill-omened,  hapless,  deplorable,  catastrophic' 
adverse  disastrous,  ruinous  Shattuck  Administration,  the  First 
Gleefully  executed  by  Ralph  W.  Babcock  and  Victor  A.  Moitoret' 
with  the  mdirect  assistance  of  Vondy  and  a    Greyhound  Bus! 

There's  nothing  like  starting  the  New  Year  righl-Wxx.^  a 
Burp.  Vic  phoned  Friday  night  to  inquire  if  there  might  be 
any  chance  of  our  getting  together.  It  was  a  simple  matter 
to  get  my  return  ticket  from  New  York  to  St.  Louis  re-routed 
via  Washmgton,D.C.  At  6:30  a.m.  the  Lt.Cmdr.  answered 
the  phone  with  a  hearty  "Happy  New  Year!"  Now,  having 
caught  up  on  the  latest  gossip,  this  gathering  of  amateur 
prmters  is  properly  adjourned  to  the  cellar  to  Burp  freelv 
This    Suitland,   Maryland,  home    of  the  now-nameless 
Moitoret  press  is  a  fine  brick  one-story  house  with  expand- 
able attic  and  generous  cellar-garage  on  a  75.xl60  foot  plot 
verging  on  a  wooded  glen.  If  Vic  has  enough  ajay  visitors 
and  doesn'tsuccumb  to  too  much  home-finishing,  this  should 
develop  into  one  of  the  activity  bastions  of  the  New  Year 
The  only  shocking  news  this  gadabout  can  spill  is  that 
there  IS  or  will  be  a   December  National  AmaUur~^\,oxxW 

u  t.^"  ^^^'-  "'°^'''  '^^*  "°  °"^  ^ver  told  him  that 
the  NAPA  ^vas  broke.  No  one-certainly  not  the  e.x-Treas- 
urer  (who  lives  only  a  5c  phonecall  or  10c  subwayride  from 
Shattuck-ever  told  the  Official  Editor-until  the  latter 
suspiciously  commissioned  Bro.  Alf  to  investigate 
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A  Critique  of  Ajay 

By  Ben  Hagglund 
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The  Amateur  Printer: 

|Iis  Pleasures  and  His  Duties        .  5 

By  Peter  Beilenson 
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Extra!! 

18  Union  Printers 
Sue  For  Breach 
Of  Contract 

Former  ooiiiposiiiif  room  incii 
of  The  Burlmjiton  Daily  News 
fileil  IS  cases  to  establish  coii- 
Ir'artiial  rijrlits.  The  case  was 
entered  in  Chittenden  County 
Court  today  by  Atty.  Joseph 
A.  McNamara. 

Morris  Gerber,  editor  of  Tin; 
Brochure,  I8ti  North  Winooski 
Avenue,  one  of  l  lie  coiniiosi tors 
said  "Justice  will  triumph",  as 
Washington  said  "Truth  will 
ultimately  prevail  where  there 
is  pains  taken  to  brins;  it  to 
light".   S'-e  pages  2  and  i). 


Crude  Motion  Pictures 

The  Eoetrope,  a  toy  revolving 
cylinder  with  slits  through  which 
a  series  of  pictures  were  seen -in 
apparent  motion,  was  invented  30 
years  before  the  motion  picture. 

•  ,     ..  , 

Lots  of  Drawings 

Between  10,000  and  20,000 
drawings  are  used  today  for  a 
750-foot  short  film  in  the  animat- 
ed carton  field.  In  early  days, 
ocly  3,000  drawings  were  required. 


I.  T.  U.  Supports 
Local  Printers 
In  Lockout 


President 

Intprrational  Typf.grapliical  Union 

(Sae  pages  two  and  three  ) 


Brings  Note  to  Teacher 

V/illiam  Eeveridge,  attending  In- 
diana Technical  College  on  the  GI 
biU,  submitted  a  "petition  for  ex- 
cused absence."  A  note  signed  by 
Mrs.  Eeveridge  said:  "Reason  for 
absence:  The  baby  was  sick  and 
kept  us  awake  all  mghc" 


The  U.  S.  Government  Printing 
oflSce  normally  employs  an  aver- 
age of  4000  persons. 
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THE  FIRST  DISCOURSE 

by 
Thomas  J.    (Tom)  Brown 
J  y  N  E       19  5  0 

Written  at  the  age   of  eighty-one 


Wherein  the  author   in  detail 
narrates   the  methods  by  which 
he   improved  and   strengthened 
his  condition  and  continued   in 
the   enjoyment  of   spiritual, 
mental  and  physical    health 
.to  .his   present"  age  -tt  , 
he  having  been  porn  on 
.  May  7th,    1869.  '.-■    . 


]■■-"". \-  r-    'V  ■,■•■'  H  A.E  i:  T— -  .:'  :w^'..  . 

We   are   creatures    of  habit  and  habit,    in  man, 
eventually  becomes  second  nature,    compelling   hinr\ 
to  practice  that  to^whlch  he  has  become   accustomed. 

Indeed,  if  a  rnan  of  good  morals  frequents  the 
company  of  a  bad  man,  it  every  often  happens  that 
he   will   change     from  good  to  bad. 

It  is  in   consquence   of  this   powerful  force 
of  habit,    the   vice   of   intemperance  has    gradually 
gained   a   foothold   in   this    country. 

(CONTINUED   ON   REAR    PAGE) 
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THE  /S  0  I  E  iJ  D  E   OF   LIVING 
SPIRITUALLY,   MENTALLY   AND 
PHYSICALLY   ACTIVE   BEYOND         '/ 

THREE-SCORE   TEN   YEARS 


THE  FIRST   DISCCURSE 

by 

Thomas  J.    (Toxn)  Brown 

JUNE         1950 

V/ritten  at  tiae   age   of  eighty- one 


"^"/"herein  the  author   in  detail 
narrates   the  methods   by  which 
he   improved  and   strengthened 
his  condition  and  continued   in 
the    enjoyment  of   spiritual, 
mental  and  physical    health 

to  his   present  age 

he  having   been  born   on 
May  7th.    1069. 


H  A   E    I   T   — 

We   are    creatures    of  habit  and  habit,    in  nian, 
eventually  becomes  second  nature,    com;>elling   him 
to  practice   that  to  which  he   has  becon-ic   accustomed. 

Indeed,  if  a  man  of  good  morals  frequents  the 
com-iany  of  a  bad  man,  it  every  often  happens  that 
he   will   change     from  good   to  bad. 

It  's  in    consquence    of   this    powerful   force 
of  habit,    the   vice    of    intern. -e ranee   has    gradually 
gained   a   foothold    in   this    country. 

(continued  on  rcas  page) 
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THE  BIG- :.iis3om^ui  iroLE  '. '  ' '^ 

The  more  I  look  at  E.  Per 03^  Grover's  January  ''Eirs  HOUSE"  an--:  see 
the  pictm-'e  and  stor^r  of  the  nule  oj  Ilrs,  Delle  Eooney,  the  more  it  Id 
to  laugh  about..  It  makes  me  thin':  back  to  a  story  b^/  Eli  Porkino  ,l09O. 

The  great  ani:nal  paint er ,  Shj?oyer,  painted  a  picture  of  a  siuiple 
mule,  eating  a  lock  of  hay.  That  oictm-'e  v/as  sold  for  ,"  15,000*00, uhile 
the  original  mule  from  which  he  painted  it  could  be  bought  for  '.S.OO. 
i'o  one  stood  and  laughed  at  this  pictTorc  of  the  mule,  b^it  vie\7ed  it  in 
mute  admiration.  They  said,  '"Vfoat  a  master  is  this  that  ca:a  paint  a  nule 
like  that." 

The  caricatuj^e  of  Belle  iiooney's  mule  v;as  to  prod^ice  latighter, 
for  it  had  imagination  and  exaggeration  added  to  th.o  facts.  Had  hr^r 
mule  been  painted  truthfully  it  v/ouldn't  cause  laughter,  iioither  -./-rrLiJ-d 
a  picture  of  a  patient  mule  make  o?ie  laugh;  for  the  only  ti-.io  that  a 
mu.le  is  patient  is  v/hen  he  is  ashamed  of  himself ,  i.  e. ,  like  ::one  of  us 
men  folirs, 

v7e  from  tl:.e  ''Dair^r  State"  'Wisconsin,  do  not  )aiovf  much  about  mules 

for  -JO  have  _more_  to  dx)_vLith_''i5_ont ended  coi.YS_.HLAbput  _the_?nly  time  that 

v;e  knov;  or  sec  anything  about  a  mule  here  is  aroujnd  election  tlmo.  ■'.hen 
the  Dem.ocratic  Farter  have  their  big  showing.  Then  the  miilc  stands  real 
meek,  loolring  (v/ell  tamed;  or  is  it  that  he  has  an  inferiority''  compl-;:-:? 

The  State  of  Llissoiu'-i  not  only  produces  mules...  our  Preside,  it. 
ilr.  Trujuan  also  hails  from  there. 

I'ov;  as  this  is  ready  to  go  to  our  press,  word  comes  that  last 
fall  tliroo  Iloll^nvood  song  v;ritcrs(not  the  Three  liusketeers;  saw  a  m.uio 
train  in  Las  Vegas,  •'evada,  '■clippity-cloping''by.  They  got  the  hinc, 
v/rote  a  song  about  it...  and  it  is  estimated  that  cacl:-'.  of  the  wrjtcrj 
has  already  m.ade  ,;25,0C0.00  on  or  from  it. 

Th.e  gold  prospectors '  mules  carried  gold  in  their  hoovos,  net 
for  their  ovniors,  but  for  these  song  v/riters. 

SPRIl'G-TIIiE 

Spring  is  the  best  time  of  the  year, 
It's  not  too  cold  nor  to  hot. 
It -brings  back  all  its  glories: 
Lrood  Frida3-,  Palm  and  Easter  Sundaj-s 
V/ith  the  old,  3^et;  v/onderfiil  stories. 

Ilother's,  i.iemorial  and  Father's  days, 
Tliese  days  too,  like  tjie  flov/ers 
That  slept  through  tl\o  winterer  hoiu?s, 
Prove  there's  life  hereafter  for  ours. 

G, D, Palecheck 

To  have  friends,  one  m.ust  be  one.   So  long  as  we  love  \7e  servo. 
Ko  man  is  useless,  while  he  has  a  friend. 

j"-,'>',j  1 J  ■■._■"  -*'-.M:r'..*W-j'iJ>*-j''*->^.'W'-.J*—**-.^-* '—*--■  ■-.''.,•  U-"-. ■'-..?■'..•*—  ■..'"-  ""—""..'  -..-•'..* '.-*', J ',-'',  •'-:<.j''.j'„*^.", 

t\    i\    l\    t\    i->    i\    *V^»    4\    *\    t\    *V>»    t\    *»   *»    /»    *\    S%    .\    ..    »*    l>    .»    'V    f    'S    ,«    t>    /»    .»    />    ,.    l\    ..    /»    .t    .%    ..    ■(    i»    4\    «*    *» 


CO 


I.iILV3UI.i:.I3R  3DITI0N 


AUGUST 


ni;C0LL]3CT10;:r 


7 


n't 


"    Oi?  WORDS  Aim  Di:^DS   '•' 


GEO.    D.    PALECHEK,    Editor        2719  W.    HElNECIffl  AVE.  ,    MILWAUISE,    WISCONSIN 


■x">r-..— .,".,— «■ 


-;k-:c-       a     UiTITED     AI.IATSUR     PRESS     ASSOCIATIOII     PUBLICATION 


»\    t\    *\    4\    I 


**  *r*v'. 


liy  Ivlother  often  told  of  ^7hen  I  was  four  years  old  that  a  friend 
of  the  farailj'-  had  given  me  a  little  saw  and  haixaer,  as  also  nails  and 
*Oi;ie  pieces  of  wood  to  practice  with.  He  3hov;-ed  me  how  to  hold  a  nail 
between  my  fingers  and  then  how  to  hit  it  with  the  hammer.  He  also  af 
ter  patient  instructions  taught  me  how  to  use  the  saw  on  the  wood.  In 
due  time  under  his  instructions  I  got  to  be  quite  an  expert  at  it. 

All  v:ent  well  around  the  house  imtil  one  day  wlion  mother  had  talc- 
B3^  ill  and  was  confined  to  her  bed, .  .v;hile  I  was  very  busy  in  the  kit- 
t>hen  with  ray  new  tools. ». hammering  and  savYing  away  to  beat  the  band. 
Mother  being  abed  couldn't  see  v/hat  I  v;as  doing,  but  the  racket  promp- 
ted her  to  call,  "Georgie,  v;hat  in  the  v;orld  are  you  doing?''  Hearing 
her  call  I  v/ent  to  her  bedside,  with  hammer  in  one  hand  and  saw  in  the 
other,  and  proudly  said,  "Oh,  I  i:!:t  it,  mama:"  She  finally  found  out 
just  what  I  had  "Ixt". 

When  Daddy  came  home  I  told  him  the  same  thing.  In  fact  he  did:  - 
PPJl  l^ave  to  be  told  for  he  could  see  the  nails  driven  into  chair  seats 
and  some  of  the  spokes  aroiond  the  legs  of  these  same  chairs  sawed  into 
even  some  of  the  backs  sawed  off.  Daddy  just  laughed  and  picking  out 
one  of  the  remaining  substantially  strong  chairs,  sat  on  it,  took  me 
°^-,  ^■^^  ^^P  ^^^  lovingly  said,  ■'ITever  mind  Georgie,  you  did  a  very  good 
job  of  it... for  a  beginner, of  course...  you  take  after  your  grand-fa  - 
thor,^  George  Endner.  He  v/as  a  chair-maker  up  at  Sheboygan,  V/isconsin, 
and  v/hen  the  chair  company  moved  here  to  Iliiv/aulcee  they  had  some  chair 
makers  of  good  ability  move  down  with  them  and  grandfather  v/as  one  of 
uhose  induced  to  mcke  that  chr.nge  of  abode. 

George  V/ashington  didn't  tell  a  lie  when  asked  as  to  how  had 
cut  ao^vn  his  father's  cherry  tree  with  his  little  hatchet.  . neither  did 
I  v:hen  I  used  ray  Uammer  and  sae  on  the  family  chairs. 

THE  ROCXIITG  CIIAIR 

Of  all  the  different  chairs  in  the  U.S.A.  the  rocking  chair  is 
the  most  important  chair  for  me.  Tflien  I  was  a  baby,  my  mother  sat  in 
it  with  me.  By  rocking  back  and  forth  she  found  it  a  means  to  calm  me 
and  often  as  she  sang  a  lullaby  to  get  me  to  go  to  sleep.  Often,  as  I 
grew  older  and  could  talk  to  some  extent  when  mother  would  stop  sing- 
ing, thinlring  I  v/as  asleep,  I'd  open  my  ej'-es  and  say,  "Sing  some  more 
Mama,  I  like  it." 

In  this  same  old  rocking  chair  I  not  only  heard  my  first  sing- 
ing but  was  taught  ray  first  singing  also.  It  was  there  I  heard  story- 
telling and  it  was  there  that  mother  loved  to  hug  and  kissi-jjie  ,.  she'd 
even  kiss  my  little  feet.  All  this  ray  mother  related  to  me.  How  in  ray 
own  Golden-age  the  rocking-chair  is  the  only  coinforting  chair  in  the 
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FORGIVENESS 

The  word  "Porgineness"  has  more  to  do  v/ith  bin*  e- 
very  day  life  than  the  average  persons  reckons. ...  cV/e 
Imow  what  it  is  and  means,  but  as  a  rule  neglect  to  Ij.ve 
^'■'^N^'up  to  it,  which  in  turn  causes  us  lots  of  trouble,  even  in 
our  xiones,  \7here  the  most  bitter  feuds  and  devastating  hatreds 
are  those  which  smolder  and  burn  in  family  relationships. 

In  the  homo  it  seems  the  hardest  to  forgive.  An  un- 
kind v/ord,  a  thoughtless  act,  harsh  or  foolisia  criticism,  and   soon 
hard  feelings  cu.'''=  aroused.   Sister  is  lined  up  against  sister, father 
against  son,  hutiband  against  v/ife.  The  peace  of  the  household  is  dis- 
rupted, and  un.leEs  the  ugly  spirit  is  quenched,  misery  and  tragedy 
follow  its  walce„ 

One  may  say  or  v/rite  something  out  of  the  way  that 
hurt  other 'F  feelings.  They  should  forgive  us,  for^aeme  people  ti>.Ice 
things  that  don't  belong  to  them. .. even  words. 

The  best  lavryers  are  generally  thor^e  that  ha'i'e  the 
oldest  law  books.  To  refer  to  the  word  'Forgiveness',  tho  subj-.ct 
leads  into  the  very  heart  of  Christianity,  so  one  should  look  -.hat 
up  in  the  Holy  Scriptures. 

Perhaps  one  of  the  most  cruel  and  heartless  crimes 
ever  commited  within  the  family  circle  was  that  which  saw  Josei^h 
sold  into  slavery  by  his  brothers.  Years  later  these  men  found  them- 
selves at  the  mercy  of  their  offended  brother.  Instead  of  avenging 
himself,  Joseph  forgave  them.  That  is  why  Joseph  is  one  of  the  most 
Christlike  men  in  the  Old  Testament.  He  possessed  a  forgiving  heart 
and  sought  the  peace  of  the  household. 

In  the  Nov/  Testament  the  story  of  tho  Prodigal  Son 
13  another  good  one  on  Porgiveness,  It  tells  us  x-rhere  the  sim  dei'and- 
od  that  his  father  pay  him  his  portion  at  once,  an.d  then  left  homoc 
After  spending  all  that  he  had,  he  retiu'ned  to  his  father,  «aying  he 
Y/antod  to  repent  for  tho  wrong  he  had  done.  TJhen  his  father  sav:  nijn 
ooming,  he  had  compassion  on  himt.ran  towards  him.  .fell  on  his  n-.^ck 
rind  li:is;?ed  }in.m.  The  father  not  only  fc^rgave  him,  but  also  gave  him 
raoi  o  thai:  he  had  before, 

Tho  article  of  forgiveness  of  sin,  is  the  3'th  peti- 
ti;^n  oi'  tho  Lord's  Prayer,  Wo  say  "Forgive  us  our  debts  as  we  forgive 
o"ii'  debtors".  These  words  contain  in  the  first  place  a  humble  confes- 
sion, that  there  is  such  a  thing  as  sin.  So  v/e  must  forgive  others,  if 
vfo  expect  to  bo  forgiven,  St. Luke  spealcs  of  sins  and  trespasses.  .^^St. 
Ifctthov/  uses  the  word  ^  debts.  .  .Tner  of  ore  we  confess  that  our  sins  are 
terrible  debts,  which  we  cannot  repay.  St,  LuJ.ce  virrites,  "Take  hoed  to 
yourselves;  if  yoixr  brother  trespasses  against  thee,  rebulce  liini,  and 
if  ho  repent,  forgive  him. 
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A  star  is  a  celestial  body  that  is  self-luminous. .  .b'ef ore  Father 
Adoi'i  was,  they  v;ere,  and  are  still,  the  saine  today... they  v;hich  have 
pleasefl  so  long  and  so  raany,  must  have  merit. 

All  afloat  in  the  slcy  they  s^ealz   ono  tongue.  .  .vrith  their  blazing 
letters  of  the  living  liglit,  =' Peace  on  Earth  and  Good  Will  to  all  IlenV 
They  are  the  guard  and  glory  of  the  \7orld.  .  ,  they  enligliten  the  eyes 
and  make  the  brotherhood  of  manlcind  a  fact  as  wide  as  the  world. 

The  stars  spread  the  light  and  the  truth  of  the  Creator,  pole  to 
pole.  They  shine  mid  pain  and  loss,  they  chase  the  shades  of  night  a  ■ 
Way,  and  turn  darkness  into  day.  They  do  not  change  their  fashions.. 
tl\eir  art  v/as  fovmded  on  eternal  truths,  and  uncorrupted  by  man. 

Although  there  are  millions  of  stars  in  the  universe,  our  earth 
defjends  upon  a  certain  one  for  its  very  existence.  This  star  is  the 
sun.  The  sun  appears  vei^  large  to  us,  but  it  really  is  one  of  the 
smallest  stars.  A  person  v/ith  good  eyesight  can  see  only  about  2000 
stars  at  any  one  time,  but  ^i_ant  telescopes  bring  millions  into  vie\7. 

As  the  Cross  is  the  symbol  of  the  Cliristian' s  faith,  and  "the -Star 
of  David  the  emblem  of  the  Jewish  religion,  so  is  the  flag  of  the 
UNITED  STATES  the  badge  of  the  American's  faith. ..its  stars  call  up- 
on to  consider  the  wonderful  growth  of  our  coxmtiT-  from  the  original 
thirteen  states  to  ovu?  present  f ourty-eiglit.  They  plead  with  uc^to 
malce  still  further  progress,  in  all  that  makes  for  true  National  and 
divine  greatness. 

Our  Nation's  Flag  was  ordained  June  l[j.th.  ,  1777.  ^'Unericans  right- 
ly claim  that  the  most  beautiful  l^lag  in  the  v;hole  world  is  our" Star 
Spangled  Banner-.  It  symbolises  the  union  of  the  greatest  republic 
cn^earth.  The  stars  in  it  brighten  up  its  field  of  blue... a  flag  to 
defend  and  uplift  manlrind,  its  true.  Bach  star  representing  a  state 
in  the  vinion.  Stars  were  chosen  instead  of  other  do  vices,  because  they 
appropriately  symbolize  the  elevated  purposes  and  the  lofty  motives 
of  the  republic.        • 

Our  Country  seems  destined  in  the  providence  of  God  to  be  the 
meeting  place  of  all  the  people;  to  be  the  v/orld's  experimental  sta- 
tion, in  brotherhood,  where  all  races  and  faiths  of  the  world  are  be- 
ing brou.ght  together  and  being  fused  into  one  great  and  indivisible 
wholo.  It  v/as  and  still  is  a  sanctuary  to  v/hich  men  and  also  v/omen 
the  world  over  oppressed  because  of  religious  and  other  beliefs  take* 
l-efuge  and  enjoy''Life,  Liberty  and  the  puj?suit  of  Happiness". 

^Some  brilliant  or  prominent  persons,  like  "Ilovie* Actors"  are  call- 
ed Stars.  Some  or  most  of  these  do  not  create  anything,  not  even  the 
lines  that  they  speak.  So  when  their  vogue  ends  their  income  stops. 
They  are  merely  salespeople  of  the  play-writer's  words. 

"Come  and  see  me  sometime"  Hae  V/est  is  really  an  excep:^ion.  She 
is  out  of  the  actor  class,  being  sin  ^author  and  producer,  to  say  noth- 
ing of  having  graduated  from  the  stage. |;o  the  screen.  However  film 
stars  go  bi'oke  with  the  others. ..  like  the  Comets  and  lleteorsC  the 
brilliant  shooting  istars  of  the  alcy  ) .  They  come...th«y  go..,  and  they 
die  but. 
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THE  TREE  '-  .     .     " 

V/e  bring  the  evergreen  pine  trees  into  our  hov.ies  to  decorate,  be- 
cause they  stay  green  and  bright  longer.  They  hardly  ever  shed  their 
needle-like  leaves.  The  many  branches  hold  our  colored  Christmas  or- 
naments, lights,  candy,  pop-corn  balls,  gold  and  silver  stars,  snor;- 
men,  angels,  lambs,  etc. 

v^at  would  Christmas  be  v/ithout  a  tree?  Belov;  the  tree  we  find  a 
place^ park  the  many  packages  of  many  shapes  and  sizes,  all  wrapped  in 
gaily  colored  papers  and  ribbons,  containing  food,  v/earing  apparel, 
games  and  toys  of  almost  every  Icind,  to  delight  everyone,  for  at  thir 
time  most  people  v/ant  to  do  something  for  others.  People  began  giving 
presents  at  Christmas  time  at  the  Lord  Jesus 'birthday-  the  ^V/ise  Hen" 
brought  gifts  of  myrrh,  frankincense  and  gold  to  the  Holy  Child  born 
that  first  Christmas  Day.  Christmas  is  a  joyous  time  for  the  you.ng- 
Eters,  and  also  for  us  oldsters  that  are  enjoying  the  last  act  of  the 
cl-ow,  hoping  that  it  runs  -on  a  little  while  longer.  Yes,  "uliat  vrou.ld 
Christmas  be,  v/ithout  a  tree"? 

I.Iy  hearty  thanlcs  for  the  many  cards  and  letters  received,  alsO  to 
the  editors  and  writers  of  and  in  the  many  publications  in  -"he  United 
for  I  enjoy  them  all  and  lyjiow  that  many  more  of  us  do  so  also, 

A  liEPJlY  CILRISTI.IA3  and  A  VERY  MPPY  IJE.I   YEAR  to  ye  all. 


Sayi  Do  you  know, 
This  is  the  EIGHT  ISSUE  of  "BLOOI.IINC-  GREATIOITS^'  for  ig^C- (my  first 
year)  in  Amateur  Journalism.  It  v/as  my  intention  to  get  out  only  four. 
I  ho^e  to  keep  on  going  ner.t  year  (if  God  bo  willing).  He  hath  given 
men  skill,  that  He  might  be  honoured  in  His  marvelous  workc.  Some  peo- 
ple never  try  to  write,  and  get  into  the  habit,  they  have  trouble  mak- 
ing up  their  ninds-first  they  think  that  they  vviH  and  then  they  don't 
-they  are  like  a  mule  that  starved  to  death  between  two  stacks  of  hay, 
unable  to  decide  which  vms  more  desi-'able. 

Seize,  liortals,  sei;^'.  the  transient  hour; 

Improve  each  moment  as  it  flies. 
•  Life's  a  short  Svimiier.  .lian' s  like  a  flower, 
First  he  blooms.. tnen  he  dies. 


MISSOURI  I.IULES 

In  the  early  part  of  1950,  The  U.S.A.  Cavalry  discontinued  the  use 
of  mules.  Automotive  machines  are  to  take  their  place. 

During  the  suimner  season  II9  i.iissouri  I.Iules  (sure-footed  beastsO- 
and  lO  stationed  guides  arc  required  to  handle  "dude  string"  guests 
\rh.o   chose  to  see  Arizona's  Grand  Canyon  from  the  back  of  a  swaying 
mule.  The  Bright  Angel  and  Kaibab  trails  lead  down  to  the  canyon  for 
the  steepest  seven  miles  in  the  U.S.A.  In  addition  to  their  daily  trekc 
up  and  dovm  the  steep  trails  with  the  sight-seeing  tourists  on  their 
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chore. 


rule"  is  really  in  evidence 

To  retta-n  horae  I  got  on  a  train  at  Sel'oy.  The  war  v/a3 
still  on^,  the  train  was  crowded,  hardly  a  seat  xra.3   left 
for  ine.  fortunately  I  spied  one  bein,2;  taken  up  by  just 
one  raan.  i  asked  him  to  iiove  over  so'that  I  too  could 
sit,  v/hich  he  did  (after  taking  his  cood-natured  ti-.^e, 
and  crunting  like  other  hor^s  do;.  I  sat  down  cjnd.  snole 
to  hv.i,  but  he  answered  ziie  not...  then  I  Imew  that  he  ccr.ie  fror.i  ano- 
ther state.  ;3esides  he  ^ot  so  nad  that  he  took  off  his  shoes  to  drive 
ne  av/ay...for  his  feet  smelled  bad  (he  must  have  er=nloyed  these  tac- 
tics before ).  I  had  never  swelled  anything  that  bad' before.  There  I 
sat  wishing  and  praying  for  a  different  seat,  for  I  couldn't  stcjid  it 
iuuch  longer. 

At  Aberdeen,  the  ne:ct  stop,  two  ladies  left  the  train,  and  I  hap- 
pily v/ent  over  and  took  the  seat  they  had  occupied. .  .but  my  joy  didn't 
last  very  long  (just  like  the  sujishine  that  day)  for  at  the  ne.-ct  sto-o 
a  big  over-grown  Dakota  Indian  got  on.  He  was  buJLlt  like  a  gorilla, 
(even  snorted  like  one  through  his  nose).  He  had  shoulders  \7id0  as  an 
ox,  wore  a  1$   gallon  hat  to  fujcthor  enliance  his  i:x;iensity.  he  -placed 
a  large  paper  carton  ne:ct  to  me,  then  soueczed  hi::iself  on  the  end  of 
the  seat  nearly  forcing  me  out  of  the  window. 

Then  he  started  in  a  crude  v/ay  to  get  friendly  (  in  fact  too  Friend- 
ly), -•io  showed  ne  money  by  the  handful,  and  believe  me  brother  he  had 


±hey  were  the  size  of  a  base-ball  catcher's 


some  hands.  Thojr  uo±-u    oxiu  sxse  01  a  oase-oaii  caocncr's  glove,  i.e  even 
offered  some  of  the  money  to  mo,  and  v;hen  I  refused  it,  he  asked  me  to 
drinl:  whislcj'-  \7ith  him.  Ee  had  four  bottles  of  it  in  his  pants  r)ockets. 
I  wouldn't  have  any  of  that  either.  Then  he  opened  the  bo::  nc:ct  to  me 
and  I  saw  it  was  filled  v/ith  bottlo-beer,  and^hc  said,  "You  are  friend, 
drinl:  all  you  want." 

A  man  sitting  in  the  seat  ahead  heard  all  this  and  turning  around 
said  (\7ith  a  foreign  accent),  "I'll  drinl:  with  you.  I  used  to  be  an  . 
Indian  too."  After  the  Indian  laughed  this  off  for  he  took  this  re- 


mark to  be  rather  fvxnnj,    asked,  "V;iierc  in  the  world  v;erc 


you  ever  an 


along  and  tool:  it  away 


Indian?"  "In  the  old  coujitr;.'-",  v/as  the  answer,  :.^Pom  then  on  he 

Indian's  friend.  The2-  started  the  first  bottle  of  vfhis"     '  "'"' 

they  could  get  it  all  dov/n  the  conductor  come 

fro:a  them.  '.:hcy  sat  laughing  until  the  conductor  left 

od  another  bottle  and  kept  it  up  until  o.ll  v/ere  e;:ipty. 

J.  had  gotten  away  fro2;i  them  before  all  this  drinJ:ing  started 
saying  that  I  had  to  leave- . .  but  I  had  spottod  another  scat 


v/as  the 
before 


cy,    Du. 

tc 
v/hen  the^T^   start 


very 
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Tills  DloomiiiG  City.  .Ililv/auJcee    (:??ae   Cre?ju  Gitv)      _     (xCT 
seeins   to  run  in  "oairs.      7or   instar^ce;    -  "     /So'^^'A'/ 

Here  Y,'e  have  Beers. ..  and   some   ShakesToeares;  \\r-' rl 

liiiv  and  Ice   Crea:-i:    Cheese   and   Crackers:  Vv'-'-/'^] 

Sauerlrraut  and  latodel!   Ilassenpfe^f  er  and  S-oaslietti.^\  4/ 


±n  -cie  i.xilv;ai.ilree  ilinateur   Press  Club  we   are  not   only  blessec":  with 
c\.'o  t-arsarets,    two  I]sther3,    two   emerges   and  tv;o   sistes    (The  jJraat-'.  DUiiT) 
bvx  a].so^oj  zuo   secretaries...  one  for  the  ILAPC   and   one  for   the   JAPA. 
iuic.  now  -o.ic  best  of  all    (the   creaia}   the   sweetest  aarried  cou-ole,    "..'r.    C: 
i^i;3._j>oen:iie.    He   edits   the  MAIL  POUCH  and   she  TIDIIVGS.    Last   tiiiie   I  vnr'ote 

wnao  woul:-.  we   c.o  without  you   C-oorse?"      ITov;   aamethlrr   Hire    a  bolt    of 
iiC-iuninG  out   of  a  clear   sJcjr   says,    ''iTnat  would  jov.  do   if  the  I.Iissus 
woula  txirow  out   George  with  the  whole   shebang ?'■    So  now  we'll  have   to  ' 
shalre  ^n.ands  with  her  also. .  . '^Two  heads   are  better  than  one." 

,  ^I\  the   average  husband   showed  more   interest   in  his  \Tife»s  business 
ana  noooies(or  vice  versa  for   it  works   the   other  way  too)    the  divorce 
_l;ate  v/ould  drop  down  to   zero,    that   is   almost.    Then  there  would  be  real 
-'-a-ppmoss,    Peace,    Comfort   and  Joy  forever. 

Geo,    D.    Palachek 

LOVli; 

George  Bernard  Shaw,    one  of  liigland's  greatest    (living)   vrriters... 
also  winner  of  the   I925  Hoble  Prize   on  Literatur,    xrcote   "Only  fools 
love  one  another. " 

Another  person  m-ote    (Shakespeare  no  doubt ).. ''Vrxiat  fools  these 
mortals  be"   v;hen  speaking  of  Lovers. 

V/e   that  have   love,    and  knov;  v/hat   it   is,   have   to  forgive   the::i  for 
„   f?".-^°"'  ^°  better.  ..they  have   only  a  warped  mortal  mind    (v;hich  is 


nothing,   yet   they  want   to  be   something. )      Their  mind  is   opposite  of 
splri-o,    tncrefore   the   opposite   of  God.  .therefore   also   to   Love,    for  G 

X3    JjOVe    in    the    tT»nr>     '^p.-nr.p.    r,-f    •I-"'to    v-ro-,-.rT 


ijove   in  the  true   sense  of  the  word. 


od 


iney  liko  the  fool  said  in  his  heart  "There  is  no  God",  v^hat  thinlrt*.- i. 
est  phou  of  these  Joy  killers?  Love  is  v;hat  makes  the  v/orld  so  beauti- 
ful to_  live  in.  It  is  only  certain  peo'ole  v/iio  mal-e  it  seem  ugly  at  ti:nes. 
t '..^^f,  ^'^■""®^''  ""^^  '^-^■"^®  -^'^t  ^-^'-'-  lost...  than  not  to  have  loved  at  all... 
I  or  thoi--  v/e  knov;  v/hat  love  is  and  can  appreciate  it  and  life  more. 


Geo.  D.  Palachek 
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THE  BROCHURE 


An  Indian  path  became  the 
first  scheduled  airplane  route  in 
America.  An  early  laUroad  be- 
tween New  York  and  Phiiaaei 
K  followed  the  path  and  the 
Enplane  route,  buUt  m  1910.  fol- 
lowed the   railroad. 

TVipTliner    Bermuda    Monarch 
orSnaUrbullt  ^or  luxu^Vjounst 
traffic    bet\veen    New    York    ana 
Bei-muda.  is   now   to  be  used   to 
carry  British  migrants  to  Austial 
carry  British  migrants  to  Ausuai 
lia. 

First  recorded  instance  of  a 
photrgraph  being  taken  \^°^^^ 
airplane  was  at  C-nocelh  Itaw' 
Orville  Wright  snapped  the  pic- 
ture.  . 

"^mong    ancient    books    in    the 
Un1?lrsfty  of  Oklahoma  librarrs 
-Treasure    Room"    ^^    the    1483 
printed  "Speculations  and  Confes 

sions"   of   John   of  Wcotphaha. 


All  Navy  personnel  on  active 
duty  are  forbidden  to  use  then 
-ank  cr  rate  titles  in  connection 
wm  commercial  enterprises  ex- 
cept to  show  authorship  of  pub- 
lished  manuscripts. 

From  the  ancient  Phoenician 
oort  S  Ev'olos  on  the  Lebanon 
coast  which  exported  papyrus, 
fef  Greeks  derived  their  word 
hiblion  meaning  papyrus  scioll. 
And  M  biblion  came  f.ie  word 
able  the  National  Geographic 
Society  notes. 


The  sound  of  ^''f^^h  chewing 
through  a  fabric"  has  been  pie 
served  on  a  phonograph  lecord 
'"The  exclusive  ftngerpnnts  that 

distinguish    you    fi-°P  .a"    °Sur 
humans    are    formed    about    loui 

months  before  birth. ^ 

'The   name   Toronto    of   Indian 

oriein,  means  "a  pla=e  of  meet 

?nP-'    The    site    was    an    esUb- 

W.ed     Indian   .rendezvous     long 

before   the   coming   of   the   white 

man. . 

'^ir'express  traffic  in  the  UnK- 
p/4ates  runs  predominantly  to 
'm^achfnei^  clot|ing,  fP^^^tment 
<;t-re  merchandise,  advertisinfe.. 
^aXJ.?„c  supplies,  "n«ted  mattei. 
automotive  parts  and  flowers 
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Blue  Sktel^ 
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"Blue  skies  smiling  at  me;  nothing  but  blue  skies  do  I  see.' 


Miami,  Fla. 


Fall,  1951 


Aiituinn  Night 

Beneath  the  diamond  stars  that  stud  the  sky; 

A  crescent  moon  is  poised  above  the  rim 
Of  distant  clouds,  the  moments  quiver  by. 

Away  beyond  the  ridge  a  faint,  sharp  bark. 
As  dog  gives  tongue  upon  the  frosty  air 

And  points  the  way  across  the  pathless  dark, 
To  find  the  prey  in  his  persimmon  lair. 
— Author  unkown 
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PAPiM  inJiVS,    PARIvI  VIS\73-  by  Aunt  Lou. 
•'"BaclcwarcT-turn  back\7ard,    Oh  '^■^ 


L'imo 
T;hat  niraberless 


in  thy  flight.' 


things  we  should  be  doing  - 


How  the  hovirs  fly  and 
and  just  can' t  be  doing, 

'Jith  help  getting  more  scarce  ahiiost  every  minute,  with  30  much 
that  just  can't  wait  to  be  done,  farm  folks  are  rather  in  a  dilemma. 

Harvesting  has  been  carried  on  between  showers  and  morning  dews 
that  are  about  as  heavy  as  a  good  rain. 

Canning  is  still  the  big  item  in  the  farm  kitchen.  \/hat  would  you 
think  of  making  sixteen  gallons  of  jelly  and  fruit  butter  in  one  day 
or  of  canning  one  hundred  quarts  of  fruit  in  a  day?  Those 
days  of  many  hands  making  light  work.  Now  I  can  the  fruit 
gar  in  tv/o  quart  jojr's,  and  malce  the  jelly  butter  a  little 
You  have  to  shear  yoiir  sheep  according  to  the  v/eather. 


were  the 
without  su- 
at  a  time. 


'Jaste  not,  want  not'',  keeps  reminding  us  that  we  must  malce  use  of 


Aiid  that  ^;lte-3addes^t  ^ord^  of  ^ngtte  and 


y 


erything^  Nature  giveir-asr 
pen  are  the  v/ords,  "It  might  of  been". 

Along  that  line  we  recently  saw  a  beautiful  display  of  flowers  made 
by  Geo. D. Pale chek,  father  of  Montrose's  Lutheran  Pastor.  They  looked  so 
one  felt  as  though  they  must  be  fragrant.  But  they  were  made  from  the 
lowly  tin  can  and  painted,  then  set  in  containers  with  scalloped  edges 
that  v/ere  most  attractive.  Mr.Palochek  has  another  hobby. ..  .writing 
for  tho  United  Amateur  Press  Association,  v/herein  he  publishes  his  ovm 
paper  celled  "'' BLOOMING  CREATIONS".  This  takes  hiin  aanong  old  and  new 
friends  in  Milwaulcee  which  has  been  his  home  for  many  years.  In  telling 
about  the  humorous  situations  that  come  up  in  connoction  with  the  Mil- 
v/aukee  CIu'd  he  is  apt  to  get  to  laughing  to  much  to  do  the  telling, 
This  species  well  for  hobbies.  Have  you  a  hobby?  If  not,  why  not.  It  is 
never  too  late  to  start. 

(Erora  the  Montrose  Herald  of  Aug,  aLi.th.  ,19^1,  by  Mrs.  Fred  Pinch, 

Montrose,  So. Dakota 

EAST  and  ITJ-^ST 
Some  members  went  East  to  Boston.  I  went  V/est  as  in  the 
past  10  years  to  spent  my  vacation  in  South  Dakota. .away 
from  the  noisy  city.. out  where  one  can  hear  the  heart  of 
Nature  beat.  .'aiTiong  the  wild  Sun-f  lov/ers,  Hoses  and  Cone- 
flowers.  The  cone-flov/er  is  called  "Pairy's  Torch"  by  the 
fa.nciful. 

"the  home  of  friendly  people"  is  inliabitate  mostly  by 
farmers,  following  the  plow  (or  sitting  on  it),  I  dare  say  they  are 
closer  to  God  than  most  city  folks  on  their  Icnees.  Nature  and  religion 
are  the  bands  of  friendship.  Meating  U.A.P.A,  members  out  there  was 
like  being  among  Fairies  (one -half  woman,  one-half  dream).  They  v/cre  so 
do  vine  ..no  wonder  wc  had  fcuch  a  wonderful  tiiiie,  enjoying  our  fricnship 
together.  One  should  call  it  by  soi.io  bot-'^cr  ncuue  .-Tor  friondsnip  youjidj 
i-oo  r.old  for  ua  h-ijrhlv  i^iduL'.ntod  nco-ole.  (C-.D.P.) 
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South  Dakota. 
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VV-:-;^ 


]aGS  ACTLY 


Yesterday  vixen   Uncle  Lou  and  I  got  hoiue  from 
Salenj  where  we  had  been  v/ith  our  ninety  dozen 
ijer^rs,    1   was  thrilled  by  the  llG^it  in  his  ejres. 
fore  v;hen  selling  eggs  (on  buying  feed)  there 
had  been  a  different  glint  in  those  sa:ne  eyes^ 
and  I  had  kept  busy  looking  in  the  other  direc- 
bh.  He  kept  repeating^  ■'•  Fifty  dollars  for  eggs. 
'■^.w@,ll,  well!^'  "Ilovf  look  here.  Hubby V,  says  ij  "don't 
'  :■  ■•   ,  bg  patting  yourself  on  the  back.  It  probably 
'■^•-l  /  ,.-cost  us  forty  nine  dollars  and  fifty  cents  to 
V  .^  ,-■  produce  those  eggs." 


^}i~To   begin  v/ith. 


•'those  chickens 
Tlien  there  is 


v/e  had  been  raising 
liZ.OO  corn  and  $i.00  oats 
ground 


v/e  had  aboxit  S3OO.OO  invested  in 

since  April, 
that  they 
'  eat  steadily.  There  is  the  ground  feed  r.iixed  v/ith 
mineral  and  nitrate,  the  green-colored  v/he3^(that  fools  the  hens  into 
thing  its  Spring) "the  laying  mash  for  dessert,  the  oyster  shell  for 
•{;eeth  and  shells.  Yes  Girl  if  any  chickens  ever  had  smorgas --board  ao  " 
faithfull^r  spread  before  then  that  these  pullets  have  had,  than  any 're- 
spectful hen  of  the  flock  ought  to  be  ashrraed  to  look  herself  in  the 
face  if  she  doesn't  lay  tv/o  eggs  a  day) instead  of  the  one  every  other 
•iay).  _ 

Only  once  before  could  1  have  realized  oOij!^  per  dozen  for  eggs,th"ab 
was  at  Thanlcsgiving  Time  about  1;.0  years  ago.  In  those  days  V/inter  eggs 
v;re  a  rarity.  ITo  tiiue  clock  turned  night  into  day,  like  my  hens  now 
have . 

I  had  e:;cactly  l-jV  dozen  eggs  in  the  house  for  Thanlcsgiving  Day,v/hen 
r,n  old  friend  called  up  and  asked  to  buy  some  eggs  as  there  didn't 
seen  to  oc   an  egg  in  tovm.  '''The3'-  are  60;>  a  dozen  too",  said  she.  I 
p-wallowed  once  or  twice,  thought  how  puxipkin  pie  would  taste  without 
eggs  in  its  make-up,  and  then  said, "I'll  send  what  I  have  to  spare  to- 
mcrrov;.  Go  Papa(Uncle  Lou)  carefully  took  the  sack  with  the  90^4'  worth 
of  eggs  into  our  friend's  house,  ".-^len  ho  got  in,  Pete  lie  D.  ,  (whose 
wife  had  called  about  the  eggs)  was  asleep  on  the  couch(I've  always 
wondered  if  an  Irishman  could  be  guilty  of  playing  possirn?)  So  when 
his  \7ife  said,  "I'll  have  to  wake  Pete  up  to  get  the  change",  good- 


hearted  Papa  said, 
timis". 

..'"■orty  years  is  a  long,  long  ti:',ie. 
come  around  to  him  \7ho  will  but  v/ait. 
for  tho  50  dozen  of  the  90  dozen  sold 


'ilo,  no  don't  vrake  him  up,  we  can  get  it  some  other 

i-   long,  long  ti:-,ie.  But  they  do  say  that  ''all  things 

And  yesterday  I  got  60c'   a  dozen 


Aunt  Lou 
P.G.  -  I  never  did  get  the  '^Orc   for  the  dozen  and.  a  half. 

I.irs.  Lulu  G.  Pinch 
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Pietre's  Wish 

Hy  E.  D.  Laiifenberg 


"  'Tain't  fair,"  said  Pietre  to 
C'eiidolin,  as  he  brushed  a  crust 
of  brown  bread  from  the  board 
that  served  as  a  table.  "  'Tain't 
fair  at  all.  I  want  to  be  a  knight 
and  ride  a  prancing  hor.<:e,  oh,  so 
very  rauch.  I  can't  though,  never, 
'cause  father  is  only  a  serf  and  we 
do  not  live  in  a  castle.  I  wish — I 
v.'ish  I  could  somehow,"  reasoned 
the  boy.  Gwendolin  gobbled  up  the 
crust. 

"Oink,"  grunted  Gwendolin.  She 
was  more  interested  in  something 
to  eat  than  in  the  problems  of  a 
small  boy. 

Since  there  was  no  one  else  to 
talk  to,  he  talked  to  the  pig.  His 
family  was  in  the  field  making  hay. 
Pietre  had  to  wait  for  Old  John, 
the  pigherd,  who  was  taking  the 
pigs  of  the  feudal  village  to  the 
communal  pasture. 

The  pig,  finding  no  more  crusts 
on  the  hard  dirt  floor,  was  walking 
toward  the  door  of  the  dingy 
smoke-stained  hut. 

"Don't  go  'way,  Gwenny,"  cau- 
tioned Pietre,  "for  Old  John  is 
taking  you  to  get  something  bet- 
ter to  eat  like  beechnuts  and 
acorns." 

"Oink,"  grunted  Gwendolin. 

Then  he  heard  Old  John  calling 
from  the  road,  "Bring  out  your 
pigs.  Bring  out  your  pigs." 

Pietre  chased  the  grunting  ani- 
mal out  of  the  doorway,  dov/n  the 
path  to  the  road. 

"Here  is  our  pig.  Take  good  care 
of  her,"  said  Pietre.  "She  is  all  we 
have." 


"That  I  will,"  answered  Old 
John.  "That  I  will.  Haven't  I  al- 
v.'ays  taken  .°-ood  care  of  your 
pigs?"  asked  the  hunchback.  Old 
John.  "I  remember  when  Sir  Rob- 
ert said  to  me,  'Old  John,  the  work 
in  the  field  is  too  hard  for  you.  We 
will  let  the  younger  men  do  that 
work.  Pig  herding  is  just  the  work 
that  you  can  do  well.'  He  would 
not  have  given  me  the  work  if  I 
did  not  do  it  v.-ell." 


"Yes,"  said  Pietre.  "Father  says 
you  are  a  very  good  pigherd." 

Just  then  three  of  the  village 
lads,  barefoot  and  wearing  the 
usual  homespun  tunics,  came  tear- 
ing down  the  road  in  search  of  mis- 
chief. They  stopped  when  they  saw 
Old  John. 

"Come  on,"  said  Bill,  the  leader 
of  the  three.  "Let's  have  some 
fun." 

"What    doing?"     questioned 

George. 

Then  the  third  urchm  started 
taunting  the  old  man. 

(Continued  on  Page  3) 
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YoiU! 
By  M.  1 

"Does  that  mean  we  can't  have 
our  game  today?" 

"What's    the    use — we    wouldn't 
win — Ted  is  our  best  pitcher." 
"Is  he  really  sick?" 
"They  took  him  to  the  hospital 
at  four  o'clock  this  morning." 
"Shucks!  Just  our  luck!" 
Three    boys    stood    on    the    dia- 
mond,   one    idly    swinging   a    bat, 
while  the  other  two  held  the  above 
discussion.  The  third  boy  had  not 
yet  spoken.  Now  he  said: 

"How  about  O'Reilly?  He's  a 
swell  pitcher!" 

"We  don't  want  him — no  one 
from  Shantyville  is  in  our  club." 
Chet  Baker,  president  of  the  ball 
club,  was  the  only  son  of  the  presi- 
dent of  Dixontown's  only  bank. 

"No,  we've  got  to  keep  our  club 
exclusive,"  said  Bert  Greaves, 
Chefs  shadow — and  echo. 

"Doesn't  seem  right,"  Bill  Sum- 
mers said,  thoughtfully.  "Mike  is 
smart — ^he  won  the  game  for  the 
school  against  Feltonville  last 
week." 

"He's  probably  working  today, 
anyway,"  Chefs  voice  was  less 
confident. 

"No,  he  was  in  the  drug  store 
when  I  came  by.  I  heard  him  ask 
Mr.  Simmons  if  there  were  any  er- 
rands he  could  do." 

"Well,  maybe  we  can  ask  him?" 
Bert's  question  was  directed  at 
Chet  alone. 

The  three  boys  started  back 
toward  town,  Bill -Silent,  as  usual, 
the  other  two  debating  the  prob- 
lem. Chet  definitely  did  not  want  a 
boy  from  Shantyville  on  his  ball 
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team.  As  they  neared  the  Square, 
they  noticed  a  crowd  ga:thered  in 
front  of  the  post  office,  and  several 
people  were  running  in  different 
directions.  The  boys  started  to  run. 
"Mother!  What's  happened  to 
you?" 

Mrs.  Chesterton  DeWitt  Baker 
was  seated  on  the  post  office  steps, 
supported  by  the  postmaster,  him- 
self, while  a  woman  was  holding  a 
glass  of  water  to  her  lips.  She 
smiled  faintly  as  her  son  stood  be- 
fore her. 

"Nothing  has  happened,  son. 
The  bays  shied  at  a  paper  blowing 
in  the  road,  just  as  I  turned  the 
corner,  and  they  started  to  bolt.  If 
it  wasn't  for  an  urchin  who  was 
standing  on  the  corner — ^he  caught 
onto  the  back  of  the  carriage — ' 
■^.'orked  himself  around  and  over 
the  dashboard  and  went  right 
dov/n  the  shaft  between  Belle  and 
Beauty.  Got  hold  of  the  reins  and 
actually  talked  those  horses  into 
slowing  down.  I  never  saw  any- 
thing like  it." 

"Movie  stuff!"  someone  said. 
"Who  was  it,  mother?" 
"I  don't  know — but  I  want  him 
found."  She  sat  up  and  turned  to 
the  postmaster.  "Who  was  it,  Mr.. 
Knight?  I  have  a  $5  bill  here  for 
him,  if  you  find  him." 

"It  was  Mike  O'Reilly,"  Mr. 
Knight  replied.  "But  I  think  he  has 
gone  home  now." 

"I'll  find  him!"  Chet  Baker 
cried.  "But  he'll  get  more  than- a 
$5  bill.  I'm  going  to  make  him  the 
new  president  of  our  club,  and  ask 
him  if  he  will  pitch  for  us  this 
afternoon." 
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By  John 

Suddhu,  the  viUage  headman, 
bowed  low  before  Dr.  Nelson. 

"Doctor  Sahib,  Akela  is  alone  in 
the  jungle  hunting  your  son's  'bais- 
bol'.  Gone  about  a  chuckerj  ago 
and  not  yet  returned."  His  voice 
qiiavered. 

"Dad,"  explained  Jackie,  the 
physician's  son,  "we  were  playing 
bail  last  evening  v/hen  Akela  hit 
a  homer  over  the  compound  wall 
and  down  the  Khudf.  He  cried 
about  losing  it,  but  I  wouldn't  let 
him  go  hunt  for  it  in  the  dark;  his 
father  said  the  Man-eater  had  re- 
turned— oh.  Daddy,  hurry;  he  is 
the  best  pal  I  ever  had!" 

Dr.  Nelson  moved  swiftly.  A 
tiger  wouldn't  take  long. 

"Call  your  men,  Suddhu;  we  go 
immediately." 

A  dozen  villagers  sprang  for- 
ward, armed  with  mattocks, 
knives,  and  lathis§.  With  his  big 
game  rifle  over  his  arm,  the  doc- 
tor led  the  party  tljrough  the  gate. 
The  village  lay  in  the  Naini  Tal 
area  of  the  Kumaon  district  of  the 
lower  Himalayas  where  these 
beasts  prowled.  Butcha,  Akela's 
pet  terrier,  ran  sniffing  and  whim- 
pering on  ahead. 


AKELA*  AND  THE 

MAN-EATING  TIGER 


W.  Bare 

A  man-eating  tiger  is  a  victim 
of  imavoidable  circumstances — ^his 
teeth  becoming  loosened  and  sore 
through  age,  or  his  claws  worn  or 
broken.  Then  he  turns  to  more 
tender  flesh — hvunan.  This  one  had 
carried  away  a  woman  drawing 
water  at  a  spring,  and  devoured 
her. 

It  was  toward  this  spring  that 
the  rescue  party  was  converging — 
tigers  grow  thirsty  as  well  as  hun- 

Clear,  recent  tiger  pugs  showed 
in  the  mud  around  the  pool  under 
the  waterfall.  Jackie  was  speak- 
ing again. 

"There's  a  cave  nearby.  Dad; 
Akela  told  me  about  it.  He  may  be 
hiding  in  it — there  it  is!"  he  shout- 
ed and  darted  down  toward  it  be- 
fore anyone  could  stop  him,  intent 
on  finding  his  pal  regardless  of 
what  his  own  danger  might  be. 

Just  then  Butcha  gave  one  yelp 
of  terror  and  raced  back. 

The  doctor  looked  up  in  time  to 
see  a  massive  tiger  crouched  low 
ahead,  and  wriggling  on  his 
haunches  to  launch  his  spring  on 
the  approaching  boy. 

(Continued  on  Page  4) 


*Akola — the  lonely  one. 

jChucker — time  to  play  a  chucker 

— 20  minutes. 
•j-Khud— jungle  valley. 
§L,athis — clubs,  poles. 
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X    -1      I  I  ^/j;  A  UillTIID.MIAi'EUR  PPu^SS  A:SSbciATI01Ir?UBLI  CATION  ■■■T^^  ' 

p*-'0.D.PALii;cn2K,    i^DITOR     2719  W.I'.GiFil;CIGL'  AVfi//--^mLWAmcMs  \HSA.^V'./' 

'■;-■   ■  ■       ■•   '     ■  ■  MAT  '":.   '•''  -    •■.:;::  ;7- ■.:•-• :.    . 
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Amon^;  our  ohangins  npnths,  1.IAY,  standi  donf^sfsedr-.  the.  syreet'e  at",  and  -■ 
is  faireat  dressed.  .: .  ' ;   -•■  -^i--^    '^  '"  ■  -  .  . 

''It  hath  CQiue  to  love  us .  " -Heine 'wifites, :"th^ pi'  do.   the  'floweps  , and  {._ ":' 
trees  their  blossoms  don;  and  tliroush-.  the  blue  heaven's  above' li's,  the   ''.,.. 
very  cloUds  nove  on. "  .';*':  -^''-k  -^^  ,  -  •  -  "' 

Llay  llth:i3.HDTIIi;n»3  DAY. .  the  3Cf^"ii-  ms;iO'R:LAi,,    or^   J^i^COKATJON 
DAY,  in  most  Of  o.\ir  Northern  Statesj.  ih:  the  ^old  Confederate-  States  it. - 
varies:  .being  observed  either  April '26  th,  I^ay  10  th  or-on,  J\ine'3rd;..  ■,  .  .' 

-  i^   .     •  ;•       •  MOTHER'^ -DAY  ^'-.f-'t:.  v;  ,./      ''.'    ''"' 

Softly  and  of  ten  my   thoughts   g-o^  back,-"  ■,  :"•''-"     -'"^.r'  .::^...-i    '",       '"'      •":    ..c--    •". 
Lilce  wanderers  over  the   ti^iev/orn  traolr.'^-'^"' ';^-  --•-  'i!,  ,-'^^/^ --■'..■  v-.-f—n-^-": 
•,   To  the  time  v/hen  I  loielt  at. .ray  MOTIIjJR^S  knee,"     "    .    ' 
■.And  she   sans- hymns   at  the  .1?.wil.Ipht'!hours  to  me. 
,, .' '  •  ■    As  '.she-  sang  tlteui •  over, ,  l^^v  f^QQ'  grew  bright , 
.].:'-''_  -As  if-  God«'s  City  wera-jusl^'in  'sii^^t.'-.,      ..  ^  . 
-■•■."'.■.■■■■..■"       And  she  saw''the'-Angels., .  0id  h^ard'  thea  sing," 
■'       •'•;---'':%  the  great  v/^hite/throh^, -befoEe.,:t3ie'. King. 

MELLOU  MM5KI12S  ^    -■■W-"-'^..     ['■ 
v.;  by,   ...    ^     '"v-T   -....?j    .;:'■     •"■■ 
.^  ..  -      .^Betty  M,  iTOUSCir.t UNITED  MELIBlC^) 

The  house   steeped  in  menories  .of  daiyii'.gbne'-by,  iv'.: 
Holds  ghosts'of  happier  times  .that.' spem  to-sighr'--.'".'  '  ■■^■■ 
For  youth  and  laughter   that ;  rang  through  -I'ts-  walls. 
And  tread  of  many  feet  on  i;ts:. worn.'. s.^airhallav..,; 

Before   the  kitchen  stove   in    still  "^iie'^v/orn •  apat,*-"  . 
V/here   our  dear  H0TII2R   stood  over ..steatuing  kettles  'liot.' 
There's   the   old  rocker   too,   where -giae"' used  to   sit  and 
V/atching  from  the  window,',  old- friends   coiiie   and  go. 

Her  lovely  long  fingers  werev.s.tlli,  fiili  of  gr^oeiy"' 
As   she  sewed,  on  fine   things/,  ,:-such'.J5Li^:lih(ih -and-,  lace 
The  •  clothes  hooks   in' the -hall  are  b;are^'>          ;■  .■   .-^  -   .,,.: 
Remindful  of   clothds   that  once.  hung,  there;  ..'■;  ,;* 


.■■.3.- 


To'pr^'b'eet  on©;  from,  rain  and  s-now,     ■     ,. 
•As  oUt.  t6  the  barn,  or  gar^^den  v/e'd,  go». ''*     C7'   ■•■■•>'    •'••■  ■ 
its  Hvihdbv;  ey.es   are  .nov/  jill  .shaded,'       '  '    -;~..  .:...^;  ... "  .. 
Lonely   and  -sad,,   it   3'tandS-,.-.v/ith  drecuns  jail  faxied..- 
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ASSOC  IAa?IOiT  riTBLICATIOW 


GijO.  J.  J'AL-joiiJJii., 


JDITOR  2719  ,i/.i.Eii:i^cia:]  AVi:.,  riL;iAUi.:3i:  10,  wisconsiit 


j'^JLY  /i.thiOur  national  Independence  Day.  V/e  of  tlie  United  States  should 
rcinenber  that  \/hat  made  our  country  Free  and  Great  v/as  the  blessings  of 
Al:iic>-ty  God,  'ffiie  open  Bible,  the  fruit  of  the  Hefor^nation,  became  the 
the  foundation  of  our  nationr.l  liberties.  The  Gliriatians  of  the  past 
have  raade  the  larrcost  contribution  to  the  nation's  welfare. 


Ho  nation  becones  rreat,  or  risliteous  just  by  passing  iiioral  lav;s,  but 
by  the  righteous  actions  of  its  citizens.  Denocraoy  is  the  rallying- 
point  of  many  v/ho  oppose  the  oppression  of  Cominunisn.  This  Democracy 
however  is  pften  evaluated  in  terms  of  material  advantages,  of  A-atom.o- 
bilos,  tele-phones,  radio  and  television  sets.  Real  freedom  hov.-over,  is 
infinitely  more  than  these  blessings.  It  may  exist  oven  v/ithout- them. 
Daniel  w'cbster's  words  should  also  bo  heeded  today: -'"If  we  abide  by  the 
principles  taught  in  the  Bible,  our  country  will  go  on  prospering;  but 
if  wo  add  our  posterity  neglect,  its  instructions  and  authority, no  man 
can  toll  how  sudden  a  catastrophe  may  overwhelm  us  and  bxiry  all  our 
glory  in  profound  obscurity." 


v.  ^^.^..^,  in  a  disturbed  age.  Hany  dangers  threaten  our  country, 
security  and  peace  are  endangered (from  within  and  without),  thcre- 
Cloristian  citizens  will,  and  should  above  all,  pray  for  our  coun- 


V/o  are  livinr 

Our  secur; 

fore  ,  --        ,  . 

try  and  its  security.  It  is  still  true  that  more  things  are  brought  by 
pra3''er  than  this  world  dreams  of.   G. D.P, 


AI.I::;RICA;3"£;L0V'JD.  BY  lie  -  Betty  I.I.Tousch 
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"Lauren  It.  GcrirLSii",  1312  Keoicuk  Sti-eet,  iiswa  City,  Iowa 
AAPA  XlarcU  1950  U/J'A 


.:■■;:.  ;;;■  ^^.weu,! Tried: 

'\       I  wanted  to-  have   a  photo-engr^avins  of 
jiiyself  for  this    issue.      But  had  to  come 
doifm  to  ,aii  outline-drawing..    By  the   time 
,c  -Jt  iS^'t  X%.  oiito  the;  ^s teiic  1  J.  It  d.oesn '  t 
:' .even  16 ok.  like  me., 
';  '     t  stil^.jbglieve-tiiat  a  pict^ure  engraved 


^'^-j  r'iil^^n^i^-0  \     graver  would  not 

\ts-'iJy%fJ-^  /^^  "'f    waste'  my  money  with 

V: ■;..■'.  ^■/-   1/^        <f.{   it.  I  sent  a  photo 

[  \  with  plenty  of  gray 
j^and  no  solid  black 
to  engrave  as  flat 
surface,  and  then 
I  outlined  the  fea- 
tures- with  pen,  to 
make  some  lines 
among  the  dots. But 
•when  I  told  the  en- 
graver ,  it  was  for 
mimeograph, he  sent 
:  It  back  saying  his  65  screen  was  too  fine, 

Does  anybody  know  where-one  could  get 
.  coarsfer' engraving  done? 'Why  can' t  we  have 
i  photos  in  these  papers?' 
".  .1  know  that  a  zinc  engraved  photo  can 
be.  used  to  cut  a  stencil,  used  same  as  a 
shading  plate,  for  I  have  tried- it.  But 
■  detail  is  lost  in  a  f  Ine 'sct-een*   '  And 
'•  pictures  would  have  to  be  especially 
prepared  as  I  have  mentioned • above . 


.        D3jP!lE.lFll.Tr    •-    • 

Lauren  R.   Geringer  13 12  Keokuk  St. 

^APA^       -  ■•    I  ova  City,    T.ona       -      AAPA 

;   ,'■,.  ".     Jle-introdLXjtiOn   '  "- 

.:   How  many  present  members  still  re- 
■member  The:  Conniqntator,  Top  Drawer  or 
-  Montana .'s  Grimier?  Well,  I'm  the  guy 
who  laboriously  handset  them,  and  run 
them  off  on  a  side  lever  hand  press.  A 
.•  lot  of  type  has  .been  set  since  then. 
.  .Not  for  aj. though.   I'm  in  the  profes- 
sional nev;  spa  per  game,  v/here  everything 
.-  is  done  on  too  large  a  scale  to  allow 
':'..fo-r  anything  like  little  mags.  . 

..I'vs  been  x^ratching  the  progress  of 
mimeograpned. papers  in  amateurdom.  Like 
••any  printer,.  I  consider  duplicating  just 
•  -:a  h8:3.ty   substitute:,  for  real  presswork. 
But  rather  than  be  inactive--,  rot  having 
the  facilities  for  printing  nor  the  cash 

•  to  have  papers  printed--  I  am'  trying  the 
.  mimeograph  :as  a  publishing  medituiii 

In  r  j  o  in  ing  the ;  dup lie a tore  r owd »  I 
-•:...■••  salve  my  conscience  by  planning  to  try 
some  tricks  in  stencil -cut ting  that,  if 
they  worl?,  should  add  variety  to  the 
■  appear ance  of  typed-  columns .   Only  -time 
i;:;.-.,-and  fcxperiment  will  tell'whether  I  can 
make  those  ideas  work.  .  I  would  be  glad 

•  to  hear  from  other  mimeographers ,  to 

-.  .   know  what  they  have  tried,  and' what  is 
practical  and  what  is  not.     \  . 

For  this  issue  I  will  stick  to  the 

•  conventional:  Typing,  and  lettering  with 
styliis  guides.   I  aro  just  learning  this 
machine  and  will  be  lucky  if  I  gtet  a 
reacable  paper,  without  any  special 
tricKs  to  add  to  the  confusion.  \ 

Let's  hope  I  don't  get  discour- 
aged with  this  issue  I  \ 
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By 
S/Sgt.  Carl  M.  Halvarson 

■5HB{-JHt 

The  return  of  Carl  M.  Halvarson  to  tiie  ranks  of  active  publishers  in  NAPA  is 
somevriiat  of  an  "event"  in  hTs  yet  young  Tire:  To  those  a.j.  members  who  inow  no- 
thing concerning  myself  or  my  past,  my  entry  into  active  publishing  will  be  purely 
a  matter  of  jcurr.alistic  or  Diterary  jnoerest.  Pernaps  tliis  journal  will  be  viawud 
with  curiosity considering  its  name  and  general  appearance. 

But  to  my  many  friends  in  NAPA— to  those  ^\o  knew  of  my  past  activity  xn  it 

the  appearance  of  this  new  journal  will  probably  be  met  witii  varied  responses  from 
all  of  them.  Some  will  no  doubt  be  surprised;  others  pleased  (I  certainly  nope  so.) 
and  yet,  the  majority  will  be  frankly  puzzled  in  being  confronted  with  ruoii  a^new 
journal  of  "Christian  Thought,  Opinion,  and  Comment."   In  short,  the  irear.ra.  re- 
sponse may  well  be:  .  „.-□»  k  v 

"Oarl  Halvarson?  Why,  yes.  I  remember  when  he  was  quite  active  in  WAi^ii~DacK 
in  19A2.  He  published  a  little  journal  called  «AsmodeiiS« .  I  believe  the  last  i3sue 
was  June  19^2.  Shortly  after  that  he  went  into  the  O.S.  Signal  Corps,  and  I  gjf  ss 
the  Army  has  kept  him  rather  busy.  I've  heard  him  mentioned  now  and  then  in  Li thews 
and  the  National  Amateur,  but  he  hasn't  published  anything  for  a  long  time.  So  to 
see  him  introduce  a  journal  of  'tiiis  type'  isn't  quite  what  I  thought  he  would.  He 
seems  to  be  a  different  person.  A  'change'  must  have  occurred  in  his  life. 

Yes  my  friends,  a  "change"  has  occurred  in  my  life a  change  tnat  has  affec- 
ted my  eAtire  life.  And  it  is  that  chance  that  I  will  tell  you  about  in: 

THE   REV  ELATION 
«  -V.  o  +v,o  •,,<.«  of  the  word  "chanfe''  may  indicate  the  nature  of  my  experience 

SS^nkS^inioVt^tra  rt"Sl  r^e^rLstinsa.     But  Tor  3c„e  ^..o. 
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Criiwited  with  QimilI  Thiiii;s  fur  American  Voiinji  Henple 
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An  Exciting  Entertainment. 
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BY  PHILIP  F.  M  COKD. 

Author  of  "A  Dark  Hoi-se.  "  -Suved  liy  Toliuc- 
co."  etc. 


SOMK  mouths  before  the  entertain- 
iLient  oecm  red  a  large,  lonesome 
looking  (log  wandered  into  the  village 
of  Whettield  and  took  up  quarters  on 
Fletcher's  back  door  step. 

There  was  a  noticeable  lack  of  adi- 
pose tissvie  on  his  awkward  frame, 
which  would  hardly  cast  a  shadow: 
and  that,  together  with  a  partially  dis- 
sected tail,  made  him  a  canine  of  not 
a  very  prepossessing  appearance. 

But  what  ditference  did  that  make 
to  Billy,  the  youngest  member  of  the 
Fletcher  householdV  To  him  every 
scar  on  that  dog's  anatomy  represent- 
ed a  well  fought  battle,  and  thus  he 
argued  with  his  stubborn  parents.  Be- 
sides, were  not  dogs  scarcer  than  gold 
liricks  iu  that  vicinity':' 

And  so  "Fitz,"  as  Billy  aptly  named 
him,  linally  became  a  ti.Kture  among 
the  Fletcher  chattels.  Billy  was  the 
leading  member  of  a  crowd  of  bo}"s 
who  went  by  the  doubtful  title  of  "The 
Dirty  Dozen,"  and  as  "Fitz"'  natur- 
ally became  devoted  to  his  young  mas- 
ter he  was  almost  inseperable  from  the 
afore  mentioned  2  D's. 

Never-the-less,  at  numerous  times, 
"Fitz"  was  left  behind  when  some  bad 
deed  was  undertaken  which  required 
noiselcssness  on  the  part  of  the  boj's. 
These  restless  boys  had  not  scared  up 
any  fun  for  several  days  past,  and  life 
was  beginning  to  be  a  burden  to  all  of 
them.     So  when  Billy   suggested   that 


they  raid  farmer  Hayden's  peach  or- 
chard there  was  not  one  of  tliem  who 
was  in  the  least  backward  about  offer- 
ing to  accompany  him.  It  so  hap- 
pened that  Hayden  was  the  only  farm- 
er in  the  neighborhood  who  ])ossessod 
a  demonstrative  dog:  but  that  fact  did 
not  deter  the  "Dirty  Dozen"  in  the 
least.  For,  what  would  be  the  sense 
in  stealing  the  fruit  unless  there  was 
some  risk  connected  with  it? 

That  night  proved  favorable  for  the 
expedition  and  the  boys,  who  had 
gathered  an  assortment  of  receptacles 
for  the  much  desired  fruit  { one  boy 
even  carrying  a  pair  of  old  trousers 
with  the  legs  tied  up  at  the  extremities  ) 
started  across  country  to  com  uit  the 
designed  plunder. 

On  arriving  at  the  scene  of  opera- 
tion they  did  not  waste  any  time,  and 
had  collected  quite  a  quantity  from  the 
overloaded  trees,  when  an  unusual 
commotion  was  set  up  near  the  house 
and  they  apprehended  that  the  dog 
had  scented  them. 

Then  what  confusion  followed  \  Just 
as  "Shorty"  Kuzby  was  astride  the 
fence  the  dog  seized  him  by  the  calf  of 
his  leg  and  held  on  as  though  it  was  a 
"good  thing."  "Shorty"  thought 
likewise  and  a  struggle  followed  for 
the  possession  of  it  in  which  "Shorty" 
used  his  sack  of  peaches  as  an  imple- 
ment of  torture,  and  finally  succeeded 
in  getting  away,  minus  some  super- 
fluous flesh. 

The  "Dirty  Dozen"  generally  held 
their  nightly  meetings  behind  the 
blacksmith  shoi),  so  when  they  gath- 
ered there  on    the    evening    following 
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BROOKSIDES 

ffllbinanniiielle 

AN    ILLUSTRATED   REVIEW    OF   VAOIOUS   THINQS 

Winter,  1951-2 


Issued  Qiuarterly 


iOTIC  MISS  WEST  GOES  FOR     '"NLGHTFALL^- 


OKS  ISSUES  THIRD  BOOK; 
TBBH  KOBE  TO  FOLLOW! 

Ith  thlt  Issue  we  annonnce  the 
nanee  of  •  third  toItib*  in  the 
In-gans  production  of  book- 
Ushin«.     "Frooi  Bod  To  Veree" 
I  droXl  book  of  C.   I.  Teree 
It  our  Bdrentures  in  World 

n. 

eloaes  *nd  TOlones  have  bean 
tten  about  World  War   II,  unfor- 
tabla  chapters  in  a  tra^c  per- 
of  World  History.     And  as  this 
■rittsn  I  our  cherished  dead  had 
little  time  to  settle  tired  bones 
erer lasting  peace,  when  aboTe 
B  nan's  inhxmanlty  to  man  is  a- 
n  coBlng  to  fore.... 
et,  through  all  the  strife  and 
BOll,   the  Aaeriean  people  learn- 
to  mile  and  oTon  laugh  at  things 
*rre...the  C.I.  with  his  delic- 
ig  sense  of  huBor;  brsTado  and  hu 
lilltv.  became  known  all  OTor  the 
■\( 

\t  ,  ^^t  we  traToled  all  OTor  the 
lbs,  we  bought  souTsnirs,  took 
jtures,  kissed  gladly  the  gals 
s  wore  willing  and  we  wrote,  we 
stehed  and  we  sang  of  what  we  saw, 

knd  yet  there  were  some  who  leap- 
"fron  bed  to  verse"  to  pen  their 

(-found  delights..... 

See  page  2  for  special 
offer  and  cenpoa  to  get 
this  beeki 


Book  World 


Exotic  lUas  Erelyn  Weatj 
the  $50,000,00  Treaaure 
Cheat  Girl* 


The  Relations  Between 
Noodles  and  Flour" 

bert  Einstein  has  never  really 
led  to  enjoy  the  limelight  he  oc- 
;s.  The  scientist  often  refuses  to  go 
atherings  in  order  to  avoid  the 
)us  gazes  and  endless  questions  of 
ither  guests.  On  one  occasion,  upon 
insistence  of  a  dear  friend,  he  at- 
ed  a  dinner  party  and  ran  directly 
what  he  feared  mostly, 
lease.  Professor  Einstein,  I  won't 
er  you  much,"  pleaded  one  elderly 
lan.  "Just  explain  your  theory  of 
ivity  to  me.  I  won't  ask  a  thing 

5." 

nstein  was  amused  by  the  enor- 
'  of  this  question  from  a  woman 

(  ot  even  have  as  much  as  a 

of  grientific  background, 
'ou   can   cook,    can't   you?"    asked 
professor,  parrying  the  question. 
Wly,  of  course!" 

»o  you  know  how  to  make  noodles?" 
lertainly,  I  make  delicious  noodles." 
Veil,  you  understand,   don't  you," 


Some  one  took  except- 
ion to  our  req-oeat  for 
review  copies  to  be 
sent  to  us  for  review 
here.  All  we  «rant  ia  a 
a  look-eee  and  we'll 

retnrn  aame. 

*  *  • 

"Cherished  Memories" 
hy  Pearl  Benhow  Aaron 
$2.00.  It  is  an  excell- 
ent book  of  verse! 

"Lady  Godiva"  by  Joe 
C.  Salak  of  Chi,  50^. 
Another  xmusual  book 
by  this  gifted  author. 

"Khythm  Road"  by  El- 
laabeth  L.  Powers,  $2, 
She  puts  life  in  her 
verae. 

"The  Pabuloua  City" 
"by  Carolyn  B.  Baunan. 
HO  price,  Containa 
only  3  poems,  yet  these 
contain  a  special  meaa- 
ag©  of  philoaophical 

nature « 

Our  own  "Prom  Bed  To 
Terse"  is  no*  off  the 
presses.  $1.00. 


THE  WIDER  RANGE 

by  Gertrude  Boss 


„_* 11,- 


SROOkSIE 


The  story  is  told  of  a  loaf  of 
sread  that  fell  from  a  baker's  bas- 
cet.  When  it  hit  the  pavement  a 
rumb  broke  off  and  lay  beside  it. 
Umost  instantly  three  sparrows 
nade  a  swoop  for  the  crumb. 

When  the  contest  was  over  two 
if  the  birds  flew  away  without  a 
lite  while  the  third  carried  off  a 
Tieager  bite  of  a  breakfast.  The  loaf 
tvas  untouched  in  the  frenzy.  Only 
he  crumb  had  seemed  a  worthwhile 
srize  to  the  birds. 

Just  a  little  wider  range  of  vision, 
md  a  little  less  greed,  and  each 
.  3ird  could  have  been  more  than 
satisfied. 

The  moral  is  plain.  Men,  like 
birds  quarrel  over  trivialities,  and 
En  the  heat  of  doing  so  let  life's 
bigger,  more  lucrative  prizes  escape 
them  unnoticed. 


B&OOEStE  IS  HER 
PAVORITB  AUTHOR 


"Treasure  Chest  Girl" 

CHKONICLB  EXCLUSIVE 

b/  Joseph  C.  Salak 

•  •  . 

Sreljn  West,   sensation  of  stag* 
and  screen  has  24  wire  serrices  eoT- 
erlag  her  exploits  since  she  first    ' 
becasie  a  blg-nane  in  show  Imsines* 
when  she  had  her  39^  inch  bosoa  in- 
sured for  $50,000. 

Brelyn's  career  started  about 
fire  years  ago  when  ,«he  was  earning 
$15  a  week  ae  a  Salesgirl.  Todaj  as 
an  exotic  dancer  she  is  compensated 
with  a  $2500  weekljr  incone. 

Treaendous  fan  sail  testifies  t* 
her  universal  entertaining  appeal 
and  her  personal  letter  collection 
is  well  OTor  the  40.000  aark. 

Besides  being  an  artist  of  the 
,tage  and  despite  a  dOMnd'ng  ren- 
tine  she  manages  to  keep  up  with 
the  best  sellers  such  as  Brooks' 
"HICHTPAIiL"  and  continues  her  ex- 
housting  educational  program.  Stud- 
ying for  a  degree  in  Kotaphysics 
ijrelyn's  academic  subjects   Include 
Hedonism.  Asthetles,   Grecian  *rt 
forms.  Analytical  Kotaphyslcs, 
X)ance  Forms  and  Musical  Studies. 

Called  the  "original  hubba  hubba 
girl"  and  billed  on  theatre  mar- 
quees as  "The  $50,000  TreasuTO  Chest 
Girl"  Erelyn  also  has  created  a 
rip-cord  sipper  brassiere  and  a  tran 
tmnsparent  bathing  suit  of  pliofilm. 

"I  think  Mr.  Brooks'  books  are 
full  of  excellent  hnaor.  and  a  few 
of  his  poesw  are  Tory  serious  in- 
deed",  says  Brelyn  In  a  bookish 
mood. 


Anchor  Found 
In  Dry  Lake 

LONE  PINE.  Calif.- -(/P)— A  Cm- 
tury-old  ship's  anchor  has  been  dug 
from  the  dry  bottom  of  Owens 
Lake.  The  hand-forged,  400-pound- 
er  was  probably  lost  by  one  of  the 
clam-shell  bottom  boats  that  ferried 
silver  ore  across  the  lake  for  ship- 
ment by  mule  train  to  Los  Angele«. 

A  sUp  of  the  pen  can  cause  a  man 
a  lot  of  trouble  —  so  can  a  slip  of 
a  girl! 

A  spinster's  birthday  usually 
sends  her  into  fits  of  subtractioo! 


Notes  To  You  I 

Sport  Note:  Once  upon  a  time  a 
poor  fellow  lost  his  amateur  standing, 
and  now  he  can't  make  a  cent. 
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SCOUTS  AND  A  COUGAR 

By  Uncle  Ben 


Footsore  and  weary,  the  three 
toys  clambered  up  the  mountain 
with  heavy  packs.  They  had  trav- 
eled sirce  early  morning,  through 
the  dense  forest,  an  experience 
that  they  had  been  looking  for- 
ward to  for  months.  They  were 
well  aware  of  the  fact  that  they 
were  entering  a  country  infested 
with  bear  and  cougar,  but  what 
did  they  care?  They  were  three 
nervy  boys;  each  carried  a  camp 
axe  at  his  belt,  also  a  .22-caliber 
target  pistol,  and  they  defied  the 
biggest  of  them  to  cross  their  patli. 

The  first  night  out  fouiiij  them 
entering  a  deserted  cagbln  at  the 
edge  of  ^kv  Glm.it  v&s -built  .in 
the  early"aays,  perhaps  by  a  hunt- 
er or  trappt  r,-  anil  he  had  locatedL'it 
just  as '^^ae .  to  the  .edge -of  the 
lake  aS'Jgff;^U;W :  get  .l?^''"** 

getting^S^^thc  Uw^'  "' 

on    both^  6iaj^^^i^My^^|pS«vas 

dense  wiUh^i^yN'M  roof  was 
still  jwt;eg/ms"^!ges  on  the  door 
had^llC^^^^  rusted  away  and 
the  door  leaned  against  the  log 
walls. 

The  s'lalerock  fireplace  at  one 
end  of  the  cabin  looked  inviting  to 
the  boys.  Without  further  inspec- 
tion they  tossed  their  packs  to  the 
fioor  and  set  about  gathering  fuel 
for  the  night  before  dark. 

Later,  after  they  had  had  a 
snack  from  the  grub  bag,  and  the 
fire  was  roaring,  lighting  up  the 
entire  cabin,  the  boys  began  fur- 
ther inspection  of  their  quarters. 
They  noted  the  pole  ceUing  above 


their  heads;  small  poles  laid  as 
close  as  possible,  sometimes  leav- 
ing a  space  of  two  or  three  inches. 
Through  one  of  these  cracks,  they 
noted,  was  something  dangling 
dovra,  resembling  a  rope,  and  it 
was  swaying  back  and  forth,  pen- 
duliun  like. 

Dick    was    the    first    to    realize 
what  it  was;  he  let  his  eyes  shift 
to  the  square  opening  to  the  loft 
some    four    feet    from    ^hg^Jthe 
dangling  thing  came-  frft^^Kcfefift?-,^ 
the   poles,"  Sthtf'there   tyi*©  ialjs  Of    ;> 
fice  glared  down  at  them.  Tlie  tag^j^ 
cougar -.lay   there,'  rea(jy    for   his 
spring^  less  than  sixjf^t^'fi 
-three  boys,  and 
vtarget  pistols  foz; 
were  "ft.'6zeri"  ..y.-" 
Jtjie   diF|77|ipor  fcir   an  instafl 

"^""iacted.  Mel  and  Jim  rose 
the  fire  was  roaring,  Dick 
amined  his  nine-shot  pistol, 
en — "Are  you  ready,  boys? 
Grab  his  tail  and  hold  on  while  I 
shoot" 

"Shoot!"  Mel  and  Jim  yelled,  as 
they  swung  with  all  their  might  on 
the  big  cat's  tail  that  hung  be- 
tween the  poles.  Dick  pumped 
those  nine  shells  right  at  the  eyes 
of  the  cougar,  fearing  all  the  time 
that  the  boys'  tail-hold  might  slip, 
and  the  boys  held  on  for  dear  life, 
fearing  the  lunging  of  the  cougar 
would  never  cease.  But  suddenly 
the  big  cat  slumped  over  dead. 
Dick's  shots  had  taken  effect. 

(Continued  on  Page  4) 
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MISER'S  GOLD 


By  Wilfried 

A  s-.opinr  sv.ard;  a  row  cf  sweet 
scented  old-fashioned  roses  just 
before  the  green  dipped  steeply  to 
the  cultivated  area  that  intervened 
between  the  house  and  the  oats 
field.  A  well  kept  ash  lane  to  the 
left  chewed  the  way  to  the  road 
and  the  outer  world.  An  old.  ram- 
shackle house  stood  about  50  rods 
from  the  lane.  Its  yard  was  grown 
up  but,  nevertheless,  it  was  a  beau- 
tiful scene  that  greeted  the  eyes  of 
William  Turbin  as  he  stretched 
and  yawned  after  awakening  from 
his  nap  in  the  hammock  on  the 
front  porch  of  a  well-kept  farm 
house. 

"Hum,"  he  ejaculated  at  length. 
"Gee,  I  wish  there  was  some  ex- 
citement or  something  to  do 
around  here."  He  closed  his  eyes 
and  seemed  about  to  go  back  to 
sleep!  one  eye  opened  and — 

"Hey,  ma,  old  man  Jones's  house 
is  on  fire!" 

"What?"  called  his  mother  from 
the  kitchen  as  she  stopped  her 
work. 

"FIRE!  Miser  Jones's  house  is 
on  fire!  Kin  I  go?" 

"Yes,  go  ahead,"  answered  his 
mother,  her  voice  sounding  nearer 
for  she  was  coming  on  the  run — 
excitement  was  rare  indeed  in  the 
Turbin  household. 

No  sooner  had  his  mother  given 
her  consent  than  William  was 
sprinting  down  the  lane  and  across 
the  field  to  the  scene  of  the  fire. 
A  large  crowd  of  farmer  men  and 
boys  had  assembled  to  help  in  try- 
ing to  extinguish  the  flames.  A 
bucket  brigade  had  been  formed  by 
one  group  while  another  was  try- 


3Iyers 

ing  to  remove  the  meager  furnish- 
ings from  the  house.  William  spied 
one  of  his  friends  standing  apart. 
"Hi,  Joe!  What  say  we  go  in  and 
do  some  rescue  work?" 

Joe  eagerly  assented,  saying, 
"O.  K.  Nobody's  been  in  the  base- 
ment yet.  I'll  bet  that's  where  the 
mirer  kept  his  gold." 

The  two  boys  rushed  for  where 
they  knew  the  outside  cellar  door 
to  be  located.  Soon  they  were  in 
its  murky  atmosphere  which  was 
made  vivid  occasionally  by  bright 
flashes  from  the  outside  and  over- 
heard. Joe's  eyes  were  the  first  to 
become  accustomed  to  the  dark- 
ness and  he  gripped  William's  arm. 
"There's  an  old  chest  over  herei!" 
he  shrieked  above  the  noise. 

"That's  what  v.-e  want,"  delight- 
edly exclaimed  William. 

It  did  not  take  the  two  eager 
youths  long  to  reach  the  chest. 
Soon  they  were  tugging,  half  lift- 
ing, straining,  jerking  it  across  the 
uneven  earthen  floor  of  the  base- 
ment. They  struggled  with  their 
heavy  burden  up  the  old  stone 
stairway  and  out  into  the  glare  of 
the  flames  where  in  a  short  while 
they  were. 

"Well,  well,  well,  look  what 
these  boys  have  found.  I  wouldn't 
be  surprised  if  that  is  what  old 
Miser  Jones  kept  his  hoard  in." 

"Open  it  up!"  urged  several  of 
the  youths. 

William  looked  doubtful.  "Do 
you  think  we  should?"  he  appealed 
to  the  group  of  several  in  general. 
"You  know  Mr.  Jones  hasn't  been 
dead  so  overly  long." 

(Continued  on  Page  4) 
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Jim  Bradley  walked  out  on  the 
street  and  greeted  the  cold,  gray 
dawn  on  Thanksgiving  morning. 
He  had  lost  his  job  and  was  short 
of  funds.  Being  terribly  discour- 
aged, he  began  wondering  what  he 
had  for  which  to  be  thankful.  Of 
course  he  was  alive,  and  many 
people  are  thankful  just  to  be 
alive. 

In  the  breakfast  nook  at  the 
cafe,  he  met  a  man  with  a  broken 
arm.  In  an  inexperienced  way  the 
victim  was  trying  to  devour  pan- 
cakes and  eggs  with  the  use  of  one 
hand.  Well,  here  was  something 
for  which  to  be  thankful.  Jim  had 
complete  use  of  both  arms  and  had 
never  had  any  broken  bones. 

He  picked  up  a  detective  maga- 
zine that  someone  had  left  on  a 
bench.  After  reading  just  one  story 
he  decided  all  over  again  that 
"Crime  does  not  pay,"  and  that  he 
V  as  glad  he  was  not  a  fugitive 
from  law. 

Then  he  talked  with  a  man  who 
had  only  recently  become  used  to 
his  new  set  of  false  teeth,  and  was 
really  enjoying  them. 

"Now,  of  all  times,"  he  told 
Jim,  "I  am  cutting  a  belated  wis- 
dom tooth." 

Jim  was  thankful  again  that  his 
wisdom  teeth  were  all  cut,  and 
that  he  did  not  need  "store"  teeth. 

He  saw  a  young  man  waiting  at 
the  service  station  for  tire  repair. 
Glad  he  didn't  own  a  car,  and  that 
his  shoe  soles  were  still  good  for 
walking. 

"Tire    trouble    wasn't    enough," 


growled  the  young  man,  "so  I  had 
to  snag  a  hole  in  my: best  trousers.' 
Not  very  presentable  to  go  to  see 
my  best  girl."  -;  > 

Jim  was  thankful  again  that  his 
wardrobe   consisted  only  of  over-, 
alls — not    too   good,    and    that   he 
need  not  worry  if  he  did  happeij  to  . 
snag  them.  .  ,..,^--j 

It    being   Thanksgiving   (Jay,  .fifi  , 
kept    thinking    about   the  .  turkey... 
dinners  his  mother  Used  .to  serve,  at  r. 
home.  He  Was  getting  hungry,  and 
thought  he  would  find  a  place  to 
eat.    He    decided    that    he    liked 
chicken    better    than    turkey,    al- 
though a  hamburger  would  do  in  .aT 
pinch. 

As   he   dropped   into   an    eating 
house,   he   put   his   hand   into  his  ; 
pocket  to  feel  how  much  money  he 
had.    Everybody    was    ordering    a 
real  Thanksgiving  menu. 

He  sat  down  to  one  of  the  swell-  - 
est     turkey     dinners     imaginable,' ' 
with    stuffin',    fixin's,    etc.    Again 
thankful    for    the   blessings    of   a 
beneficent   Creator,   while   wonder- '•• 
ing  if  he  had  enough  money  to  pay   '■'■ 
for  it  all.  "      "  ■ 

As  he  left  the  building,  he  picked  ■  ' 
up  a  little  kitten  on  the  street,  cold  •  " 
and  hungry.  It  was  unwanted,  and 
deprived    of   a   warm   home    by    a>.ij 
heartless  master.  Jim  felt  so  mudi " 
at   peace  with   the  world,   after  .a. .a., 
full  feed,  that  he  cuddled  the  .kit^  r  j.. 
ten  in  his  arms  and  rustled  a  few   :- 
scraps    for    the    poor,    bedragglediiO 
feline.  Then,  there  were  two  thank- 
ful hearts  where  only  one  had  been 
(Continued  on  Page  4) 
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■''OP  WOUDS  :uTD  DEED3''   .  . 
""'"Fu1TITEd"aMATEUR  PR:L33  ASSOCIATIOH  PUBLICATION 

GEO.J.PALriCIIEKri^DITOR  2719  V/JIEBTECIOS  AVE. ,  MILWAUIvSE  10,  WISCONSIN 

April  1st.  is  All  Pools'  Day;  the  6th,  is  Pato  Sunday;  the  11th.  Good 
5biday  and  the  13th.  is  Eaater' Sxinday.  "He  uho 'laucl^s  on.i<riday,weep3  .  ,, 
on  3undcy>*'-also,''If  it  rains  on  Friday,  then  also .  on  ^wnaay" -perhaps  • 
that  is  v;hy  many  of  us  dread  Friday s-nevertheless  April  is  the  month 
of  Showers.  \/e  need  fresh  showers-  for^  our  thirsting  Uay  f  lov/ers. -(^.  u.J:'. 

■  *■        RAIN-Longfellov/ 

■''Be  still,  sad  heart,  and  cease  repining:. 
Behind  the  clouds  the  sun  is  shininGr 
...  .  ■.   Thy  fate  is  the  coiiir.ion  fate  of  all.    ^_  _ 
..■  ;  ■•..'•       Into  each  life  sor.ie  rain  muSt  falX"  ..""  "    •  •.  ,  ■ 

Some  days  must  be  dark  and  drearyi "   ■  . 


I  LIIS  RillN  "  Betty  M.  Tousch  ('united 

I  lil:e  a  fresh  and  v/anu  Spring  Shorter,  -'  -- 

That  bathes  each  garden  leaf  and  flower,    •  -■:   '■ 
And  patterns  crystal  beads  of  rain. 
Upon  a. shiny  window  pane.  ■  ■   •   •  • 

I  like  rain  when  its  a  slanting  silver  sheet, ^ 
•  That  curtains  a  green  meadow  with  its  rytlxnic  beat. 
I  like  rain  when  it  swirls  and  rushes  v/ith  a  gust 
Of  wind,  and  washes  clean  and  coolr.5  the  heat  of  Su: 
..  •  ■    ....         '       <^7;,-- 

I  lil-c  to  see  .the.  rain  .on  Parriier^  9  -rich  black  earth.* -;^-;f 
Ahd.the'16ng' straight  rows  of  greens,  give  birth. S'  y^-- 
I-'like  to  hear  it  stamp  on  dry  leaves  in  the  fall,-  -i->- 
'Like  fractions,  fairy  horses  impatient  in  their  stall. 

I  like  a  crashing,  livid  stonn  with  a  clap  of  thunder. 
Clearing  to  reveal  a  Sun-drenched  world  of  v/onder. 


APRIL  PvAIlT  -  Bob  Lovenan 

"Its  not  raining "rain  to  ne, 

Its  raining  Daffodils;  -  -•  •■—■ 

In  evei-y  diinpled  drop  I  see,- 

."Jild  flowers  on  distant  hills. 
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JUNE: -The  laonth  of  Roses.  Pentecost  on  the  ist. ,  Children's  Day  -.i  -o--^ 
11th.,  Flcs  Day  on  the  lli^th;  Father's  Day  on  the  l^th;  the  longest  da- 
of  the  year  on  the  21st  and  Summer  starts* 

0  RADIANT  DAYi  -  -  Betty  M.Tousch    _  .-"X 

1/Vhite  diamond  svunmer  rain  from  the  skies, 
V/ill  match  the  sparkle  in  her  eyes. 
And  dainty  apple  blossom  pinks, 

"./ill  faintly  blush  her '  cheeks, -I  thinlc. 


A.  lazy,  .powder-puff  of  \7hite.- ■    -   ■ 
V/ill  be  the  only  cloud  in  sight.  ' 
And  vault3d  blue  of  the  skies  above, 
V/ill  raalch  the  radiance  of  oxir  love. 


Vi/hite  roses  with  their  perfume  rare, 

"./ill  be  the  Queen  of  the  flowers  there. 
And  all  the  v/orld  will  love  us  both. 
As  this  Day  marlcs  our  Wedding  oath. 


THE  WEDDING  OATH 

"To  have  and  to  hold  from  this  day  forward,  for  better,  for  worse,  for 
richer,  for'  poorer,  in  slcl-moss,  and  in  health,  to  love  and  to  cherish, 
till  death  us  do  part." 

Dr. Paul  Popenoe,  head  of  the  American  Institute  of  Family  Relations, 
writes,  ''I.Iarriage  between  different  faiths  is  two  or  three  times  more 
likely  to  end  in  divorce,  than  marriages  or  tho  same  faith." 

LOVE * 

"''Roses   and  Pinlcs,    and  Lilies   there  v/ere  found.    Marvel   to  her   and  them 
who    sav;  the    sojne.   All  tho    sweetest  flov;crs   that  grow  from  earthly 
grounds.    But  nothing  that  might  rob\ilcG   or  blarae.   What- e'er  is    sown,    in 
love    (the   loveliest  deed)    shall  bloom  and  be   a  flov/cr  in  Paradise. ''Anon. 

'//*/*'*"* 'the  *.Rb3E*r*R!H/*/llde*''*.    ■     .  ■'.  • ... 

"My   life   is  like   a  svuiiraer  rose.    That   opens  to   tho  morning  sky.    But, ere 
tho   shade   of  evening  close,    Is    scattered  on  tho   ground   to   dio. '' 

"Ihat  maji  may   last,    but  never  lives,    who  much  rocoivcs,    but  nothing 
gives;    whom  none   dan  love,    v/hon  none   can  thanlt.    Creation's  blot,    Crca-"' 
tion's  blank.''    -  Thomas   Gibons.  ■■■-• 
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George  Washington 


There  was  dorkness  and  death  when  our  country  was  born,   ' 

With  no  friends  anywhere  to  defend  us,  not  one. 
With  no  funds,  with  no  arms,  and  no  future,  forlorn. 

In  the  face  of  fierce  foes  stood  George  Washington! 
At  each  Delaware  crossed,  and  at  each  Valley  Forge 

He  defeated  the  enemies  of  liberty,  son; 
Sleeting  storms,  bloodied  trails,  or  each  icy  gorge 

Mattered  not  to  the  faithful  of  George  Washington! 
Steel-eyed  and  resolute,  unconquerable,  tall. 

With  an  unflinching  faith,  and  clear  courage,  he  won 
Against  traitors,  the  treacherous,  the  frightened,  and  all 

His  own  empty  failures,  did  George  Woshington! 
When  victories  crowned  the  end  of  our  Wor 

He  was  chosen  to  serve  as  our  President  ,son; 
Our  famous  first  leoder — and  there's  nothing  to  bor 

You  from  helping  our  country  like  George  Washington! 

—J.  W.  Bare 
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The  Boy  Is  Father 
of  the  Man 

By  Nina  Hard  Crosby     . 

"Hello,  there,  young  man!  For  a 
newly-elected  captain  of  a  football 
team,  you  are  lookin'^  wtty 
glum."  Thus  Dr.  Forrester,  a  pro- 
fesor  of  history  in  high  school, 
hailed  the  young  fellow  of  18,  who 
was  coming  down  the  street. 

That  "young  man"  smiled  rather 
sadly  and  proceeded  to  unburden 
his  mind.  "I  was  proud,  sir    very 
proud,  when  the  fellows  elected  me 
captain;  but  something  has  come 
up  that  takes  all  the  joy  out  of 
life.  We've  got  a  game  scheduled 
for  next  week  with  Carleton  High 
And  the  team  has  refused  to  go 
through  with  it,  just  because  one 
of  Carleton's  player's  a  Negro" 


The  boy's  voice  rose  in  anger. 
"Can  you  beat  that,  sir?  What's 
the  color  of  a  guy's  skin  got  to  do 
with  his  being  able  to  play  foot- 
ball? We're  all  created  by  the 
same  God,  were  we  not?  That 
makes  us  equal,  doesn't  it?  Boy! 
Those  guys  make  me  sore!" 

Dr.  Forrester  nodded  sympa- 
thetically. "1  know  exactly  how 
you  feel.  What  are  you  going  to  do 
about  it?" 

Slowly  the  boy  answered,  "Well, 


1  ve  given  tljis  thing  a  lot  of 
thought,  and  Pve  decided  to  havi 
inn°."^T^'^''  *^^  '^^'"^  this,  after. 
whPn  T  f^iT  .'^^y.t"™  against  me 
when  I  tell  'em  that  1  won't  have 
^y  part  in  their , kind,  pf  a  S 
?Ji  •l^^.'^°'"^^  a  try;,;The  viSyl 
fr,l  f  ^  "^i""^  important  to  fee 
true  to  myself  than  to  .be.captainV" 
Dr.  Forrester  shook  his  hand 
^^^r,t'  y.  "Good  for  your  Go  iT' 

ea  until  practice  was  over,  tHen 
entered  the  dressing  room,  io  an" 

dry  h,s  hands  trembled,  but  .^ 
swallowed  hard  and  pitched  i^'-Ai 
first  he  spoke  quietly.  Finally  M 

out,  im  ashamed  of  every  one  of 
you!  Pretending  to  believg  in  fal^ 
play  and  justice!  Then^calling  off 
a  game  because  a  player  is  coS 

nnH^  *"  through!"  He  stalked  o^t 
and  slammed  the  door  -  ■ 

The  boys  stood  motionless  for  a 
few  minutes-stunned.  Then  the 
quarterback,  a  big,  earnest  lookinl 
boy  said,  "How  about  it,  felloWsf 
Let's  call  him  back?  1  tWnk  I'd 
''^^  to  Play  the  game  his^ay!'''^ 

The  others  nodded  silehtlv  The 
quarterback  ran  to  the  doo?flS| 
Jt^  °Pen'  and  shouted,  "Capt^^ 
g.me  back!  We're  all' with  ybul^^I 
tt5  voice  rang  out  through  tie 
empty  corridor.  "Come  back"  Ike? 
Do  you  hear  me,  Ike  Eisenhower^" 
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THE  OLD  WILLOW  TREE 

Well  do  I  remember  one  evening  in  spring, 
When  as  children  so  happy  and  free, 

We  stood  on  the  bank  where  the  green  mosses  cling 
Watching  dad  plant  a  young  willow  tree. 

It  was  only  a  branch  with  a  few  tender  leaves. 
And  gave  not  much  promise  to  live; 

But  we  waited  with  faith  that  young  courage  conceives, 
And  the  care  that  our  tending  could  give. 

We  grew  up  together,   shared  heartache  and  joy  - 

That  willow,   my  brother,   and  I; 
There  whispered  our  secrets  as  maiden  and  boy  — 

Till  we  finally  whispered  "goodbyel" 

The  years  swiftly  flew,   and  the  day  came  at  last 
When  again  I  stood  under  its  bough; 

But   it  hardly  seemed  true  that  the  twig  of  the  past 
Was  the  sheltering  willow  of  now. 

The  old  home  has  gone  as  the  years  harry  by. 

And  the  land-marks  have  altered  with  time; 

Bot  that  old  willow  tree  every  change  would  defy  — 
To  stand  there,   majestic,   sublime. 

The  branches  our  fashioning  hands  helped  to  mold 

Now  festoon  a  broad  city  street; 
While  the  grandsons  and  daughters  of  playmates  of  old 

Now  welcome  its  shady  retreat. 

The  old  home,    though  humble,    indeed  I  have  missed. 
With  all   that   it  tokened  for  me; 
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Lauren  R.  Geringer,  1312  Keokuk  Street,  Iowa  City,  Iowa 


Eureka!  I  Got  It!  I'm  Back  in  Business! 

Some  there  may  be  who  remember  "Geringer  Press"  at  Vida, 
Montana,  and  such  publications  as  Commentator,  Top  Drawer 
or  Montana's  Grinner  and  so  can  understand  my  excitement 

over  having  a  press  of  my  own 
again.  More  recent  publications 
by  mimeograph  have  been  disap- 
pointments to  me.  Once  a  print- 
er, always  a  printer,  you  know. 

I  got  an  ancient  8x12  Peerless 
Johnson  and  then  some  old  news 
type,  and  here  I  am  back  hand 
spiking  again. 

The  type  I  handle  every  day 
in  the  newspaper  plant  is  mach- 
ine cast,  linotype  and  ludlow,  so 
this  seems  awkward. 

Of  course  things  are  different 
from  the  days  of  the  Comment- 
ator (published  jointly  with  L. 
V.  Heljeson).  There  is  the  little 
matter  of  increased  population 
(four  children)  and  other  de- 
mands on  my  time.  I  do  not 
know  how  often  I  can  publish. 
But  I  am  starting  out  bravely. 

One  good  reason  why  I  know 
I  will  not  be  doing  too  much 
amateur  publishing  is  that  every 
one  seems  to  want  a  print  job 
done  as  soon  as  they  h?ar  I 
have  a  press.  Commercial  rates 
are  so  many  times  higher  than 
they  used  to  be  that  I  am  sur- 
prised what  people  will  pay  for 
printing.  Certainly  I  am  cash- 
ing in  on  that. 


M^nAT  SHALL  I  PRINT  ? 


IN  BRIEF 

This    10  point  type  does  not 

match    Roman  news  logotypes, 

nor  line  up  with  news  small  caps. 

What  is  this?    A  Caslon? 

<^ 
This   entire  journal  was  composed 

at  the  typecases  without  copy.    Does  it 

show  it,  in  bad  continuity  or  sentence 

structuri? 

Like  these  ornaments?  We've 
got  all  kinds  of  them,  new  and 
beat-down  old-fashionpcl  ones. 
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If  you  died  tonight,  what  would  your  life  add  up  to?  That 
may  soom  cm   odd  question,  but  whon  faced  v/ith  critical  illnoss  of  one- 
self or  a  lovod  one,  ■boliovo  mo,  it's  o::tronoly  :a:iportant.  Havo  you  liv- 
ed selfishly,  taJring  v.-hr.t  pleasu.-:c  eoiuo  by,  uc'j  injuring  others  but  not 
aiding  them  ovcrnuch  oithor,  cc'-fcribatirg  only  to  the  hapnf.ncss  of  your 
own  iimncdir.to  group?  Have  you  siimod  T-y  ladiff oronco,  whctnor  to  tho 
nood  of  a  neighbor  or  the  welfare  of  your  ooujitry?  ii'vcn  in  ;^  our  vn'j.ting 
have  you  produced  something  to  last  longer  than  you  do,  something  clean 
and  fine  and  poignant,  to  be  treasuroa  whon  you  are  dust?  Or  have  you 
wasted  God-given  hours  in  piddling  trivialities,  chaff  that's  forgotten 
before  it's  half-read?  Think  on  those  things,  I  beg  you,  and  greet  the 
dawn  you^rc  lucliy  enough  to  seoi 

During  the  entire  months  one  "solitary  inquiry  has  been 

■-r.O£L£ivC_d    from    a   member  I     No    mprVnt-q    .-^t    "11,     plthnngV.    vm.    pn-pgigf.    -fn    oclr,    _ 

^"^  Ing  that  you  send  us  names  and  o-ddreases  of  those  markets  which  arc 
cordial  to  beginners.  If  this  isn't  a  form  of  indifference,  what  is? 

Marion  ichoeberlein,  [|.30  South  19th  Avo.,  I.iaywood,  111,,  is  editor  of 
a  discriminating  poetry  magazine,-  "Pavmlighf'',  sub. $2. GO  per  year. Send 
her  only  your  best. 

Also,  wo  are  intensely  interested  in  hearing  of  membersS 
successes  in  \7riting,  v/hcro  they  appeared  in  print,  v/hich  radio  station 
featured  their  work,  etc..'v/hy  not  take  five  minutes  and  drop  us  a  card 
telling  us  of  those  things  so  important  to  you? 

Assignment  fo  May: Write  a  letter  telling  us  where  you 
get  your  ideas  for  poetry,  fiction,  otc.  How  much  time  do  you  devote 
daily  to  v/riting?  Do  you  work  on  a  regular  schedule,  or  by  fits  'n 
starts?  Share  your  experiences  with  us,  and  excerpts  from  best  letters 
Y;ill  bo  published  here,  cjid  so  help  all  members,  Give  yourself  a  shake, 
banish  spring  fever,  and  get  down  to  busincssi  V/o'll  v/e  waiting  for 
your  maiii 

DO  YOU  JUST  BLILOI^?  .■..-• 

Arc  you  c^jcx   active  member  Say'i  do  you  take  an  active  part 
'"-'     The  kind  that's  liked  you  woll         To  help  the  v/ork  along 

Or  are  you  just  contended  Or  arc  you  satisfied  to  bo 
V/ith  the  badge  on  your  lapel?         The  kind  that  just  belong? 
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MRG^I: -Slayer  01"  V/inter,  art  tliou  hero  again?  Thy  bitter  v/ind  makes 
not  the  victory  vain,  Kor  v/ill  vre  mook  thee  for  thy  faint  blue  slcy. 

-V/:n.  Morris 
SiDrinF:-r'iarch  20th,,  Pahn  Sunday  s -March  29th, ,.  Easter  Sunday: -Apr. 5th. 

IIARGII 
Ah,  March!  V/e  know  thou  art  kind-hearted. 
Spite  of  ugly  looks  and  treaths. 

And  out  of  sight,  art  nursing  April's  Violets. 

-II,  Ji,  Jackson 

THE  STOIIE 

Besides  o\ir  prevailing  building  atones ^  such  as  Sandstone,  Marble 
and  Granite,  on  J.an.  13th  of  this  year  I  sav/  stono  that  v/as  composed  of  a 
Blue  Clo:j  and  Clamshells.  It  v/as  at  historical  Old  St.  Augustine, Florida 
'Tiie  o-^-d  town  v.rrs  surrounded  by  vail  dofonsos  made  of  this  stone.  Today 
the  v/alls  arc  gone,  er.cept  for  a  portion  at  the  City  Gateway  where  the 
streets  :ix'c  still  as  narrow  as  our  alloys.  One  is  only  7  feet  wide. 

The  old  fort.  The  Castillo  San  Ilaroos,  is  the  oldest  masonry  fort 
existinr-  in  the  States.  It  dates  back  to  the  Spanish  Colonial  period.  It 
v/as  started  in  1672,  is  a  metrically  shapod,  fotir-sidod  structure,   sur- 
rounded bv  a  moat  of  v/ater  );.0  ft.  wide.  Its  entrance  is  across  an  old 
draw-brid"'-c,  y.ic  groat  walls  arc  from  9  to  16  foot  thick,  all  construct- 
ed of  conouin  blocks,  a  native  sholl-rock.  Those  shells  aren't  any  larg- 
er than  one's  small  finger-nail.  The  huge  blocks  are  cemented  together 
with  an  Oyster- shell  lime  mortar,  .beautiful  arched  casements  and  inter- 
esting cornices  testify  to  the  worlaianship  and  iiiagination  of  the  Span- 
ish builders. 

Vho  fort  contains  gu.ardrooms,  living  quarters  for  the  garrison, 
stororoovis,  dungeons,  and  a  chapel,  lloarly  all  the  rooms  open  on  a  com-' 
about  100  foot  square.  Soi.ic  of  those  rooms  have  "llaidon-hair"  forns  gro^ 
inn-  and  ]iancing  from  the  arched  ceilings.  Tliis  fort  is  not  in  use  any 
lon"-or  but  is  ^ont   a^  a  national  Monui:iont .  Though  the  Castillo  was  neve: 
oaptui-od,  -^^ot  it  has  flown  the  flags  of  moJiy  nations.  Spain  surrendered 
the  province  to  LUngland  for  a  brief  period- (1763-1703] --but  regained  Flo- 
rida at  the  close  of  uhe  Aiorioan  Revolution.  Finally  in  settlement  of 
bloody  border  disputes,  Florida  was  coded  to  the  United  Stated  in  1821. 

Think  of  the  aching  hands  end  blooding  foot,  of  the  men  and  womor 
dlo-"-in^-  the  shell  and  clay- stono  formation  .in  the  quarry,  laying  stone 
upon  stone,  bearing  tlie  burden  of  the  heat  of  long  days,  wishing  that  th. 
Job  was  done  ond  have  protection  c^ainst  aggressors.   _Goo.I>.Palcchek 
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FLAG-  DAY  -  JTPIE   l[!,th.  -  "Old  Glory".  The  flag  famed  in  song  and  story. 
Long  may  it  v;c.vel  The  flag  that  never  has  laiov;n  defeat.'  ''Let's  rally 
around  the  flac;  (everybody)  rally  once  again,  shouting  the  battle-cry 
of  Freedoir."  . 


SmUvIER  -  JUr'E  21st.. Also  FATHERS '  DAY  -  (Forr^et-us-not ) .  ''The  v/ind 
sv;eeps  the  broad  forest  in  its  suinner  prirae,  as  when  some  Master-hand 
■exulting  sweeps  the  keys  of  some  great  organ.  Ye  give  forth  the  rauslc 
of  the  \/oodland  depths,  a  hjrn.n   of  gladness  and  of  thanks".  -  Bryant  -• 
(Remember  this  v;hen  you  read  about  Florida' s  Singing  Tower  on  other  side 


INDSPE:;DJ]-TCE  .day  -  J"ULY  lith-. 


All  that  we  have  or  I:no\';-This  our  fa- 


thers bought  for  us,  a  long,  long  time  ago*  v/hen  they  fought  for  free- 
dom.— it  -rrbirl  1 ' e xi s L a^ whc r v  i±c6-  people  alsx?  ra3:3y-tiround  tho--barll&t"box 
on  Election  Day-thns  taking  care  of  the  government, 

U.  A«  ?.  A.  001: V~EHTIOIT  -  JULY  qth  to  12th.  (Attoution  "EUl'TDLE-BEBS"  )   The 
last  convention  here  in  the  ''Cream  City"  was  good.  So  this  one  should 
be  better,  iiilwauiceo  is  a  city  boomin,^  in  conventions.  The  first  four 
months  of  19ij3  it  was  the  site  of  I36  convention  groups.  Some  glaraor- 
ous,  and  some  like  us.  It's  still  tlrac  for  you  AJcrs  from  the  cities, 
the  hillsides  and  'the  plains  to  consider  attending.  YOU  ARE  "JELCOirE.' 
If  we  don't  make  new  acquaintcmces  as  v;o  go  through  life  v:o  soon  find 
ourselves  left  alone.  Me   must  keep  our  frldndsliips  in  consta3i^;>;:r-=- ? 
repair.  Tioorc  says,  "Oh  call  it  by  some  bettor  na::io,  f.or    if^'-^-'^r^ 
friendshi'-)  sounds  too  cold".  The  Reds  call  thorns olvc3>-v'\./?  Ct.''!^%'^^''^-^'/7 
Comrads.  Prances  Lois  Vtmghn  writes,  'Us  BUITDLS-LEES'';  ^.^  1   '.  '^  pr/'h^ 

THE  lilLtVAUKEE  BPJIVEG  -  (Baseball)  -  I.Illwaukoo  Coi-'ty  has  ^\^%f'' 
built  a  ;5);.,  000,000.00  Stadium  and  has  jo?.ncd  irp  '.•:.--h  ihn   \'  -"i 
"BIG  LJAGULRS'".  V/e  have  the  former  Boston  Erav^^s  ma]ci-*..i3  •f-i.^iv,  \ 
home  hero  now.  They  are  not  real  Indians,  however      ,-- 
Hailing  from  Boston,  ro  do\;bt  they  are  ]ilnfolks  of  t^-o  \^  ,-...s,';^o. 
tribe  that  participated  in  the  "Tea-Party".  So  new  oLoro\\  /-'ii^^- 
'gifts  no  more  a  Liilwaukee  Breviers'  Team'  and  the  old  r^^\    ''  '•  > 
'Borchcrt  Orchard'  is  torn  down.  Ho  doubt  if  Paul  Revere' — r".  (""''..-•■ 
still  lived,  he  would  bo  hero,  too  ...anyway  at  our  U,A»P; A,  ■' -^s;^.-:\ 
Convention.  I  thinlc  so,  don't  you?  ''-*  • 

Thanlcs  to  the  v;ritors  that  send,  in  cards  \/clcoulng  BLOOHING  CREATIONS 
back.  (On  the  firing  line  again,  I'll  tr^y  hard  to  do  better  this  tiine). 
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anc 


onal  Tlicnksglving  Dc.y...i3  a  day  to  worship  God 

tliLUil:  liij-.i  for  the  countless  blessings  besto\7cd  upon  us  as  a  Nation 
a,nd  as  int.l  vidua  Is,  ■  "Our  barns  and  granaries  arc  Tull,  our  daily  suste- 
nraicG  is  sufricicnt,  our  homes  are  safe,  and  wc  have  peace  -within  our 
borders.  Give  thanl'S  unto  the  Lordl  Let  never  a  day  nor  a  night  u:-.iliall- 


ow'd  ■0; 


>at   still  remcr.iber  what   the   Lord  hath  done".-   Henry  Vl. 


ALL  Pii'JADIED  FOR   ClIRISTI.iAS  ITlGIIT 
Cy  Dotty  I.'uTousch 
32i>'9  i.Iadera  Ave., 
OLUcland   19,    California 
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Sv/irlin[;   snows  mahe   deep-piled  drifts. 

And  sL-ies   arc  blurred  by  white   veiled  nist: 

It  avi^aps^-thc—xiarJ-d  in_err.iina-i7hito, 

All  readied  for  Chris tnas  ilir;ht. 


;ards  Glow, 
i;lov; , 


i/licn  silver   sleet   cjad  bl: 
All   snu|^   inside   the   flx'cs 

I'hero  happy  groups   of  faiiiilics 

Gather"  around  their   lighted   trees, 


The    topa::   lights   of   church  v/iridows. 
Are   glerx^ing   jewels,    in  shining  rows. 
Their  paths   of   gold  across   the   snow, 
Dra\/  worslilppers  'who   cone   and  go. 

On   this   one   nigh.t,    one    can  be    sure, 
God's  l-jove   for  lian  vras  made    secure. 

./hile   all'  outdoors   th.c    stage   is  white. 
Readied;,    by   God,    for   Christinas   i'ight. 


DECE-iDER   25th:-Cliristmas   D-y, 


Christmas   changed 

\7orld.    It   divided  history   into   before    and   after. 

night   into  now   and  everlasting  day.    The  hands   of 

ed  fron  the  luangcr   and   too]:  awa^"   everything  bat   forgiveness 

cmd  the   nov;   song   in  tlio  \70;iry  hearts   of  men.    ;.iany  ::ien  and  \i 

world   today   accept  Ch.i'istir.as   as    only   a   sv/lft   light   in  the 

darkness.    The   Chris t}-.ias   Tree  v/lthers,    the   gifts    are  pu' 

of   the   bcason  end,    and   they  return  agr.in  to   dar!:ness.    They  forget   that 


every't-hinkx,  i;li.'.'\^.e 
It   led  i:ien   ou'%-^^    the 
the   Clirist-child  reach- 
:.nd  peace. 


01    our 
the    sonr-s 


they   ccji  have   Cln-istiiias 


their  hearts   al\7ays.    i.ir.y   God  grant   that  wo 


nay   talic   its   lasting   Joys   aionj 
another  vcar.      I.IERRY  CIIRI3TI.L(\S 


,7ith  us   -    out   across   the   threshold  01 
IIAPPy   UIaI  Y12AR,    TO  ALLi 

G.D.P. 
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The  Urge 

^HAT  BRAVE  MEN  poets 

must  be! 

Nobody  asks  them  to 
write  poems,  few  even  want  to. 
Yet,  spurred  on  by  what  fan- 
tastic urge  only  God  and  they 
themselves  know,  they  con- 
tinue to  toil  after  the  apt  phrase 
...  the  delicate  line.  They  stub- 
bornly keep  alive  an  art  that 
is  as  old  as  language. 
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A  National  Amateur  Press  Association  Publication 


Your  Vice  President  offers 

AN  INVITATION  TO  JOURNALISM 

If  you  have  never  before  been  an  amateur  jour- 
nalist, your  membership  in  the  N.A.P.A.  will  lead, 
you  to  new  fields  of  inspiration,  pleasure,  and  fame. 
The  fruits  of  your  efforts  are  not  fleeting  but  are 
placed  in  many  establishments  where  printing  is  pre- 
served for  posterity.  The  Benjamin  Franklin  Insti- 
tute, the  New  York  Public  Library,  the  American 
Antiquarian  Society,  and  many  other  famous  librzir- 
ies  contain  collections  of  the  works  of  our  members, 
and  are  open  to  the  public.  What  better  pastime 
presents  such  great  rewards? 

Imagine  your  oivn  words  set  in  type  and  printed 
by  your  own  hands!  What  a  great  exultation  and 
pride  is  experienced  when  your  publication  is  com- 
pleted! The  magic  of  the  "printed"  word  will  hold 
you  in  thralldom  or,  to  resort  to  the  vernacular, '  'ink 
will  flow  in  your  veins."  You  will  acquire  the  requis- 
ite skill,  not  at  the  start,  but  eventually.  Setting 
type  is  fascinating,  and  as  the  printed  sheets  roll  off 


THIS  IS     ^f^^szy. 
A  BARTLETT  PAIR^^7 


DRIFTWOOD 

^^    AUt2  5 


1  gathered  some  driftwood  on  the  shore 

That  an  angry  wave  had  beached, 

And  noted  how  fair  and  white  it  was  —  *"" 

How  the  sea  and  sand  had  bleached 

Till  smooth  as  the  face  of  a  shifting  dune 

That  is  washed  by  the  wind  and  the  waves; 

With  an  odor  as  clean  as  the  bracing  air 

That  echoes  through  watery  caves. 

That  surface,  once  splintered  and  rough  to  feel, 

Into  graceful  curves  was  worn 

And  polished  as  though  by  a  buffer's  wheel  - 

Like  the  gem  from  a  jeweler  borne. 

Might  it  tell  of  a  tempest  that  flung  it  high 

As  it  rode  on  a  white-capped  foam 

From  oat  where  a  blue  sea  meets  the  sky  - 

Too  far  for  the  gulls  to  roam? 

Was  it  swept  from  a  wreck  on  a  reef,  remote, 

Or  washed  from  a  cliff-lined  shore; 

Did  some  one  toss  it  to  watch  it  float. 

Is  it  part  of  a  shattered  oar? 

Is  it  cypress  or  cedar  I  treasure  now. 

That  the  surf  would  gently  lap; 

Or  was  it  a  hemlock's  bitter  bow, 

But  porged  of  its  poisoned  sap? 

How  much  we  resemble  the  driftwood  tossed  — 
Battered  and  beaten  and  torn; 
When  over  the  sea  of  life  we've  crossed  — 
Softened  and  smoothed  and  worn. 

(CONTiNUED) 
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CROWS  IN  THE  CORNFIELD 

"Corn,  Corn," 

He  cries  from  his  balcony 

Pearched  liigh  on  the  branch  of  a  nearby  tree; 

"The  farmer  is  planting  corn,"  says  he, 

"Corn,  Corn,  Corn!" 

"Come,  Come, " 

He  calls  to  his  flock  of  kin; 

"When  he  gets  through,   then  we'll  begin; 

And  strip  his  cornfield  bare  and  thin  - 

Come,    Come,   Come!" 

"Haw,  Haw, 

He's  putting  a  man  in  the  patch 

With  broomstick  limbs  and  a  top  of  thatch; 

He  plans  with  as  his  wits  to  match. 

Haw,   Haw,   Haw!" 

"Caw,   Caw!" 

As  soon  as  the  farmer  turns  around, 

The  flock  swoops  into  the  prize  they  found, 

And  scratch  the  corn  from  the  mellow  ground. 

"Caw,   Caw,   Caw!"  -Macie  Bartlett. 

SANCTUARY 


A  sanctuary  need  not  be 

A  cloistered  chapel  far  from  strife; 

But  some  secluded  privacy 

Among  the  busy  marts  of  life. 

A  place  where  one  may  close  a  door 
And  shut  out  scenes  that  jar  and  grat*: 
To  bar  the  din  of  traffic  roar. 
And  be  alone  to  meditate. 


(continued) 
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BATTLE  CRY 


0  workers  of  the  world,    unite: 

Our  labours  to  defend! 
What  greater  cause  could  we  invite 

To  serve  our  feliow-inen? 
It  matters  not  upon  whose  soil, 

Beneath  what  flag  unfurled, 
It   is  for  us  who  sweat  and  toil 

To  feed  and  clothe  the  world! 

What  right  have  masters  to  demand 

Our  homage  as  their  due; 
Should  millions  slave  at  their  command 

To  free  from  toil  the  few? 
Are  we  content  to  make  of  use 

What  they  discard  with  scorn; 
While  with  the  wealth  that  we  produce 

Their  idle  selves  adorn? 

Should  we  for  ages  still   insure 

Our  course  of  endless  dread; 
Can  we  submissively  endure 

Our  children's  cry  for  bread? 
Are  we  not  worthy  of  a  share 

Of  what  our  hands  create; 
Or  must  we  ever  in  despair 

Be  beggars  at   their  gate? 

Should  men  be  forced  to  shoulder  arms, 

A  neighbor  to  invade 
And  lay  in  waste  their  shops  and  farms; 

In  guiltless  blood  to  wade 
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I'll  Do  My  Part 

By  Art  Rakestraw 

The  following  incident  was  re- 
lated by  Albert  Hines,  director  of 
the  Madison  Square  Boys'  Club, 
New  York  City: 

A  well-to-do  New  York  family 
had  been  hard  hit  by  the  depres- 
sion. Their  investments  were  wiped 
out.  Losing  their  city  home,  they 
moved  to  a  modest  little  cottage  in 
Connecticut.  Their  two  boys 
buckled  down  to  work,  sold  papers, 
tended  furnaces,  shoveled  snow, 
and  helped  in  every  possible  way. 


MARCH,  1954 


Number  3 


One  day,  while  playing  in  a  quar- 
ry some  distance  from  home,  the 
younger  boy  fell  and  broke  a  bone 
in  the  foot,  and  the  older  brother 
carried  him  on  his  shoulders  to  the 
nearest  hospital.  It  was  not  pos- 
sible to  reach  the  parents,  and  the 
doctor  said  that  the  fracture 
should  be  set  at  once. 


Jim's  first  question  was,  "How 
much  will  it  cost,  Doc?" 

The  doctor  told  him,  and  among 
the  items  he  mentioned  was  the 
anesthetic. 

"Anesthetic?  What's  that.  Doc?" 

"Something  to  relieve  the  pain 
while  we  set  the  break." 

"How  much  does  that  cost?" 

"Well,  we  include  that  at  $10." 

"Can't  you  set  the  break  without 
it?" 

"Yes,  but  it  will  hurt." 

"Go  ahead  and  set  it  without 
that  stuff.  My  dad  can't  afford  it 
It's  bad  enough  that  he  has  to  pay 
the  hospital  bill." 

So  they  set  the  fracture  without 
the  anestlietic.  When  Dad  heard 
what  had  happened,  he  hurried  to 
the  hospital. 

"Why  did  you  do  that,  son?" 

"I  felt  bad  enough  about  the  fall 
and  how  much  money  it  would  cost 
you.  I  told  them  I  could  stand  the 
hurt.  I'll  always  do  my  part.  Dad." 

Mr.  Hines  said  that  it  was  a  dull 
gloomy  day  when  he  heard  that 
story,  and  that  it  was  like  a  ray  of 
lunshine  breaking  through  the 
clouds.  There  had  been  times  when 
he  had  felt  blue  and  discouraged 
about  the  Boys'  Club,  but  that  this 
mcident  vindicated  all  his  efforts 
It  proved  to  him  that  boys  are 
worthwhile,  that  there  is  a  heroism 
which  comes  out  when  challenged 
and  that  fathers  can  depend  on 
sons  who  are  trained  to  take  re- 
sponsibility. 
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A  Cowboy  and  an  Indian 

By  Fred  E.  Bolt 

If  you  wanted  to  contact  Tony 
Wescott,  you  would  usually  find 
him,  fourth  row  from  the  front,  in 
the  Granada  Cinema.  Tony  chose 
the  Granada,  for  you  were  always 
sure  of  one  Western.  Tony  lived, 
even  in  his 
dreams  at  night, 
with  Roy  Rogers, 
Hopalong,  and 
other  cowboys. 
Tony  was  12 
years  old,  and 
when  he  saw  his 
first  3-D  film,  he 
did  not  flinch 
when  arrows 
flicked  towards 
him  and  grinning 
painted  faces 
seemed  to  leave 
the  screen,  and  gibber  before  his 
c;-rs. 

When  the  weather  was  too 
'•arm  for  the  confined  space  of 
the  picture  house,  Tony  would 
.seek  the  woods  near  his  home  and 
track  the  Sioux  on  his  trusty,  but 
imasrinary  Trigger,  and  though  the 
scalps  in  his  belt  were  only  dried 
brown  fern,  still  they  might  be 
the  real  gory  thing  to  a  small  boy. 
Once  Tony  played  the  role  of  an 
Indian  brave,  and  still  retaining 
the  brown  of  the  sun  on  his  body, 
from  a  recent  visit  to  the  seaside, 
diverted  himself  of  his  clothes  and 
wiggled  through  the  undergrowth, 
his  open  Scout  knife  clutched  in 
his  sticky  hand.  Unfortunately, 
when  he  emerged  into  a  small 
clearing,  he  surprised  a  party  of 
lady  church  workers  who,  with  a 
blushing  curate,  were  partaking 
of  tea  in  picnic  style.  They  gave 


Illustrated  by  the  Author 

yelps  and  .spilled  tea  down  best 
dresses  when  they  saw  on  the 
bank  above  them  a  naked  boy 
with  a  frlittering  weapon  in  his 
hand.  The  blushing  curate  val- 
iantly gave  chase,  but  the  Indian 
brave  soon  vanished;  meanwhile, 
the  startled  ladies  restored  their 
nerves  with  fresh  tea. 

After  the  above  episode,  Tony 
stuck  to  the  cowboy  character 
thougli  he  could  not  Imagine  Roy 
Rogers  in  shorts. 

One  Saturday  he  was  tracking 
a  war  party  and  after  scratching 
his  bare  knees  with  a  very  un- 
friendly thorn  bush  and  getting  a 
h?rdy  tear  in  his  shorts,  he  thrust 
his  head  through  a  bush  and  gazed 
down  a  road,  which  was  too  rough 
for  motors.  Suddenly  he  heard  the 
.■■ound  of  horse's  hooves  on  the 
hard  surface,  and  he  told  himself 
the  Indians  were  coming.  Tony 
knew  it  might  possibly  be  a  farm- 
er or  a  member  of  the  local  riding 
school,  but  as  the  rider  approached 
he  nearly  fell  on  the  road,  for 
there,  mounted  on  a  grey  horse, 
was  a  real  Indian,  painted  face, 
feathers  and  sheaf  of  arrows. 

Tony  was  too  amazed  to  hide; 
in  fact,  his  foot  sent  a  trickle  of 
small  stones  skidding  to  the  road. 
The  Indian  saw  the  boy  crouched 
above  him  and  drew  up  his  horse. 
Tony  felt  his  scalp  tingle — he  was 
no  longer  Roy  Rogers,  nor  even 
Hopalong,  but  a  frightened  little 
English  boy. 

The  Indian  grinned  at  him  like 
the  one  in  the  3-D,  then  said,  "Say, 
kid,  how  do  I  get  to  BamhEim 
meadow?  We've  got  the  American 

{Continued  on  Page  4) 
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Last  River  Showboat 

By  David  H.  Arnold 


Sliowboating  in  this  day  and 
age  is  probably  generally  con- 
sidered a  thing  of  the  past  or 
nothing  but  a  glorified  image  from 
Edna  I'^erber's  immortal  book,  but 
to  a  few  lucky  students  from 
Hiram  College  (Ohio)  it  is  still 
very  much  alive.  Each  summer 
they  offer  towns  along  the  Ohio 
River  system  their  fare  of  old- 
time  melodrama  and  vaudeville, 
playing  to  some  30,000  people  dur- 
ing the  annual  14-week  season. 
With  Capt.  T.  J.  (for  Thomas  Jef- 
ferson) Reynolds  of  Point  Pleas- 
ant, W.  Va.,  at  the  helm,  the 
famed  old  showboat.  Majestic,  and 
her  towboat,  Attaboy,  sternwheel 
their  way  down  the  Ohio,  Monon- 


Operating  Theatre,"  in  the  Hiram 
catalog.  There  are  no  classes  for 
the  score  of  young  showboaters 
who  comprise  the  company,  but 
only  the  24-hour-a-day  experience 
of  attending  to  every  phase  of  a 
commercial  theatre,  from  acting 
to  mopping  decks,  from  dancing 
in  the  vaudeville  to  lugging  ice. 
By  day,  the  villain  is  likely  to  be 
selling  tickets,  the  hero  and  hero- 
ine to  be  on  KP  duty,  or  the  piano 
player  to  be  sweeping  the  audi- 
torium. Something  about  it  gets  in 
their  blood,  though,  for  every  year 
there  are  three-  and  four-year 
veterans  who  find  they  just  can't 
stay  away  from  showboat  life. 
Of  the  myriad  craft  of  its  type 
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gahela,  Green  and  Cumberland 
rivers,  from  Louisville  to  Pitts- 
burgh to  Fairmount,  reviving  a 
bit  of  almost  forgotten  Americana. 
The  unusual  project  is  college 
sponsored  and  run  as  a  regular 
aix-hour  course  in  dramatics,  non- 
committally  listed  as  "Speech  230, 
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that  once  plied  the  rivers  during 
the  golden  days  of  showboating  30 
years  ago,  the  Majestic  is  the  only 
one  stiU  traveling.  Cap  Reynolds 
built  the  boat  himself  in  1923,  pat- 
terning it  after  the  larger  Golden- 

(Continued  on  Page  4) 
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The  noisy  Spar- 
row may  be  heard 
almost  anywhere 
and  cannot  be 
overlooked  in  any 
Nature  Study.  Its 
chattering  is  al- 
ways loudest 
when  annoying  a 
songbird. 

The  Sparrow 
chatter  I  heard 
in  an  open  field 
on  a  day  in  June 
was  different 
than  usual.  In  a 
clearing  where 
the  grass  was 
not  too  high  I 
came  upon  a  doz- 
en sparrows  hop- 
ping about.  And 
among  them  was 
one  as  white  as 
snow  which 
seemed  to  be  the 
leader. 

As  I  watched 
the  white  bird  it 
would  pick  out 
another,  give  it  a 
good  flogging  and 
strut  about  with 
its  feathers 
puffed  and  go 
through  all  sorts 
of  crazy  antics. 
This  went  on  for 
some  time,  then 
suddenly  the 
white  sparrow  winged  its  v/ay  into 
a  bushy  section,  followed  by  the 
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White  Sparrow 
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EDUNG  BEETLE 
OR'TUMBLEBUG" 
MAY  BE  5EEN 
ROILING  BALLS 
OF  CAT  TIE 
DUN6.AL0NG 
COUNTRY 
ROADS. 
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others. 
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THE  VALLEY  STRUGGLES  FOR  LIPS 


A  death  sentence  was  pronounced  upon  the  Blue  Valley  of  Kansas  sixteen  years  ago 
when  Congress  authorized  the  construction  of  the  Tuttle  Creek  Dan,  at  the  request  of 
the  Corps  of  Arny  Enginecrsv   "Would  there  be  any  towns  or  villages  destroyed  or  re- 
quired to  be  renoved  by  its  construction?"  a  nember  of  the  Corps  was  asked  in  the 
hearings  which  preceded  the  authorization.   "No  ",  was  his  reply.  Kow  unfortunate 
that  there  v/as  no  one  to  challenge,  his.  statementl 

Apparently  no  one  was  aware  of  the  proceedings  in  Washington.  The  news  came  as 
a  thunder  bolt  cftcr  the  action  had  been  taken..   ''No  tovms  or  villages  destroyed." 
What  a  gross  misrepresentation  of  facti   In  the  peaceful  Valley  of  the  Blue,  there 
are  nine  snail  to'.7ns  which  v/ould  be  inundated  by  the  construction  of  Tuttle  Creek  Dam, 
And  why  did  they  call  it  "Tuttle  Gresk^v  Wt^s  it  to  givo  the  inpression  that  only  a 
small  insignificant  area  was  to  be  affected?  Tuttle  Creek  meets  the  Blue  at  the*  site 
of  the  daEj  tut  the  terra  is  a  cis~noner  for  it  wouldn't  dam  Tuttle  Creek,  but  the  Big 
Blue  Valley,  where  the  tall  corn  grov/s  on  the  Eost  fertile  acres  in  Kansas. 

The  Tuttle  Creek  Tam  is  a  part  of  the  Pick  Sloan  plan  for  the  llissouri  Valley, 
T^>e  ectiaated  cost,  according  to  the  engineers  figures,  is  79  million  dollars  Arid  the 
reservoir  at  flood  level  would  extend  for  about  fifty  miles  up  the  valley  covering 
55,000  acreSe.  I^any  have  seriously  questioned  whether  any  dam  in  the  entire  United 
"■ ates  has  ever  before  threatened  such  a  vast  productive  area.  Broad  expanses  of  dark 
.^„een  corn.,  golden  wheat  stubble,  and  lush  alfalfa  are  living  evidence  of  the 
bountiful  harvests  of  the  fertile  fields. of  the  Blue  River  bottoms. 

The  question  of  appropriations  arose  from  time  to  time,  but  because  of  wide- 
spread opposition  to  the  project,  no  funds  were  voted?'  Chen  came  the  big  Kansas  River 
flood  in  July  1951  and  the  engineers  were  quick  to  seize  the  opportunity  to  press  for 
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Cleburne,  Kansas  v\-^ 

SURRENDER  IN  THE  BLUE  VALLEY       'v\ 

"It  looks  worse  in  print,"  remarked  a  Blue  Valley  farcer  aS  he  studied  the  news- 
paper headline  -  "CONGRESS  VOTES  FIVE  MILLION  DOLLARS  TO  BEGIN  CONSTRUCTION  ON  TUTTL." 
CREEK  DAI/i".  The  radio  message  had  dealt  the  first  stunning  blow  to  most  of  us  on 
that  fateful  day  in  <|uly,  1952.  Then  the  newspapers  confirmed  the  fact  and  brought 
us  closer  to  the  reality  of  what  had  taken  place.  It  was  not  just  a  horrible  dreau. 
It  had  actually  taken  place  in  Washington,  Most  observers  were  ready  to  concede  the 
the  Army  Engineers  had  finally  succeeded  in  capturing  the  sturdiest  fortress  they  ha- 
ever  beseiged  -  the  determined  resistance  to  the  Tuttle  Creek  Dam  by  the  people  of 
the  Blue  Valley  c^f  Kansas. 

It  was  generally  assumed  that  we  had  lost  the  battle.  Sympathies  poured  in  fro: 
friends  and  interested  individuals.  There  were  kind  offers  for  help  with  relocation 
problems.  Newspaper  editorials  expressed  the  hope  that  Blue  Valley  leadership  would 
not  be  lost,  but  that  it  would  also  be  transplanted  to  other  communities. 

We  had  lost  some  ground.  V/e  had  to  admit  that.  Now  the  engineers  could  move  ir, 
secure  property,  and. begin  construction.  But  we  had  no  intentions  of  giving  up  the 
battle.  Democratic  principles  were  at  stake.  Our  country's  resources  were  being 
squandered.  If  we  could  only  tell  the  nation  what  was  happening  here,  we  could  surel 
call -a  halt  iipon-JthejaaedLLess  destruction  of  our  valley  and  other  fertile  valleys. 

We  wrote  to  editors  and  radio  commentators.  We  aired  our  views  in  the  public 
forum  columns  of  the  newspapers.  IVe  prepared  booths  for  the  county  and  state  fairs. 
Our  homemade  booth  did  not  look  as  impressive  as  the  one  exhibited  by  the  Corps  of 
Army  Engineers  -  at  the  American  taxpayers  expense  -  but  perhaps  our  modest  homespun 
project  served  our  purpose  just  as  well.  Our  activities  were  varied  and  spontaneous 
Everyone  seemed  to  have  ideas  and  plans  for  action  and  initiative  to  carry  them  out. 

One  afternoon  a  Blue  Valley  woman  started  this  idea  buzzing  on  the  party  lines, 
"President  Truman  is  in  Kansas  City  for  a  few  days.  Vlhy  not  drive  down  there  to  ta? 
to  him?"  Two  days  later  nineteen  women  met  at  the  Randolph  city  square  at  4  o'clocl, 
in  the  morning.  We  were  all  set  to  drive  to  Kansas  City  to  tell  the  President  of  t; 
United  States  our  views  about  Tuttle  Creek  Dam,  He  had  not  confirmed  an  appointment 
but  we  decided  to  go  anyway,  Y/e  would  talk  to  someone  -  anyone  who  would  listen. 
Perhaps  we  could  get  our  story  into  the  newspapers, 

l.e  were  somewhat  disturbed  by  the  unexpected  radio  publicity  the  night  before 
tfhen  it  was  reported  that  the  Blue  Valley  ladies  were  going  to  picket  President 
Truman  at  the  Hotel  feiuehlebach.  Picket  ingl   -Ve  had  never  entertained  such  a  thought  I 
So  we  were  determined  to  take  every  precaution  against  unfavorable  publicity.  '.Ve 
tried  to  enter  the  Muehle'jach  as  quietly  and  inconspicuously  as  possible.  V'e  met  in 
the  lobby  of  the  hotel  across  the  street  and  then  walked  over  to  the  liuehlebach 
casually  in  groups  of  twos  or  threes.  And  yet  one  newspaper  reported  that  we  were 
irate  housewives  who  shouted  and  stormed  into  townl 

We  were  thrilled  when  two  members  of  our  party  were  granted  aon  audience  with  the 
President.  The  rest  of  us  remained  in  the  lobby  surrounded  by  newspaper  reporters 
and  representatives  of  all  the  press  agencies  who  were  following  the  President,  Here 
was  our  opportunity  to  talk,  to  answer  questions,  and  to  defend  our  position  with 
regard  to  the  Tuttle  Creek  Dam. 
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MAY;-  ''Sv/e^t  May  hath  came  to  love  us,   Flowers,  trees,  their  blossoms 
don;  ta.d  through  the  blue  heavens  above  us.  The  very  clouds  move  on. 
Heine.  ''Lily  -of-the-valley  Month- '  The  lily  of  the  vale,  of  flowers  queer. 
Puts  on  the  robe  she  neither  sev;'d  nor  spun,"  -  Bruce. 

VffiDDING  GIFTS 

These  Y/edding  gifts  I  give  this  hour. 
To  you,  so  that  your  love  may  flov/er. 
Nestled  against  the  jewel  in  your  hair, 
.  ,  .     One  white  rose-bud  for  your  wear. 

To  enhance  the  charm  of  your  cologne, 
Lillies-of-the-vallcy,  for  you  alone. 
Instead  of  an  orchid  boxed  in  town. 
Those  white  lilacs  cascading  dovm. 

For  the  pages  of  your  prayer  book, 

Y/hitc  pansics  from  my  garden  nook. 

For  "something  blue",  \7hat  have  I  got? 

A  tiny  sprig  of  for-got-mo-noti 

For  "something  borrowed",  I  give  to  you, 
A  smile,  which  you  can  give  bad:  too. 
For  ''something  old'',  richer  than  lace, 
I  wish  for  you,  all  of  God's  grace, 

MAY  9th:-  JMOTHER-S  DAY.-"At  the  cross,  her  station  keeping^  Stood  the 
mournful  mother  weeping,  V/hcre  He  hung,  the  dying  Lord"  -  Anon/ 

"All  that  I  am,  or  hope  to  bo,  I  owe  to  my  Ho thor" -Abraham  Lincoln. 

The  largest  portion  of  our  children's  education,  whether  for  rood  or 
evil,  IS  carried  on  at  homo  by  thoir  mother's  influence,  and  in  most 
cases  her  love  principle  is  stronger  thaji  the  force  principle.  Child- 
ren seldom  raise  higher  than  the  fountain-head  of  Mother' s^ character 
Occasional  exceptions  do_not  shako  the  solid  certainty  of  this  r^ulc 
•Show  mc  the  Mother  and  1  will  show  you  the  Child"  is  a  veracious  mix- 
im  after  all.  -  G.D.P. 

''Youth  fades;  love  drops.  The  flowers  of  friendship  fall"  But  a  Mother'- 
secret  hope  outlives  them  all".  -  Holmes. 


by 

Betty  I.I,    Tousch 
3259  I'ladera  Ave, 
Oakland   I9, 
California 
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GEO. D.p^.LL'CHEK, EDITOR  2035  NO, 22nd  STREET,   MILV/AUIvEE  5,   WISCONSIN. 

JAlTu\RY;-Th.e  Opener.  The  blasts  of  January  chill  you  through  and  thro- 
ugh. Beninmin  Pranlclin,  Philosopher,  Inventor  and  Statesman,  born  Jan. 
17th  17CD.  Died  in  I79O.  His  last  words  were  ''Adieing  man  can  do  noth- 
ing oasy^' . , 

Byron  writes, ''Franklin' s  quiet  memory  climbs  to  heaven,  oalming  the 
lightning  which  he  hence  hath  riven".  Philip  Prenau  said,''Iie  seized   ^ 
from  Kings  their  Sceptered  Pride,  and  turned  the  lightning's  darts  a- 
side''.  lie  thus  was  a  forerunner  on  Electricity  and  didn't  fly  his  kite 
just  for  the  fun  of  it. "The  body  of  Franklin, Printer, (like  a  covor  of 
an  old  book,  its  contents  torn  out  and  stripped  of  its  lettering  and 
gilding)  lies  here,  food  for  the  worr.is.  But  the  work  shall  not  be  lost, 
for  it  T/ill,  (as  he  believed)  appear  once  more  in  a  nov;  and  more  ele- 
gant edition,  revised  o.nd  corrected  by  some  author''. -i-^om  Epitaph  on 
himself,  1723.  In  I7I4I1-  he  developed  the  Franklin  open  fire-box  stove. 
About  1750  ho  made  a  real  advance  in  heating,  when  he  placed  a  motal' 
^jacket  around  a  stove  to  form  afi  air-hbating  chamber,  from  which  heat- 
ing pipes  wore  led  to  the  different  parts  of  his  printing  shop  to  dis- 
tribute the  heated  air.  Thus  he  led  the  way,  away  from  the  fire-place 
to  the  development  of  the  warm-air  circulating  system  of  today. 

.  FEBRUARY: ii The  February  sunshine  steeps  your  boughs,  and  tints  the  buds, 
and  SY/clls  the  leaves  within" . -Bryant. 

IsG-Augusta  (my  sweetheart)  Day.  2nd-C'round  Hog  Day,  (6  more  weeks  of 
winter,  if  he  sees  his  shadow)  so  they  say,  11 th: -Edison  Day.  iLth:- 
our  National  Valentino  (or  Lover's  Day).  Besides  these  February ' gave 
us  two  of  the  greatest  men_in  our  history,  Lincoln, 12th, I809  and  Wash- 
ington on  the  22nd,  I732.  Lincoln  was  a  very  plain  and  simple  man,  e- 
ven  as  to  dress.  He  v/as  tall  and  (skinny)  slim,  co  ho  wasn't  very  at- 
tractive cither. 

Bade  of  our  boys  otq  Lincoln,  Washington  and  the  l^D,  WHITE  and  BLUE. 
Their  work  was  well  done,  they  were  for  human  rights  and  liberty,  and 
arc  entitled  to  the  respect  of  all  mrjikind, . ,  .G.D.P. 

CHERISHED  V/ELL   •      "  ■* 

Our  love  holds  all  the  sunset  glow  of  rose  and  gold. 
Reflecting  joys  and  cares,  all  shared  not  long  ago. 
And  in  that  radiance  v;o  basic,  all  silvered  old. 
Each  golden  minute  of  that  lovo Was  shared,,  along 
V/ith  purple  clouds  that  shadov/od  shining  hours, 
„-   The  joy  of  sunset  years,  p.s  sweethearts  still.,. 
^   And  days  of  lazy  lu^mry  is  ours 

Until  the  curtain  falls,  only  to  sec 
Nov;  Dr.wn,  as  sv/ccthoarts  will.. 

Betty  I.i,  Tousch, 
3559  Isadora  Ave., 
Orkland  I9,  Cc.lif. 
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ServiccG  for  our  Editor,  C-eo.D.PalecliGl:,  71,  \7oro  !M/  held  Tliursday, 
Septonbor  j'Ot'i  o.t  the  Kasp.roth  Evangelical  Lutheran /church  at  Milvrau- 
kee,  Jiacor.sin.  i.;r.  j;\alGchok  died  Monday,  oepteiabcr  ^VWi  after  a  short 
il-inoos.  U 

Llr.PalochcL  had  boon  v.'or]cing   on  copy   for  his   Iith  Q^ultrter   issue   of  his 
paper,    BLOOI.liNG  CHEATIOrlS.    iyhatcver   copy  v;o   could  find   of  his   endeavor 
for   thia   ir.sue   is  herein  presented.    It  may  be   likened   to   the    ''Unfinish- 
ed Syiiiohony''    of  Beethoven's,    but   its  publication  v/o   ]-nov;  v/as  his  wish. 
Ivir.    Palochck  waLJ   a  life   long  friend  of   the.faiaily.    I7c  knev;  hir.i  as   a 
man  of  fo\;  v/ords,    a  good  listener,    a  deep   thinl:or.    One   of  his  many  vir- 
tues v;a3  his   kindness,    his   charitable  nature,    secondary.    He  v/as   a  true 
Christian,    and  practiced  his  ?aith,    sincerely,    honestly  and  v;ith  the 
fervent  inclination  to   live  within   the   la\;s   of   land   nid   church.    Ono  of 
his  proud  possessions   in  life  \7a3   the  Imov/ledsc   that  his   son,    Albert, 
cf  liontroso,    S.D,    is   a  pastor   in  his   faith, 

Mr.    Palocho].:,    a   tin-siuitli  by    tr.do,     as    a   hobby,    nroducod  from   tin,    re- 
productions  of  most   all  knovm'rionors   c_nd  plants.    Painted   in  natural 
colors   they  present   charming  evidence   of  his   skill   and   love   for  flow- 
ers.   Trom  this  hobby   ccmo    the   narao   for  his   ibnatour  Panor.    Prose   and 
jooctry,    frrious   quotes   and  opinions   of  great  people   filled  its  pa(;;es. 
kh  alv/ays  hrd   space   for   anyone  xilio  wanted   some    of   their  vvork  printed   in 
his  p"por.    Those   of  us  v/ho   attended  the    convention  at  Kansas"  City   last 
July  will  rec.'.ll  his   quiet  reserve    ;vnd  attentivonoss.    Vfiiat  would  bo 
moru   appropriate   than  to  print  hero  his   own' creation'    the  h^nnn  that 
now   rracos  many   a  stf.xn  Book.     (Incidontly   the  words   wore   in  his   heart 
and  i.iind,    one  .iiorninG   r.fter   a  drccin,    the  music   too,    viiich  wo    ca]inot 
reproduce  here;.    The   original  manuscript   is    in   the  possession  of  his 
son,    Puov.    Albert  Palecheck. 
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l.Oh,    JcsuS;    blessed,    bloosed  Jesvis,      3.    Here    I   om,    Ho    said.    Ho    said. 


Wonderful   Saviour  of  m.ino. 

Oh,  \/hat  do  I  \7ant  more  than  Jesus. 

V/hilo  hero  on  earth  I  pine, 

i"/hilo  hero  on  earth  I  pine. 

2.  Jesus  is  more  than  this  earth  to 


He  gave  his  blood  and  died  you  see 
Per  mc  on  the  cross  of  Calvary 
So  that  I'd  be  His  own, 
So  that  I'd  be  His  own. 


.'■men  Ho    arose  on  Easter  Horn, 
V/]iy  seek  yo  the  living  rmong 

tJio  dead. 
Per  Jesus  m^y  wonderful  Savior 
_  lives, 

i^'or  Jesus  my  wonderful  Savior 

lives. 


iu  I  should  not  doubt, like  Thomas 

did, 
But  trust  in  my  Savior's  \7ord 
For  surely  thon,  I'll  be  with  Jesus, 
.ilxon   called  to  leave  this  earth, 
i/lion  called  to  leave  this  earth. 
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Voetry  Is  £ot  Vosterity 

^y  Qarla  'Patsuris 

The  poet- voice  is  like  a  gleeful  bird 
That  even  in  the  dark  grows  not  obscure; 
Who  listens,  barkens  to  enchantment,  stirred 
Forth  into  being— born  for  long  endure. 

The  cadenced,  dulcet-sounding  metaphors. 
Like  liimets,  larks  and  wrens,  one  at  a  time 
Spill  tuneful  joys,  and  lyric  orators 
Are  moved  to  sing  new  song,  compose  new  rhyme. 

Music  was  made  for  singing!  made  to  be 
Evolved  through  words  from  words  (as  tales  of  old) ; 
And  always  the  chant  for  you  or  for  me 
Must  touch  a  dear  note  when  again  retold— 

For  echo-sweet;  sweet  from  sweet  prosy-theme. 
Matures  recaptured  through  translation's  dream! 
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Bayou  Blossoms  *13o 

New  Orleans,  La.  Summer,  1955 


t3Ae  Sa^ou 


In  the  Louisiana  swamp  lands 

Cool  spring  breezes  blow  the  petah  COOy    ^1955 

Of  blue  iris  and  white  dogwood,  .--—.— 

Honeysuckle  and  magnolia, 

And  the  climbing  wild  moss  rose 

On  the  slowly  moving  wat'frs. 

Where  they  drift,  like  little  dreamboats, 

In  a  rainbow-hued  flotilla. 

To  a  distant  port  of  Nowhere, 
The  lazy  Bayou  glides  along 
To  Und  the  Gulf  of  Mexico, 
Where  white-capped  ivaves  surge  out 

beyond 
Caribbean  Islands  and  the  coral  reefs,  — 
There,  to  meet  the  Stormy  Sea. 

—  Wylma  Georgia  Heard 
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No  L.„d  X^?N  ^8  2''" 

Is  ever  great,  <J^ 

Or  hordes  a  golden  store 
Until  its  songs  are  heard  in  rich 
Folklore. 

-;— Wylma  Georgia  Heard 

This    Issue    of  Bayou  Blossoms  is    dedicated   to 
The  Acadian  Bicentennial  Celebration  of  Louisiana. 
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Bobby — Boy  Scout 


Tlie  Lion  Patrol,  of  the  Eixron 
Boy  Scouts,  were  planning  their 
hoiicl?.y  camp;  but  that  needed 
money,  so  the  boys  had  put  a 
blackboard  outside  their  head- 
quarters, with  these  words  chalked 
on  its  surface:  "ENGAGE  A  BOY 


By  Fred  E.  Bolt 

lltiislialed  by  the  Author 

most  likely  applicant.  Bobby  San- 
ders was  chosen,  an  intelligent 
boy  of  thirteen.  He  could  ride  a 
bicycle,  and  was  strong  for  his 
age.  His  Scoutmaster  told  him  the 
address  the  stranger  had  given. 
That  afternoon  Bobby  cycled  to 
an  impressive  building  and  was 
taken  by  lift  to  an  official  looking 
room. 

He  recognized  the  gentleman, 
who  was  sitting  near  a  desk,  be- 
hind which  was  a  stern,-  .gfrey 
haired  man  who  looked  Bobby  up 
and  down,  then  said,  ."Yes,  I  think 
Mr.  Prout,  you  have  made  a  wise 
choice."  Then  he  spoke  to  the  boy, 
"You  must  clearly  imderstand,  my 
boy,  that  we  are  entrusting  you 
v/ith  a  very  important  job  and  you 


S  ts^ 


e>o«»>eY-  K>a-<   SCOOT 


SCOUT  TO  DO  YOUR  JOB  AT  A 
BOB  AN  HOUR."  (A  bob  is  an 
English  slang  word  for  a  shilling.) 
They  found  people  willing  to  en- 
gage them  for  running  errands, 
light  chores,  or  washing  down  a 
car. 

One  morning  a  gentleman  called 
and  asked  their  Scoutmaster  if  he 
would  parade  his  lads  as  he  had 
some  very  Important  work  for  one 
of  them  and  he  wanted  to  pick  the 


si/' 


mi 
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undertake  to  do  your  best  to  ful- 
fill it.  I  have  here  a  sealed  letter 

(Continued  on  Page  4) 
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Drawing  and  Cartooning 
as  a  Hobby 

By  Frank  Egner 

If  you're  looking  for  a  way  to 
bring  extra  pleasure  and  enjoy- 
ment into  your  life,  why  not  learn 
to  draw  simple  pictures  and  car- 
toons? Now,  don't  give  me  that  "I 
cant  even  draw  a  straight  line!" 
routine.  So  what?  Without  a  ruler, 
who  can?  You  may  be  surprised  to 
learn  that  there  are  only  about  a 
dozen  fundamental  rules  to  master 
before  you  find  you're  able  to 
create  a  passable  sketch.  And  for 
less  than  a  dollar  you  can  get 
books  that  will  teach  you  these 
fundamental  rules. 

I'm  not  talking  about  art  and 


Illustrated  by  the  Author 


artists;  if  detail,  composition  and 
technique  are  what  you're  striving 
for,  it  will  take  years  to  achieve 
perfection.  What  I  have  in  mind 
are  the  quick  five-minute  comic 
"funny  pictures"  that  you  can  use 
to  illustrate  a  particular  Incident, 
or  dress  up  a  letter,  or  pep  up  a 
party. 

If  you  have  a  soft  lead  pencil 
and  some  scratch  paper,  you  can 
begin  right  now.  For  a  while, 
you'll  stick  to  the  simplest  forms. 
Then,  if  you  practice  diligently, 
you'll  see  your  work  improve  until 
you'll  be  able  to  visualize  exactly 
what  you  want  to  portray  with 
your  pencil.  Or,  perhaps,  in  more 
permanent  drawing  ink. 

I  have  found,  in  the  more  than 
thirty  years  I  have  been  cartoon- 
ing, that  people  like  to  receive 
funny  pictures  and  especially  when 
the  cartoon  depicts  something  con- 
cerning them.  Avoid  any  subjects 
that  may  prove  offensive  and  re- 
strict yourself  to  cartoons  of  good, 
clean  fun. 

Practice  will  bring  out  many 
hidden  talents  in  the  cartooning 
line  and  you  may  even  be  one  of 
those  fortunate  ones  who  can  cari- 
cature to  some  degree,  thereby 
making  your  cartoon  characters 
resemble  the  persons  delineated. 
Once  you  have  developed  this  tal- 
ent, you  can  look  forward  to  some 
real  fun.  But,  remember,  never 
poke  fun  at  another's  physical  im- 
perfections and  handicaps  for  the 
sake  of  a  laugh. 

Because  writing  and  drawing  are 
romehow  inter-connected,  you'll 
find  quite  a  few  members  in  Ajay 
who  are  quite  adept  at  sketching. 

(Continued  on  Page  4) 


